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TO    THE    RIGHT 

worthy  and  noble  Lady,  the 

Counteffe  of  Shrewesbury. 


Ham  aduentured  (motf  no 
ble  Lady]  with  the  wraftlers 
of  Olympia,  tho  not  to  win, 
yet  to  worke  for  the  Gar 
land;  the  iudgement  of  my 
industry  relyeth  on  your 
Ladishippe,  who  haue  both 
authoritietoconuiffi.andknowledgetocornmend. 
I  haue  cho fen  you  Madam  among  many,  to  be  the 
Soueraigne  and  shee  Mecaenas  of  my  toyle,  be- 
caufel  am  ajffuredjhat  the  great  report  of  your 
learning  andvertue,  (tvherewithasyetithath  not 
pleafedyoutodignifietheworld]mufteuennowbe 
exemplified  in  mee,  who  dare  promife  as  much 
inaffe£lion,asany  other  canperf ormeinperfeffii- 

on 
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The  Epiftle. 

on.  May  it  pleafeyoit  to  looke  and  like  ofhomlie 
P\n\\\sin  her  Country  caroling,  &to  countenance 
herpooreandaffettionateSheepheard,whopromi- 
feth  wider  the  onely  encouragement  offo  noble  a 
Lady,toemployallhisbeftdefeignes,life,andftu- 
dies,  to  your  good  ly king. 


Your  Ladifhips  moft 

humble  to  commaund 


Tho:  Lodge. 


The  Induction. 

I  That  obfcur'd  haue  fled  the  Sceane  of  Fame, 
Intitling  my  conceits  to  nought  but  care, 
I  that  haue  liu'd  a  Phanix  in  loues  flame, 
And  felt  that  death  /  neuer  would  declare, 
Now  mount  the  Theater  of  this  our  age, 
To  plead  my  faith  and  Cupids  curfed  rage. 

Oh  you  high  fp'rited  Paragons  of  witte, 
That  flye  to  fame  beyond  our  earthly  pitch, 
Whofe  fence  is  found,  whofe  words  are  feat  and  fitte, 
^ble  to  make  the  coyeft  eare  to  itch: 

Shroud  with  your  mighty  wings  that  mount  fo  well, 
TTiefe  little  loues,  new  crept  from  out  the  fhell. 

And  thou  the  true  Oftauia  of  our  time, 
Vnder  whofe  worth,  beauty  was  neuer  matched, 
The  Genius  of  my  Mufe  and  ragged  rime, 
Smile  on  thefe  little  loues  but  lately  hatched, 

Who  from  the  wraftling  waues  haue  made  retreate, 
To  pleade  for  life  before  thy  iudgement  feate. 


tho  the  fore-bred  brothers  they  haue  had, 
(Who  in  theyr  Swan-like  fonges  Amintas  wept) 
For  all  their  fweet-thought  fighes  had  fortune  bad, 
And  twice  obfcur'd  in  Cinthias  circle  flept: 
Yet  thefe  (7  hope)  vnder  your  kind  afpedl, 
(Moft  worthy  Lady)  (hall  efcape  negledl. 


The  Induction, 

And  if  thefe  /nfants  of  mine  artleffe  braine, 
(Not  by  theyr  worth,  but  by  thy  worthineffe) 
A  meane  good  liking  of  the  learned  gaine, 
My  Mufe  enfranchis'd  from  forgetfulneffe  : 

Shall  hatch  fuch  breede  in  honour  of  thy  name, 
moderne  Poets  fhall  admire  the  fame. 


As  moderne  Poets  (hall  admire  the  fame, 
/  meane  not  you  (you  neuer  matched  men) 
Who  brought  the  Chaos  of  our  tongue  in  frame, 
Through  thefe  Herculean  labours  of  your  pen: 
I  meane  the  meane,  I  meane  no  men  diuine, 
But  fuch  whofe  feathers  are  but  waxt  like  mine. 

Goe  weeping  Truce-men  in  your  fighing  weedes, 
Vnder  a  great  Meccenas  I  haue  pafl  you  : 
/f  fo  you  come  where  learned  Colin  feedes 
His  louely  flocke,  packe  thence  and  quickly  hafte  you; 
You  are  but  miftes  before  fo  bright  a  funne, 
Who  hath  the  Palme  for  deepe  inuention  wunne. 

Kiffe  Delias  hand  for  her  fweet  Prophets  fake, 
Whofe  not  affected  but  well  couched  teares  : 
Haue  power,  haue  worth,  a  Marble  minde  to  (hake; 
Whofe  fame,  no  Iron-age  or  time  out  weares. 
Then  lay  you  downe  in  Phillis  lap  and  (leepe, 
Vntill  (he  weeping  read,  and  reading  weepe. 

Oh 


Phillis.  Sonnet        I. 

Oh  pleating  thoughts,  apprentifes  of  loue, 
Fore-runners  of  defire,  fweet  Methridates 
The  poifon  of  my  forrowes  to  remoue, 
With  whom  my  hopes  and  fearefull  oft  debates. 

Inritch  your  felues  and  me  by  your  felfe  riches, 
(Which  are  the  thoughts  you  fped  on  heaue  bred  beauty,) 
Rowfe  you  my  mufe  beyond  our  Poets  pitches, 
And  working  wonders  yet  fay  all  is  duty. 

Vfe  you  no  Eglets  eyes,  nor  Pkenix  feathers, 
To  tower  the  heaue  from  whence  heauens  wonder  fallies : 
For  why  your  fonne  finges  fweetly  to  hir  wethers: 
J/aking  a  fpringe  of  winter  in  the  vallies. 

Show  to  the  world  tho  poore  and  fcant  my  skill  is, 

Howfweet  thoughts  bee,  that  are  but  thought  ordPhillis. 

B2  You 


Sonnet  II. 

You  facred  Sea-nimphes  pleafantly  difporting, 
Amidft  this  watrie  world,  where  now  I  faile: 
IF  euerloue,  or  louers  fad  reporting, 
Had  power  fweet  teares  from  your  faire  eyes  to  hayle: 

And  you  more  gentle-hearted  then  the  reft, 
Vnder  the  Northren  Noon-ftede  fweetly  ftreaming: 
Lend  thofe  moyft  riches  of  your  chriftall  creft, 
To  quench  the  flames  from  my  hearts  AEtna  (teaming. 

And  thou  kinde  Triton  in  thy  trompet  relifh, 
The  ruthfull  accents  of  my  difcontent: 
Tliat  midft  this  treauell  defolate  and  hellifh, 
Some  gentle  wind  e  that  liftens  my  lament. 
May  prattle  in  the  north  in  Phillis  eares. 

Where  Phillis  wants  Damon  confumes  in  teares. 

In 


Sonnet          III. 

In  fancies  world  an  Atlas  haue  I  beene, 
Where  yet  the  Chaos  of  my  ceafleffe  care : 
Is  by  hir  eies  vnpitied  and  vnfeene, 
In  whom  all  giftes  but  pity  planted  are. 

For  mercie  tho  (till  cries  my  moane-clad  mufe, 
And  euery  paper  that  (he  fendes  to  beautie : 
In  tradl  of  fable  teares  bringes  wofull  newes, 
Of  my  true  heartkinde  thoughts,  and  loyall  duetie. 

But  ah  the  ftringes  of  hir  hard  heart  are  ftrained, 
Beyond  the  harmonie  of  my  defires : 
And  tho  the  happie  heauens  themfelues  haue  pained, 
To  tame  hir  heart  whofe  will  fo  farre  afpires, 

Yet  (he  who  claimes  the  title  of  worldes  wonder, 

Thinkes  all  defartes  to  bace  to  bring  hir  vnder. 

B  3  Long 


Sonnet  I II  I. 

Long  hath  my  fufferance  labored  to  inforce, 
One  pearle  of  pittie  from  hir  prettie  eyes, 
Whileft  I  with  reftleffe  riuers  of  remorfe, 
Haue  bathde  the  bankes  where  my  faire  Phillis  lies. 

The  moning  lines  which  weeping  7  haue  written, 
And  writing  red  vnto  my  ruthfull  fheepe, 
And  reading  fent  with  teares  that  neuer  fitten, 
To  my  loues  Queene,  that  hath  my  heart  in  keepe : 

Haue  made  my  Lambkins,  lay  them  downe  and  figh: 
But  Phillis  fittes,  and  reades,  and  cals  them  trifles: 
Oh  heauens  why  clime  not  happie  lines  fo  high, 
To  rent  that  ruthleffe  heart,  that  all  hearts  rifles? 

None  wrightes  with  truer  faith,  or  greater  loue, 

Yet  out  alas  I  haue  no  power  to  moue. 

Ah 
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Sonnet          V. 

Ah  pale  and  dying  infant  of  the  fpringe, 
How  rightly  now  do  I  refemble  thee: 
That  felfefame  hand  that  thee  from  ftalke  did  wringe, 
Hath  rent  my  breaft  and  robd  my  heart  from  mee. 

Yet  fhalt  thou  Hue,  for  why  thy  natiue  vigor, 
Shall  thriue  by  wofull  dew-droppes  of  my  dollour: 
And  from  the  woundes  I  beare  through  fancies  rigor, 
My  ftreaming  blood  fhall  yeeld  thee  crimfon  colour. 

The  rauifht  fighes  (that  ceafeleffe  take  their  iffue, 
From  out  the  furneffe  of  my  heart  inflamed:) 
To  yeeld  you  lading  fprings  fhall  neuer  miffe  you, 
So  by  my  plaints,  and  paines,  you  fhall  be  famed 

Let  my  hearts  heat,  and  colde,  thy  crimfon  norifh, 

And  by  my  forrowes  let  thy  beautie  florifh. 

64  It 


Sonnet  VI. 

It  is  not  death  which  wretched  men  call  dying, 
But  that  is  very  death  which  I  endure: 
When  my  coy  looking  Nimph  (hir  grace  enuying,) 
By  fatall  frownes  my  domage  doth  procure. 

It  is  not  life  which  we  for  life  approue, 
But  that  is  life  when  on  hir  woul-foft  pappes, 
I  feale  fweet  kiffes,  which  do  batten  loue: 
And  doubling  them  do  treble  my  good  happes. 

71s  neither  loue  the  fonne,  nor  loue  the  mother, 
Which  louers  praife  and  pray  to;  but  that  loue  is: 
Which  fhe  in  eye  and  I  in  heart  do  fmother, 
Then  mufe  not  tho  I  glory  in  my  miffe. 
Since  fhe  who  holdes  my  heart,  and  me  in  durance, 

Hath  life,  death,  loue  and  all  in  hir  procureance. 

How 
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Sonnet  VII. 

How  languifheth  the  Primrofe  of  loues  garden? 
How  trill  hir  teares  th'Elixar  of  my  fences: 
Ambitious  ficknes,  what  doth  thee  fo  harden, 
Oh  fpare  and  plague  thou  me  for  hir  offences. 

Ah  Rofes,  loues  faire  Rofes  do  not  languifh, 
Blufh  through  the  milk-white  vaile  that  holdesyou  couer- 
7f  heate  or  colde  may  mitigate  your  anguifh,  (ed. 

He  burne,  He  frize,  but  you  (hall  be  recouered. 

Good  God  would  beautie  marke  now  fhe  is  crafed, 
How  but  one  fhower  of  fickneffe  makes  hir  tender: 
Hir  /udgmentes  then  to  marke  my  woes  amazed, 
To  mercy  fliould  opinions  fort  furrender: 

And  I  (oh  would,  I  might,  or  would  fhe  ment  it,) 
Should  herrie  loue,  who  now  in  hart  lament  it. 

C  NO 


Sonnet 


Mil 


No  ftarres  hir  eyes  to  cleere  the  wandering  night, 
But  fhining  funnes  of  true  diuinitye: 
That  make  the  foule  conceiue  hir  perfedl  light : 
No  wanton  beauties  of  humanitie 

Hir  prettie  browes,  but  beames  that  cleare  the  fight 
Of  him  that  feekes  the  true  Philofophie: 
No  Corrall  is  hir  lippe,  no  rofe  hir  faire, 
But  euen  that  crimfon  that  adornes  the  5unne 

No  Nimph  is  fhe,  but  miftreffe  of  the  ayre, 
By  whom  my  glories  are  but  newe  begunne, 

But  when  I  touch  and  taft  as  others  do, 

I  then  (hall  wright  and  you  (hall  wonder  to. 

The 


Sonnet       IX. 

The  dewie-Rofeate  morne  had  with  hir  haires, 
/n  fundrie  forts  the  Indian  Clime  adornd: 
^nd  now  hir  eies  apparrailed  in  teares, 
The  loffe  of  louely  Memnon  long  had  moornd. 

When  as  fhe  fpide  the  Nimph  whom  /  admire. 
Kembinge  hir  locks,  of  which  the  yelow  golde, 
Made  blufh  the  beauties  of  hir  curled  wire, 
Which  heauen  it  felfe  with  wonder  might  beholde. 

Tlien  redd  with  fhame,  hir  reuerend  locks  fhe  rent, 
And  weeping  hid  the  beauty  of  hir  face, 
The  flower  of  fancie  wrought  fuch  difcontent: 
The  fighes  which  midft  the  aire  fhe  breathd  a  fpace, 

A  three  daies  flormie  tempefl  did  maintaine, 

Hir  fhame  a  fire,  hir  eies  a  fwelling  raine. 

C2  The 


Sonnet  X. 

The  rumor  runnes  that  heere  in  I  fis  fwimme, 
Such  ftately  Swannes  fo  confident  in  dying; 
That  when  they  feele  them  felues  neere  Lethes  brimme, 
They  fing  their  fatall  dirge  when  death  is  nighing. 

And  I  like  thefe  that,  feele  my  woundes  are  mortall, 
Contented  dye  for  hir  whom  I  adore: 
^nd  in  my  ioyfull  himnes  do  ftill  exhort  all, 
To  die  for  fuch  a  Saint  or  loue  no  more. 

Not  that  my  torments,  or  hir  tiranie. 
Inforce  me  to  enioyne  fo  hard  a  taske, 
But  for  /  know,  and  yeeld  no  reafon  why, 
But  will  them  trie  that  haue  defire  to  aske. 

As  loue  hath  wreathes  his  pretty  eies  to  feele, 
So  louers  muft  keepe  fecret  what  they  feele 

My 
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Sonnet  XL 

My  fraile  and  earthly  barke,  by  reafons  guide, 
(Which  holdes  the  helme,  whilft  wil  doth  weilde  the  faile :) 
By  my  defires  (the  windes  of  bad  betide,) 
Hath  faild  thefe  worldly  Seaes  with  fmall  auaile. 

Vaine  obiedtes  ferue,  for  dreadfull  Rockes  to  quaile, 
My  brittle  boate  from  hauen  of  life  that  flies 
To  haunt  the  Sea  of  mundane  miferies: 
My  fowle  that  drawes  Impreffions  from  aboue, 

^nd  viewes  my  courfe,  and  fees  the  windes  afpire, 
Bids  reafon  watch  to  fcape  the  fhoales  of  loue: 
But  lawles  will  enflamd  with  endleffe  ire 
Doth  fteerem  poope  whileft  reafon  doth  retire. 

The  ftreames  increafe  loues  waues  my  barcke  do  fill, 

Thus  are  they  wrackt  that  guide  their  courfe  by  will. 

C3  Ah 


Sonnet  XII. 

Ah  trees  why  fall  your  leaues  fo  faft? 

Ah  Rocks  where  are  your  robes  of  moffe? 

Ah  flockes,  why  ftand  you  all  agaft? 

Trees,  rocks,  and  flocks,  what  are  you  penfme  for  my  loffe? 
The  birdes  me  thinkes,  tune  nought  but  moane, 

TTie  windes  breath  nought  but  bitter  plaint, 

The  beafts  forfake  their  dennes  to  groane,  (ers  attaint? 

Birdes,  windes,  and  beafles,  what  doth  my  loffe  your  pow- 
Floodes  weepe  their  fpringes  aboue  their  boundes, 

^nd  Eccho  wailes  to  fee  my  woe, 

7Tie  roabe  of  ruth  doth  cloath  the  groundes: 

Floodes,Z?o^0,groudes,whydoyoualthefetearesbeftow? 
The  trees,  the  rockes,  and  flockes  replie, 
The  birdes,  the  windes,  the  beaftes  report, 
Floodes,  Eccho,  groundes,  for  for  row  crie, 

We  grieuefince  Phillis  nill  kinde  Damons  loue  confort. 

Loue 
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Sonnet  XIII. 

Loue  guides  the  rofes  of  thy  lippes, 

flies  about  them  like  a  bee: 
If  I  approch  he  forward  skippes, 

if  I  kiffe  he  ftingeth  me. 
Loue  in  thine  eyes  doth  build  his  bower, 
fleepes  within  their  prettie  fhine: 
if  I  looke  the  boy  will  lower, 
from  their  orbes  fhootes  fhaftes  deuine. 
Loue  workes  thy  heart  within  his  fire, 
in  my  teares  doth  firme  the  fame: 
if  I  tempt  it  will  retire, 
of  my  plaintes  doth  make  a  game. 
Loue  let  me  cull  hir  choyceft  flowers, 

pittie  me,  and  calme  hir  eye, 
Make  foft  hir  heart,  diffolue  hir  lowers, 
Tlien  will  I  praife  thy  dietie. 
But  if  thou  do  not  loue,  He  trulye  ferue  hir, 
In  fpight  of  thee,  and  by  firme  faith  deferue  hir. 

C4  I 


Sonnet  XI 1 1 1. 

I  wroat  in  Mirrhaes  barcke,  and  as  /  wroate, 
Poore  Mirrha  wept  becaufe  I  wroat  forfaken: 
T'was  of  thy  pride  /  foong  in  weeping  noate, 
When  as  hir  leaues  greate  moane  for  pittie  maken. 

The  falling  fountaines  from  the  mountaines  falling, 
Cride  out  ah-las,  fo  faire  and  bee  fo  cruel  ^ 
And  Babling  .£cho  neuer  ceafed  callinge, 
Phillis  difdaine  is  fitte  for  none  but  truthleffe. 

The  rifmg  pines  wherein  /  had  engraued, 
Thy  memorie  confulting  with  the  winde: 
Are  trucemen  to  thy  heart,  and  thoughts  depraued, 
fay  thy  kind  fhould  not  bee  fo  vnkinde. 

But  (out  ah-las)  fo  fell  is  Phillis  pheerleffe, 

That  fhe  hath  made  hir  Damon  welnie  tearleffe. 

My 


•Sonnet  XV. 

My  Phillis  hath  the  morning  funne, 

At  firft  to  looke  vppon  hir. 
^nd  Phillis  hath  morne-waking  birdes, 

Hir  rifmges  for  to  honour. 
My  Pkillis  hath  prime-feathered  flowers, 

That  fmile  when  fhe  treades  on  them, 
^nd  Phillis  hath  a  gallant  flocke, 

That  leapes  fince  fhe  doth  owne  them. 
But  Phillis  hath  fo  hard  a  heart, 

Ah-las  that  fhe  fhould  haue  it. 
yeeldes  no  mercie  to  defart, 

Nor  grace  to  thofe  that  craue  it : 

Sweet  funne  when  thou  lookeft  on, 

Pray  hir  regarde  my  moane. 

Sweet  birdes  when  you  fing  to  hir, 

To  yeeld  fome  pittie  wooe  hir. 

Sweet  flowers  when  as  fhe  treades  on, 

Tell  hir.  hir  beautie  deades  one: 

if  in  life  hir  loue,  fhe  nill  agree  me, 
Pray  hir  before  I  die,  fhe  will  come  fee  me. 

D 
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Sonnet 

I  part  but  how?  from  ioy,  from  hope,  from  life, 
I  leaue  but  whom?  loues  pride,  wits  pompe,  harts  bliffe, 
/  pine  for  what?  for  griefe,  for  thought,  for  ftrife: 
/  faint  and  why?  becaufe  /  fee  my  miffe, 

Oh  ceafleffe  paines  that  neuer  may  be  toulde, 
You  make  me  weepe  as  I  to  water  would. 
Ah  wearie  hopes  in  deepe  obliuious  ftreames, 
Goe  feeke  yourgraues,fince  yon  haue  loft  yourgroundes, 
Ah  penfiue  heart  feeke  out  hir  radiant  gleames, 
For  why  thy  bliffe  is  (hut  within  thofe  boundes? 
A\\.  traiterous  eies  to  feeble  in  for  fight, 
Growedimme  with  woe,  that  nowmuft  want  your  light. 
/  part  from  bliffe  to  dwell  with  ceafleffe  moane, 
I  part  from  life,  fince  I  from  beauty  part, 
/  part  from  peace,  to  pine  in  care  alone, 
I  part  from  eafe  to  dye  with  dreadfull  fmart. 
I  part  (oh  death,)  for  why  this  world  containes, 
More  care,  and  woe  then  with  difpaire  remaines, 
Oh  loath  depart  wherein  fuch  forrowes  dwell, 
As  all  conceites  are  fcant  the  fame  to  tell. 

Ah 


22 


Sonnet        XVII. 

Ah  fleeting  weale,  ah  flie  deluding  fieepe, 
That  in  one  moment  giueft  me  ioye  and  paine: 
How  doe  my  hopes  diffolue  to  teares  in  vaine? 
As  wount  the  Snowes,  fore  angrie  funne  to  weepe?, 

Ah  noyfome  life  that  hath  no  weale  in  keepe 
My  forward  griefe  hath  forme  and  working  might 
My  pleafures  like  the  fliaddowes  take  their  flight: 
My  pathe  to  bliffe  is  tedious  long  and  fteepe. 
Twife  happie  thou  Endemion  that  embraceft, 
The  Hue-long  night  thy  loue  within  thine  armes : 
Where  thou  fond  dreame  my  longed  weale  defaceft 
Whiteft  fleeting  and  vncertaine  fhaddes  thou  placeft 
Before  my  eies  with  falfe  deluding  charmes. 
Ah  inftant  fweetes  which  do  my  heart  reuiue, 
How  fhould  I  ioy  if  you  were  true  aliue; 

D2  As 


Sonnet    XVIII. 

where  two  raging  venomes  are  vnited, 
(Which  of  themfelues  diffeuered  life  would  feuer;) 
The  fickly  wretch  of  fickneffe  is  acquited, 
Which  elfe  fhould  die,  or  pine  in  torments  euer. 

So  fire,  and  froft,  that  holde  my  heart  in  feafure, 
Reftore  thofe  ruines  which  themfelues  haue  wrought, 
Where  if  a  part  they  both  had  had  their  pleafure, 
The  earth  long  fince,  hir  fatall  claime  had  cought. 

Thus  two  vnited  deathes,  keepe  me  from  dying, 
I  burne  in  Tee,  and  quake  amidft  the  fire: 
No  hope  mideft  thefe  exteames  or  fauour  fpyinge, 
Thus  loue  makes  me  a  Martir  in  his  yre. 

So  that  both  colde  and  heate  do  rather  feed, 

My  ceafleffe  paines,  then  any  comfort  breede. 

Thou 


Sonnet  XIX. 

Thou  tiranizing  Monarcke  that  doft  tire, 
My  loue-ficke  heart  through  thofe  affaulting  eyes, 
That  are  the  lampes  which  lighten  my  defire, 
If  nought  but  death  furie  may  fuffife: 

Not  for  my  peace,  but  for  thy  pleafure  bee  it, 
Tliat  Phillis,  wrathfull  Phillis  that  repines  me, 
All  grace  but  death,  may  daine  to  come  and  fee  it, 
^nd  feeing  greeue,  at  that  that  which  fhee  afsignes  me. 

This  onely  boone  for  all  my  mortall  bane, 
I  craue  and  crie  for,  at  thy  mercye  feate; 
That  when  hir  wrath  a  faithfull  heart  hath  flaine, 
And  foule  is  fled,  and  body  reft  of  heate: 

She  might  perceiue  how  much  (he  might  command, 

That  had  my  life,  and  death,  within  hir  hand. 

D  3  Some 


Sonnet 

Some  praife  the  lookes,  and  others  praife  the  lockes, 
Of  their  faire  Queenes,  in  loue  with  curious  wordes: 
Some  laud  the  breaft  where  loue  his  treafure  locks, 
^11  like  the  eie  that  life  and  loue  affordes. 

But  none  of  thefe  fraile  beauties  and  vnftable 
Shall  make  my  pen  ryot  in  pompous  ftile: 
More  greater  giftes  (hall  my  graue  mufe  enable, 
Whereat  feuerer  browes  fhall  neuer  fmile. 

/  praife  hir  honny-fweeter  eloquence, 
Which  from  the  fountaine  of  true  wifdome  floweth: 
Hir  modeft  meane  that  matcheth  exelence, 
Hir  matchleffe  faith  which  from  hir  vertue  groweth: 

^nd  could  my  ftile  hir  happie  vertues  equale, 

Time  had  no  power  hir  glories  to  enthrale. 

Now 


Rgloga  Prima  Demades  Damon. 

Demades  TVT  Ow  fourge  of  winters  wracke  is  welnie  fpent, 

1.  \l  And  funne  ginnes  looke  more  longer  on  our  clime, 

And  earth  no  more  to  forrow  doth  confent, 
Why  beene  thy  lookes  forlorne  that  viewe  the  prime? 
Vnneth  thy  flockes  may  feed  to  fee  thee  faint, 
Thou  loft,  they  leane,  and  both  with  woe  attaint. 

For  fhame  caft  off  thefe  difcontented  lookes, 
For  griefe  doth  waight  one  life,  tho  neuer  fought, 
(60  Thenot  wrote  admir'd  for  Pipe  and  bookes:) 
Then  to  the  fpringe  attemper  thou  thy  thought, 

And  let  aduice  reare  vp  thy  drooping  minde; 

And  leaue  to  weepe  thy  woes  vnto  the  winde. 

Damon.  Ah  Demades  no  wounder  tho  I  waile, 
For  euen  the  fpring  is  winter  vnto  me, 
Looke  as  the  funne  the  earth  doth  then  auaile, 
When  by  his  beames,  hir  bowels  warmed  bee: 

Euen  fo  a  Saint  more  funne-bright  in  hir  fhining. 

Firft  wrought  my  weale,  now  hafts  my  winters  pining. 

Which  louely  lampe  withdrawne  from  my  poore  eyes, 
Both  partes  of  earth,  and  fire-drownd  vp  in  woe : 
In  winter  dwell:  my  ioy  my  courage  dies, 
My  lambes  with  me  that  doe  my  winter  knowe? 
For  pitty  fcorne  the  fpring  that  nyeth  neere, 
And  pine  to  fee,  their  Mafters  pining  cheere. 

D4  The 
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The  roote  which  yeeldeth  fappe  vnto  the  tree, 

Drawes  from  the  earth  the  meanes  that  makes  it  fpring: 

And  by  the  fap  the  fiens  foftered  bee, 

All  from  the  funne  haue  comfort  and  increafmg; 

And  that  faire  eie  that  lightes  this  earthly  ball, 

Killes  by  depart,  and  neering  cheereth  all. 

As  roote  to  tree  fuch  is  my  tender  heart, 
VVhofe  fappe  is  thought,  whofe  braunches  are  content: 
And  from  my  foule  they  drawe  their  fweet  or  frnarte, 
And  from  her  eie,  my  foules  beft  life  is  lent. 

Which  heauenly  eye  that  lightes  both  earth  and  aire, 

Quels  by  depart  and  quickens  by  repaire. 

' 

Damon.  Giue  periode  to  the  proceffe  of  thy  plaint, 
Vnhappie  Damon  witty  in  felfe-greeuing.- 
Tend  thou  thy  flockes,  let  tyrant  loue  attaint, 
Thofe  tender  heartes  that  make  their  loue  their  liuing. 

And  as  kinde  time  keepes  Phillis  from  thy  fight, 

So  let  preuention  banifh  fancie  quite. 

Caft  hence  this  Idle  fuel  of  defire, 

That  feedes  that  flame  wherein  thy  heart  confumeth : 

Let  reafon  fchoole  thy  will  which  doth  afpire, 

And  counfell  coole  impatience  that  prefumeth; 

Z?riue  hence  vaine  thoughtes  which  are  fond  loues  abetters, 
For  he  that  feekes  his  thraldoome  merits  fetters. 

The 
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The  vaine  Idea  of  this  dietie 

null  at  the  teate  of  thine  Imagination: 

Was  bred  brought,  vp  by  thine  owne  vanitie, 

VVhofe  beeing  thou  mayeft  curfe  from  the  creation : 

And  fo  thou  lift,  thou  maieft  as  foone  forget  loue, 

As  thou  at  firft  didfh  fafhion  and  beget  loue. 

Damon.   Peace  Demades  peace  fheep-heard  do  not  tempt  me, 
The  fage-taught  wife  may  fpeake  thus,  but  not  praclife : 
Rather  from  life,  then  from  my  loue  exempt  me, 
My  happie  loue  wherein  my  weale  and  wracke  lies: 
Where  chillie  age  firft  left  loue,  and  firft  loft  hir, 
There  youth  found  loue,  likt  loue,  and  loue  did  fofter. 

Not  as  Ambitious  of  their  owne  decay, 

But  curious  to  equall  your  fore-deedes: 

So  tread  we  now  within  your  woonted  way, 

We  find  your  fruites  of  iudgementes  and  their  feedes; 
We  know  you  lou'd,  and  louing  learne  that  lore, 
You  fcorne  kind  loue,  becaufe  you  can  no  more: 

Tho  from  this  pure  refiner  of  the  thought, 
The  gleanings  of  your  lerninges  haue  you  gathred 
Your  Hues  had  beene  abortiue  bace  and  nought, 
Except  by  happie  loue  they  had  beene  fathered, 
Then  ftill  the  fwaine,  for  I  will  ftill  avowe  it: 
They  haue  no  witte  nor  worth  that  dif-alow  it. 

Then  to  renewe  the  ruines  of  my  teares, 

Be  thou  no  hinderer  Demades  I  pray  thee. 

/f  my  loue  fighes,  grow  tedious  in  thine  eares, 

Flye  me,  that  flye  from  ioy,  /  lift  not  ftay  thee, 

Morne  fheepe,  morne  lambes,  &  Damon  wil  weep  by  you, 
And  when  /  figh  come  home  fweete  Phillis  cry  you. 

E  Come 


Come  home  fweete  Phillis,  for  thine  abfence  caufeth 
A  flowerleffe  prime-tide  in  thefe  drooping-  medowes, 
To  pufh  his  beauties  foorth  each  primrofe  paufeth, 
Our  Lillies  and  our  Rofes  like  coy  widowes 
Shut  in  their  buddes  their  beauties,  &  bemoane  them, 
Becaufe  my  Phillis  doth  not  fmile  vpon  them. 

The  trees  by  my  redoubled  fighes  long  blafted, 
Call  for  thy  balme-fweete  breath  and  funnie  eyes, 
To  whom  all  natures  comforts  are  hand -failed, 
Breath,  looke  on  them,  and  they  to  life  arife: 

They  haue  new  liueries  with  each  fmile  thou  lendeft, 
And  droope  with  me,  when  thy  faire  brow  thou  bendeft. 

I  wooe  thee  Phillis  with  more  earneft  weeping, 

Then  Niobe  for  hir  dead  iffue  fpent, 

/pray  thee  Nimph  who  haft  our  fpring  in  keeping: 

Thou  miflreffe  of  our  flowers  and  my  content, 

Come  home  and  glad  our  Meades  of  winter  wearie, 
And  make  thy  wofull  Damon  blith  and  merrie, 

Elfe  will  I  captiue  all  my  hopes  againe, 

And  fhut  them  vp  in  prifons  of  difpaire : 

And  weepe  fuch  teares  as.fhal  deflroy  this  plaine. 

And  figh  fuch  fighes  as  fhall  Eclipfe  the  aire. 

And  cry  fuch  cries  as  loue  that  heares  my  crying, 
Shall  faint  and  weepe  for  griefe,  and  fall  a  dying. 

My  little  world  hath  vow'd  no  funne  fhall  glad  it, 
Except  thy  little  world  her  light  difcouer, 
Of  which  heauens  would  growe  proud  if  fo  they  had  it, 
Oh  how  /  feare  leaft  abfent  loue  fhoulde  loue  her, 

/  feare  it  Phillis,  for  he  neuer  fawe  one, 

That  had  more  heauen-fweet  lookes  to  lure  &  awe  one. 


I  fweare  to  thee  all-feeing  foueraine, 
Rowling  heauens  circles  round  about  our  center: 
Except  my  Phillis  fafe  re  turne  againe, 
No  ioy  to  heart,  no  meate  to  mouth  fhall  enter. 
A\\  hope  (but  future  hope  to  be  renouned, 
For  weeping  Phillis)  fhall  in  teares  be  drowned. 

Demades.   How  large  a  fcope  lendes  Damon  to  his  moane, 

Wafting  thofe  treafures  of  his  happy  witte : 

In  regeftring  his  wofull  woe-begone? 

A\\  bende  thy  Mufe  to  matters  farre  more  fitter 

For  time  fhall  come  when  Phillis  is  interd, 

That  Damon  fhall  confeffe  that  he  hath  erd. 

FFhen  natures  riches  fhal  (by  time  diffolued) 

Call  thee  to  fee  with  more  iudiciall  eye : 

How  Phillis  beauties  are  to  duft  refolued, 

Thou  then  fhalt  aske  thy  felfe  the  reafon  why 
Thou  wert  fo  fond,  fmce  Phillis  was  fo  fraile, 
To  praife  her  giftes  that  fhould  fo  quickly  faile? 

Haue  mercie  on  thy  felfe  ceafe  being  idle, 

Let  reafon  claime  and  gaine  of  will  his  homage  : 

Raine  in  thefe  brain-ficke  thoughts  with  iudgements  bridle, 

A  fhort  preuention  helpes  a  mighty  domage. 

If  Phillis  loue,  loue  hir,  yet  loue  hir  fo: 

That  if  fhe  flye,  thou  maieft  loues  fire  forgo. 

Play  with  the  fire,  yet  die  not  in  the  flame, 

-Show  paffions  in  thy  wordes,  but  not  in  heart: 

Leaft  when  thou  think'ft  to  bring  thy  thoughtes  in  frame, 

Thou  proue  thy  felfe  a  prifoner  by  thine  Arte. 

Play  with  thefe  babes  of  loue,  as  Apes  with  Glaffes, 
And  put  no  truft  in  feathers,  winde,  or  laffes. 

E2  Did 


Da.   Did  not  thine  age  yeeld  warrantife  (olde  man) 
Impatience  would  inforce  me  to  offend  thee, 
Me  lift  not  now  thy  fro  ward  fkill  to  fcanne. 
Yet  will  I  pray  that  loue  may  mend  or  end  thee. 
•Spring  flowers,  fea-tides,  earth  graffe,  fkie  ftars  fhal  banifh, 
Before  the  thoughtes  of  loue  or  Phillis  vanifh. 

So  get  the  gone  and  fold  thy  tender  fheepe, 

For  lo  the  greate  Autumedon  of  day : 

In  I/is  flreame  his  golden  lockes  doth  fteepe, 

Sad  Euen  her  dufkie  mantle  doth  difplay? 

Light-flying  foules  the  pofts  of  night  difport  them, 
And  cheerfull  looking  Vefper  doth  confort  them. 

Come  you  my  carefull  flocke  fore  goe  your  maifter, 
He  folde  you  vp  and  after  fall  a  fighing, 
F'Fbrdes  haue  no  worth  my  fecret  woundes  to  plaifter, 
Nought  may  refrefh  my  ioyes  but  Phillis  nighing. 
Farewell  olde  Demades,  DE.  Damon  farewell, 
How  gainft  aduife  doth  headlong  youth  rebell. 


Ah 


An  Elegie. 

Ah  cruel  windes  why  call  you  hence  away: 
Why  make  you  breach  betwixt  my  foule  and  mee  ? 
Ye  trayterous  floodes  why  nill  your  floatesdelaie, 
Fntill  my  lateft  moanes  difcourfed  bee? 
For  tho  yee  falte  fea-Gods  with  hold  the  raigne : 
Of  all  your  floates.  And  gentle  windes  be  ftill; 
Fvhile  I  haue  wept  fuch  teares,  as  might  reflraine 
The  rage  of  tides  and  windes  againft  their  will. 
Ah  fhall  I  lofe  your  fight  bright  fhining  eyes  ? 
^4nd  muft  my  foule  his  life  and  glory  leauef 
Muft  /  forfake  the  bower  where  folace  Hues, 
To  truft  to  tickle  fates  that  ftill  deceiue? 
'  ^4h-las  fo  willes  the  wanton  Queene  of  chaunge, 
'  T^hat  each  man  tract  this  laborinth  of  life, 
'  KFith  flippery  fleps,  now  wrongd  by  fortune  ftrange, 
'  Now  drawne  by  counfell  from  the  maze  of  ftrife? 
*  A\i  ioy  no  ioy  becaufe  fo  fo  foone  thou  fleeteft, 
Houres,  dayes,  and  times  inconflant  in  your  beeing. 
Oh  life,  no  life  fmce  with  fuch  chaunce  thou  meetefl, 
Oh  eies,  no  eies,  fmce  you  mufl  loofe  your  feeing: 
Soule  bee  thou  fad,  diffolue  thy  liuing  powers. 
To  chriftall  teares,  and  by  their  pores  expreffe, 
Tlie  griefe,  that  my  deftreffed  foule  deuoures: 
Cloath  thou  my  body  all  in  heauineffe, 
My  fonnes  appeard  faire  fmiling  full  of  pleafure, 
But  now  the  vale  of  abfence  ouer  cloudes  them: 
They  fed  my  heart  with  ioyes  exceeding  meafure 
V  Fhich  now  fhal  dy,  fmce  abfence  needs  muft  fhroud  them 
Yea  die,  oh  death,  fweet  death,  vouchfafe  that  bleffing, 
That  /  may  die  the  death  whileft  me  regard eth, 
For  fweet  were  death,  and  fweete,  were  deathes  opprefsing, 
7f  fhe  looke  on  who  all  my  life  awardeth. 

E3  Oh 
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Oh  thou  that  art  the  portion  of  my  ioy, 

Yet  not  the  portion,  for  thou  art  the  prime: 

Suppofe  my  griefes,  conceiue  the  deepe  anoy, 

That  wounds  my  foule  vpon  this  forrye  time: 

Pale  is  my  face,  and  in  my  pale  confeffes, 

7"he  paine  I  fuffer,  fmce  /  ncedes  muft  leaue  thee, 

Redde  are  mine  eyes  through  teares  that  them  oppreffes, 

Dul'd  are  my  fprits  fmce  fates  do  now  bereue  thee. 

And  now,  ah  now,  my  plaintes  are  quite  preuented, 

The  windes  are  faire  the  failes  are  hoyfed  hie, 

The  y^nckers  waid,  and  now  quite  difcontented, 

Griefe  fo  fubdewes  my  hart  as  it  fhould  dye. 

A  faint  farewell,  with  trembling  hand  I  tender, 

And  with  my  teares  my  papers  are  diftained, 

Which  clofed  vp,  my  heart  in  them  /  render, 

To  tell  thee  how  at  parting  /  complained. 

Vouchfafe  his  meffage  that  doth  bring  farewell, 

And  for  my  fake  let  him  with  beautie  dwell. 

Mufes 
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Thirfis  ^Egloga  Secunda. 

TV/T ufes  helpe  me,  forrow  fwarmeth, 

Eyes  are  fraught  with  feas  of  languifh : 
Heauie  hope  my  follace  harmeth, 
Mindes  repaft  is  bitter  anguifh. 

Eye  of  day  regarded  neuer, 
Certaine  truft,  in  world  vntrufty, 
Flattering  hope  beguileth  euer: 
Weary  olde,  and  wanton  luftie. 

Dawne  of  day  beholdes  inthroned, 
Fortunes  darling,  proude  and  dreadleffe : 
Darkefome  night  doth  heare  him  moaned, 
Who  before  was  rich  and  needleffe. 

Robb  the  fphre  of  lines  vnited, 
Make  a  fodaine  voide  in  nature: 
Force  the  day  to  bee  benighted, 
Reaue  the  caufe  of  time  and  creature. 

Ere  the  world  will  ceafe  to  varie, 
This  I  weepe  for  this  /  forrow. 
Mufes  if  you  pleafe  to  tarry, 
Further  helpes  I  meane  to  borrow. 

Courted  once  by  fortunes  fauour, 
Compaft  now  with  enuies  curfes : 
All  my  thoughts  of  forrow  fauer, 
Hopes  runne  fleeting  like  the  fourfes. 

E4  (Ay 
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(Ay  me)  wanton  fcorne  hath  maimed, 
A\  the  ioy  my  heart  enioyed: 
Thoughtes  their  thinking  haue  difclaimed, 
Hate  my  hopes  hath  quite  anoyed. 

Scant  regard  my  weale  hath  fcanted, 
Looking  coy  hath  forfl  my  lowering: 
Nothing  likt  where  nothing  wanted, 
VVeddes  mine  eyes  to  ceafeleffe  fhowering. 

Former  loue  was  once  admired, 

Prefent  fauour  is  eftranged, 

Loath  the  pleafure  long  defired, 

Thus  both  men  and  thoughtes  are  changed. 

Lonely  fwaine  with  luckie  guiding, 
Once  (ebut  now  no  more  fo  friended) 
Thou  my  flockes  haft  had  in  mindinge, 
From  the  morne  till  day  was  ended 

Drinke  and  fodder  foode  and  foulding, 
Had  my  lambes  and  ewes  together 
I  with  them  was  ftill  beholding, 
Both  in  warmth  and  winter  weather. 

Now  they  languifh  fince  refufed, 
Ewes  and  lambes  are  paind  with  pining 
/  with  ewes  and  lambes  confufed, 
A\\  vnto  our  deathes  declyning. 

Silence  leaue  thy  caue  obfcured, 
Daine  a  dolfull  fwaine  to  tender, 
though  difdaines  /  haue  endured, 
Ye  /  am  no  deepe  offender. 

Pkilis 


Phillips  fonne  canne  with  his  finger, 
Hide  his  fcarre  it  is  fo  little: 
Little  fmne  a  day  to  linger, 
Wife  men  wander  in  a  Tittle. 

Thriftles  yet  my  fwaine  haue  turned, 
Tliough  my  funne  he  neuer  fhoweth : 
Though  I  weepe  I  am  not  mourned, 
Tliough  I  want  no  pittie  groweth. 

Yet  for  pittie  loue  my  mufes, 
Gentle  filence  be  their  couer: 
They  muft  leaue  their  wonted  vfes, 
Since  /  leaue  to  bee  a  louer. 

Tliey  mall  Hue  with  thee  inclofed, 
/  will  loath  my  pen  and  paper : 
Arte  mall  neuer  be  fuppofed, 
Sloath  mall  quench  the  watching  taper. 

Kiffe  them  filence,  kiffe  them  kindly 
Tliough  /  leaue  them,  yet  /  loue  them, 
TTiough  my  wit  haue  led  them  blindly, 
Yet  my  fwaine  did  once  approue  them. 

/  will  trauell  foyles  remoued, 
Night  and  morrowe  neuer  merie: 
Tliou  malt  harbor  that  /  loued, 
/  will  loue  that  makes  me  werye. 

/f  perchaunce  the  fheepe  ftrayeth, 
/n  thy  walkes  and  fhades  vnhaunted: 
Tell  the  teene  my  heart  betrayeth, 
How  neglecl:  my  ioyes  hath  daunted. 
FINIS.          F 
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Sonnet  XXI. 

Ye  heraultes  of  my  heart,  mine  ardent  groanes, 
O  teares  which  gladly  would  burft  out  to  brookes, 
Oh  fpent  on  fruitleffe  fande  my  furging  moanes, 
Oh  thoughtes  enthrald  vnto  care-boading  lookes. 

A}\  iuft  laments  of  my  vniuft  diflreffe, 
Ah  fond  defires  whom  reafon  could  not  guide, 
Oh  hopes  of  loue  that  intimate  redreffe, 
Yet  proue  the  load-ftars  vnto  bad  betide. 

When  will  you  ceafe?  or  (hall  paine  neuer  ceafing, 
Seaze  on  my  heart  ?  oh  molifie  your  rage, 
Leaft  your  affaultes  with  ouer  fwitf  increafing, 
Procure  my  death,  or  call  on  timeleffe  age. 

What  if  they  do?  they  fhall  but  feede  the  fire, 

Which  I  haue  kindled  by  my  fond  defire. 

Faire 


Sonnet  XXII. 

Faire  art  thou  Phillis,  I  fo  faire  (fweet  mayd) 
As  nor  the  funne,  nor  /  haue  feene  more  faire, 
For  in  thy  cheekes  fweet  rofes  are  embayde, 
And  golde  more  pure  then  gold  doth  guilde  thy  haire. 

Sweet  Bees  haue  hiu'd  their  hony  on  thy  tongue, 
^nd  Hebe  fpic't  hir  Nedler  with  thy  breath: 
About  thy  necke  do  all  the  graces  thronge, 
And  lay  fuch  baites  as  might  entangle  death. 

In  fuch  a  breaft  what  heart  would  not  be  thrall? 
From  fuch  fweet  armes  who  would  not  wifh  embraces? 
At  thy  faire  handes  who  wonders  not  at  all, 
Wounder  it  felfe  through  ignorance  embafes? 

Fet  naitheleffe  tho  wonderous  giftes  you  call  thefe, 
My  faith  is  farre  more  wonderfull  then  all  thefe. 

F  2  Burft 
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5onnet         XXIII. 

Burft  burft  poore  heart  thou  haft  no  longer  hope, 
Captiue  mine  eyes  vnto  eternall  fleepe, 
Let  all  my  fences  haue  no  further  fcope, 
Let  death  be  lord  of  me  and  all  my  fheepe. 

For  Phillis  hath  betrothed  fierce  difdaine: 
That  makes  his  mortall  mantion  in  hir  heart, 
And  though  my  tonge  haue  long  time  taken  paine, 
To  fue  deuorfe  and  wed  hir  to  defart. 

She  will  not  yeeld,  my  wordes  can  haue  no  power, 
She  fcornes  my  faith,  (he  laughes  at  my  fad  layes, 
She  filles  my  foule  with  neuer  ceafing  fower, 
Who  filt  the  world  with  volumes  of  hir  praife: 

In  fuch  extreames  what  wretch  can  ceafe  to  crauet 

His  peace  from  death,  who  can  no  mercy  haue. 

No 


Sonnet  XXI 1 1 1. 

No  glory  makes  me  glorious  or  glad, 
Nor  pleafure  may  to  pleafure  me  difpofe, 
Ne  comfort  can  reuiue  my  fences  fad, 
Nor  hope  enfranchife  me  with  one  repofe. 

Nor  in  hir  abfence  taft  I  one  delight, 
Nor  in  hir  prefence  am  I  well  content, 
Was  neuer  time  gaue  tearme  to  my  difpight, 
Nor  ioy  that  dried  the  teares  of  my  lament : 

Nor  holde  /  hope  of  weale  in  memorie, 
Nor  haue  I  thought  to  change  my  reftleffe  griefe, 
Nor  doth  my  conqueft  yeelde  me  fouerainetie, 
Nor  hope  repofe,  nor  confidence,  reliefe. 

For  why  fhe  fortes  hir  frownes  and  fauoures  fo, 

As  when  I  gaine  or  loofe  I  cannot  know: 

F3 


Sonnet  XXV. 

I  wage  the  combat  with  two  mightie  foes, 
Which  are  more  ftrong  then  /  ten  thoufand  folde, 
The  one  is  when  thy  pleafure  I  do  lofe, 
The  other,  when  thy  perfon  /  be  holde  : 

In  feeing  thee  a  fwarme  of  loues  confound  me, 
And  caufe  my  death  in  fpight  of  my  refift, 
^nd  if  I  fee  thee  not  thy  want  doth  wound  me, 
For  in  thy  fight  my  comfort  doth  confift. 

The  one  in  me  continuall  care  createth, 
The  other  doth  occafion  my  defire, : 
The  one  the  edge  of  all  my  ioy  rebateth, 
TTie  other  makes  me  a  Phenix  in  loues  fire 

So  that  /  grieue  when  /  enioy  your  prefence, 
dye  for  griefe  by  reafon  of  your  abfence. 

He 


Sonnet        XXVI 

He  teach  thee  louely  Phillis,  what  loue  is, 
7t  is  a  vifion  feeming  fuch  as  thou 
That  flies  as  faft  as  it  affaultes  mine  eies: 
/t  is  affedlion  that  doth  reafon  miffe: 

7t  is  a  fhape  of  pleafure  like  to  you, 
Which  meetes  the  eie,  and  feene  on  fodaine  dies, 
It  is  a  doubled  griefe  a  fparke  of  pleafure, 
Begot  by  vaine  defire,  and  this  is  loue, 

Whom  in  our  youth  we  count  our  chiefeft  treafure 
/n  age  for  want  of  power  we  do  reproue : 

Fea  fuch  a  power  is  loue,  whofe  loffe  is  paine, 

And  hauing  got  him  we  repent  our  gaine. 

F  4  Faire 
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Sonnet  XXVII. 

Faire  eyes  whileft  fearefull  I  your  faire  admire, 
By  vnexpreffed  fweetnes  that  I  gaine, 
My  memory  of  forrow  doth  expire, 
^nd  faulcon  like  I  tower  ioyes  heauens  amaine* 

But  when  your  fonnes  in  Oceans  of  their  glory, 
5hut  vppe  their  day-bright  fhine,  I  dye  for  thought: 
So  paffe  my  ioyes  as  doth  a  new  plaid  florie, 
And  one  poore  figh  breaths  all  delight  to  nought. 

So  to  my  felfe  I  Hue  not,  but  for  you, 
For  you  /  Hue,  and  you  I  loue,  but  none  elfe: 
Oh  then  faire  eyes  whofe  light  I  Hue  to  viewe, 
Or  poore  forlorne  defpis'd  to  Hue  alone  els, 

Looke  fweete  fince  from  the  pith  of  contemplation, 

Loue  gathereth  life,  and  Huing,  breedeth  paffion. 

Not 


Sonnet  XXVIII. 

Not  caufleffe  were  you  chriftned  (gentle  flowers) 
The  one  of  faith,  the  other  fancies  pride, 
For  fhe  who  guides  both  faith  and  fancies  power, 
In  your  faire  coloures  wrapes  hir  luory  fide: 

As  one  of  you  hath  whitenes  without  ftaine, 
So  fpotleffe  is  my  loue  and  neuer  tainted : 
And  as  the  other  fhadoweth  faith  againe, 
Such  is  my  laffe,  with  no  fond  chaunge  acquainted: 

And  as  nor  tirant  fonne  nor  winter  weather, 
May  eeuer  chaunge  fweet  Amaranthus  hew: 
So  fhe  tho  loue  and  fortune  ioyne  together, 
Will  neuer  leaue  to  bee  both  faire  and  true: 

^nd  fhould  I  leaue  thee  then  thou  prettie  elfe? 

Nay  firft  let  Damon  quite  forget  himfelfe. 

G  I 
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5onnet       XXIX. 

/  feele  my  felfe  endaungered  beyond  reafon, 
My  death  alreadie  twixt  the  cup  and  lippe, 
Becaufe  my  proud  defire  through  curfed  treafon, 
Would  make  my  hopes  mount  heauen,  which  cannot  skip: 

My  fancie  ftill  requireth  at  my  handes, 
Such  thinges  as  are  not,  cannot,  may  not  bee 
And  my  defire  altho  my  power  with-ftandes, 
Will  giue  me  winges,  who  neuer  yet  could  flee: 

What  then  remaines  except  my  maimed  foule, 
Extort  compafsion  from  loue-flying  age, 
Or  if  nought  els  their  furye  may  controwle, 
To  call  on  death  that  quels  affedlions  rage. 

Which  death  fhall  dwell  with  me  and  neuer  flie, 

Since  vaine  defire  feekes  that  hope  doth  denie. 

I 


Sonnet 

I  doe  compare  vnto  thy  youthly  cleare, 
(Which  alwaies  bydes  within  thy  flowring  prime,) 
The  month  of  Aprill,  that  bedewes  our  clime 
With  pleafant  flowers,  when  as  his  fhowers  appeare. 

Before  thy  face,  fhall  flie  falfe  crueltie, 
Before  his  face,  the  doaly  feafon  fleetes, 
Milde  beene  his  lookes,  thine  eyes  are  full  of  fweetes : 
Firme  is  his  courfe,  firme  is  thy  loialtie. 

He  paints  the  fieldes  through  liquid  chriftall  fhowers, 
Tliou  paint'ft  my  verfe  with  Pallas  learned  flowers: 
With  Zephirus  fweet  breath  he  fils  the  plaines, 

thou  my  hart  with  weeping  fighes  dooft  wring, 

His  browes  are  dewd  with  mornings  chriftall  fpring, 

Thou  mak'ft  my  eyes  with  teares  bemoane  my  paines. 

G  2.  Deuoide 
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Sonnet 

Deuoide  of  reafon,  thrale  to  foolifh  ire, 
I  walke  and  chafe  a  fauage  fairie  ftill, 
Now  neere  the  flood,  ftraight  on  the  mounting  hill, 
Now  midft  the  woodes  of  youth,  and  vaine  defire: 

For  leafh  I  beare  a  cord  of  carefull  griefe, 
For  brach  I  lead  an  ouer  forward  minde, 
My  houndes  are  thoughtes,  and  rage  difpairing  blind, 
Paine,  crueltie,  and  care  without  reliefe: 

But  they  perceiuing  that  my  fwift  purfute, 
My  flying  fairie  cannot  ouertake, 
With  open  mouthes  their  pray  on  me  do  make, 
Like  hungrie  houndes  that  lately  loft  their  fuite. 

^nd  full  of  furie  on  their  maifter  feede, 

To  haften  on  my  hapleffe  death  with  fpeede. 


Sonnet  XXXII. 

A  thoufand  times  to  thinke  and  thinke  the  fame, 
To  two  faire  eies  to  (how  a  naked  heart, 
Great  third  with  bitter  licor  to  reftraine, 
To  take  repaft  of  care  and  crooked  fmart : 

To  figh  full  oft  without  relent  of  yre, 
To  dye  for  griefe  and  yet  conceale  the  tale, 
To  others  will  to  fafhion  my  defire, 
To  pine  in  lookes  difguifd  through  penciue-pale ; 

A  fhort  difpight,  a  faith  vnfained  true, 
To  loue  my  foe,  and  fet  my  life  at  nought, 
With  heedleffe  eies  mine  endleffe  harmes  to  viewe, 
A  will  to  fpeake,  a  feare  to  tell  the  thought, 

To  hope  for  all,  yet  for  difpaire  to  die, 

Is  of  my  life  the  certaine  deftenie. 

When 
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Sonnet  XXXIII. 

When  firft  fweet  Phillis  (whom  /  muft  adore) 
Gan  with  her  beauties  bleffe  our  wondring  side, 
The  fonne  of  Rhea,  from  their  fatall  ftore 
7^/ade  all  the  Gods  to  grace  her  Maieftie. 
*  Apollo  firft  his  golden  rayes  among, 
Did  forme  the  beauty  of  her  bounteous  eyes: 
He  grac't  her  with  his  fweet  melodious  fong, 
And  made  her  fubiedl  of  his  poefies. 

The  warriour  Mars,  bequeath'd  her  fierce  difdaine, 
Venus  her  fmile,  and  Phoebe  all  her  fayre, 
Python  his  voyce,  and  Ceres  all  her  graine, 
The  morne  her  lockes  and  fingers  did  repayre. 

Young  Lone,  his  bowe,  and  Thetis  gaue  her  feete: 
Clio  her  praife,  Pallas  her  fcience  fweete. 


Sonnet  XXXllll. 

I  would  in  rich  and  golden  coloured  raine, 
With  tempting  fhowers  in  pleafant  fort  difcend,  ' 
Into  faire  Phillis  lappe  (my  louely  friend)   i 
When  fleepe  hir  fence  with  flomber  doth  reftrainc. 

I  would  be  chaunged  to  a  milk-white  Bull, 
When  midft  the  gladfome  fieldes  (he  fhould  appeare, 
By  pleafant  finenes  to  furprife  my  deere, 
Whileft  from  their  ftalkes,  fhe  pleafant  flowers  did  pull: 

I  were  content  to  wearie  out  my  paine, 
To  bee  Narfiffus  fo  fhe  were  a  fpring 
To  drowne  in  hir  thofe  woes  my  heart  do  wring:  ^ 
And  more  I  wifh  tranf formed  to  remaine: 

That  whileft  I  thus  in  pleafures  lappe  did  lye,  / 

I  might  refrefh  defire,  which  elfe  would  die.    c 

G4  I 


Sonnet          XXXV. 

I  hope  and  feare,  /  pray  and  hould  my  peace, 
Now  freeze  my  thoughtes  and  ftraight  they  frie  againe, 
/  now  admire  and  ftraight  my  wounders  ceafe, 
/  loofe  my  bondes  and  yet  my  felfe  reftraine : 

This  likes  me  moft  that  leaues  me  difcontent, 
My  courage  femes  and  yet  my  heart  doth  faile, 
My  will  doth  clime  whereas  my  hopes  are  fpent, 
/  laugh  at  loue,  yet  when  he  comes  /  quaile. 

The  more  /  ftriue,  the  duller  bide  /  ftill, 
/  would  bee  thrald,  and  yet  /  freedome  loue, 
I  would  redreffe,  yet  hourly  feede  myne  ill, 
I  would  repine,  and  dare  not  once  reproue, 

And  for  my  loue  I  am  bereft  of  power, 
And  ftrengthleffe  ftriue  my  weaknes  to  deuoure. 

If 


Sonnet         xxxvj. 

7f  fo  /  feeke  the  fhades,  /  prefently  doe  fee 
The  God  of  Loue  forfakes  his  bow  and  fitte  me  by: 
If  that  I  think  to  write,  his  Mufes  plyant  be, 
If  fo  /  plaine  my  griefe,  the  wanton  boy  will  cry. 

/f  I  lament  his  pride,  he  doth  increafe  my  paine, 
If  teares  my  cheeks  attaint,  his  cheeks  are  moift  with  mone, 
7f  /  difclofe  the  woundes  the  which  my  hart  hath  flaine, 
He  takes  his  Fafcia  off,  and  wipes  them  dry  anone. 

7f  fo  I  walke  the  woodes,  the  woodes  are  his  delight, 
7f  /  my  felfe  torment,  he  bathes  hym  in  my  blood : 
He  will  my  fouldiour  be  if  once  I  wend  to  fight, 
7f  feas  delight,  he  ftears  my  Barke  amidft  the  flood: 

In  breefe,  the  cruell  God  doth  neuer  from  me  goe, 

But  makes  my  lading  loue  eternall  with  my  woe. 

H.  Thefe 
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Sonnet 


xxx  vij 


Thefe  fierce  inceffant  waues  that  ftreame  along  my  face, 
Which  fhow  the  certaine  proofe  of  my  nere-ceafing  pains, 
Fayre/%///zsare  no  teares  that  trickle  from  my  brains : 
For  why  fuch  ftreames  of  ruth,  within  me  find  no  place. 
Thefe  floods  that  wet  my  cheeks,  are  gathered  fro  thy  grace 
And  thy  perfections,  &  from  hundreththoufand  flowers 
Which  from  thy  beauties  fpring:  wherto  I  medly  fhowers 
Of  Rofe  and  Lillyes  to,  the  collours  of  thy  face. 
My  loue  doth  ferue  for  fire,  my  hart  the  fornace  is, 
The  aperries  of  my  fighes  augment  the  burning  flame, 
The  Limbique  is  myne  eye  that  doth  diftill  the  fame: 
And  by  how  much  my  fire  is  violent  and  flye, 
By  fo  much  doth  it  caufe  the  waters  mount  on  hie, 
Tliatfhowrefrom  out  mine  eyes,  forto  affwage  my  miffe. 
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Sonnet 


xxxvi  ij 


lyues  inthrald  to  Cupid  and  his  flame, 
From  day  to  day  is  chang'd  in  fundry  fort: 
T^he  proofe  whereof  my  felfe  may  well  report, 
Who  oft  transformd  by  him  may  teach  the  fame. 
I  firft  was  turnd  into  a  wounded  Hart, 
That  bare  the  bloodie  arrow  in  my  fide: 
Tlien  to  a  Swanne  that  midft  the  waters  glide, 
With  pittious  voyce  prefagd  my  deadlie  fmart. 
Eft-foones  I  waxt  a  faint  and  fading  flower, 
TTien  was  I  made  a  fountaine  fuddaine  dry, 
Diftilling  all  my  teares  from  troubled  eye: 
Now  am  I  Salamander  by  his  power, 

Liuing  in  flames,  but  hope  ere  long  to  be 
A  voice,  to  talke  my  Miftreffe  maieftie. 

H2 


My 
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Sonnet  xxxix. 

My  matchleffe  Miftreffe,  whofe  delicious  eyes 
Haue  power  to  perfed;  natures  priuie  wants, 
Euen  when  the  Sunne  in  greateft  pompe  did  ryfe, 
With  pretty  tread,  dyd  preffe  the  tender  plants. 

Each  ftalk  whilft  forth  (he  ftalkes,  to  kyffe  her  feete 
7s  proud  with  pompe,  and  prodigall  of  fweete. 

Her  fingers  faire  in  fauouring  euery  flower 
TTiat  wooed  theyr  /uory  for  a  wifhed  touch : 
By  chaunce  (fweet  chaunce)  vpon  a  bleffed  hower, 
Did  pluck  the  flower  where  Loue  himfelfe  did  couch. 
Where  Loue  did  couch  by  fummer  toyle  fuppreft, 
^nd  fought  his  fleepes  within  fo  fweete  a  neft. 

The  Virgins  hand  that  held  the  wanton  thrall, 
/mprifoned  him  within  the  Rofe-ate  leaues: 
And  twixt  her  teates,  with  fauour  did  enftall 
The  louely  Rofe,  where  Loue  his  reft  receaues. 
The  lad  that  felt  the  foft  and  fweete  fo  nye, 
Drownd  in  delights,,  difdaines  his  liberty. 

^nd  fayd,  let  Venus  feeke  another  fonne, 

For  heare  my  onely  matchleffe  Mother  is: 

From  whofe  fayre  orient  Orbes  the  drinke  doth  ronne, 

That  deifies  my  ftate  with  greater  blis: 

Tliys  fayd,  he  fuckt,  my  Miftreffe  blufhing  fmyld, 
Since  Loue  was  both  her  prifoner  and  her  child. 

Refem- 


bonnet 


x 


1. 


Refembling  none,  and  none  fo  poore  as  I, 
Poore  to  the  world,  and  poore  in  each  efteeme, 
Whofe  firft  borne  loues,  at  firft  obfcurd  did  die, 
^nd  bred  no  fame  but  flame  of  bace  mifdeeme. 

Vnder  the  Enfigne  of  vvhofe  tyred  pen, 
Loues  legions  forth  haue  maskt,  by  others  masked : 
Thinke  how  I  lyue  wronged  by  ill  tonged  men, 
Not  Maifter  of  my  felfe,  to  all  wrongs  tasked. 

Oh  thou  that  canft,  and  fhe  that  may  doe  all  things, 
Support  thefe  languifhing  conceits  that  perrilh, 
Looke  on  theyr  growth :  perhaps  thefe  fillie  fmall  things 
May  winne  this  worldly  palme,  fo  you  doe  cherrifh. 

Homer  hath  vowd,  and  I  with  him  doe  vowe  thys, 

He  will  and  (hall  reuiue,  if  you  alowe  thys. 

H3  Ode 


57 


An  Ode. 


TVT  Owe  Jfind  thylookes  were/dined, 
Quickly  loft,  and  quicklic  gained: 
Soft  thyskinne,  likcivoollof  Weathers, 
Hart  viiftable,  light  as  feathers. 
Tongue  vntruftie,  fubtil  Jighted, 
Wanton  will,  with  change  delighted: 
Siren  pleafant,  foe  to  reafon, 
Cupid  plague  thee  for  this  treafon. 

Of  thine  eyes,  I  made  my  mirror, 
From  thy  beautic  came  mine  error, 
All  thy  words  I  counted  ivittie, 
All  thy  f miles  I  deemed pitty. 
Thy  falfe  teares  that  me  agrieued, 
Firft  of  all  my  truft  deceiued, 
Siren  pleafant,  foe  to  reafon, 
Cupid  plague  thee  for  this  treafon. 

Faind  acceptance  when  J  asked, 
Lonely  words  with  cunning  masked, 
Holy  vowes  hit  hart  vnholly, 
Wretched  man  my  trnjl  was  folly : 


Lillie  white  and prettie  ivinking, 
Sollemne  vowes,  but  forry  thinking. 
Siren  pleafant,  foe  to  reafon, 
Cupid  plague  thee  for  this  treafon. 

Noiv  I  fee  O  feemely  cruel  I, 
Others  warme  them  at  my  fuell, 
Wit  Jliall  gnide  me  in  this  durance, 
Since  in  loue  is  no  affurance. 
Change  thy  paftnre,  take  thy  pleafure, 
Beautie  is  a  fading  treafure. 
Siren,  pleafant,  foe  to  reafon, 
Cupid  plague  thee  for  this  treafon. 

Prime  youth  lufts  not  age  ftill  follow, 
And  make  white  thefe  treffes yellow, 
Wrinckled  face  for  lookes  delight  full, 
Shall  acquaint  the  Damedefpightfidl: 
And  iv hen  time  JJiall  eate  thy  glory, 
Then  too  late  thou  wilt  be  forry. 
Siren  pleafant,  foe  to  reafon, 
Cupid  plague  thee  for  thy  treafon. 


The  complaint  of  Rlfitred. 

THE  filent  (had owes  with  their  mothers  vaile, 
The  brighter  lampe  of  Heauen  from  Thetis  hid: 
Apolloes  fifter  in  her  ftarrie  raile, 
Along  her  lower  fpheare  in  tryumph  rid, 

When  /  by  Seuerns  beauteous  banckes  alone, 
Encountred  with  this  wofull  vifion. 

A  dolefull  Queene  in  femblance  and  array, 
Attended  by  a  princely  looking  laffe : 

the  waltring  waue  inforc't  her  way, 
landed  there  where  I  lamenting  was: 
Both  feemd  of  royall  birth,  and  well  begotten, 
Altho  their  weedes  through  eld  and  wette  were  rotten. 

The  leaues  in  ^utumne  fall  not  downe  fo  faft, 
As  liquid  chriftall  dropped  from  their  eyes: 
But  when  their  ftormie  teares  were  ouer-paft, 
(TTie  filent  fpokf-men  of  their  miferies) 

They  fate  them  downe  where  I  amaz'd  remained, 
And  thus  their  falls  fuccefsiuely  complained. 

Amidft  the  troopes  of  thofe  whom  tyrant  Fate 
Hath  ledde  in  tryumph  to  their  time-leffe  graue: 
Let  wofull  Elftred  weepe  her  wretched  ftate, 
Whofe  ftorie  merrits  fome  regard  to  haue. 

Who  once  inthron'd,  and  now  to  fortune  thrall, 
May  teach  fuccefsions  to  auoyde  my  fall. 
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Within  that  Region  where  proud-byllowed  Rhine, 
Doth  animate  the  babes  of  fruitfull  earth: 
^nd  baines  the  bofome  of  the  fwelling  Vine: 
From  thence  my  of-fpring  came,  and  thence  my  byrth 
In  fwathing  clowtes,  for  happy  Princeffe  heried, 
7n  fhrowding  fheete,  a  hapleffe  Princeffe  buried. 

What  faid  I,  buried?  /  in  filuer  vvaue. 

What  faid  I,  fhrowded?  /  in  liquid  fheete. 

The  water  both  my  winding  fheete  and  graue, 

Which  ftifling  me,  for  pitty  feemd  to  greete: 
But  where  the  life  fo  wretched  did  become, 
What  talke  /of  the  death,  the  fhrowd,  the  Tombe? 

When  firft  I  fuckt  the  fvveetes  of  fubtile  ayre, 
Like  to  a  Comet  gathered  in  the  North, 
(Which  in  the  vernall  feafon  makes  repayre) 
With  me  all  natures  ritches  iffued  forth. 

They  that  beheld,  admird,  and  did  prefage 

By  infancie,  the  honours  of  myne  age. 

TTie  fame  that  fhould  prefent  my  fadls  to  view, 
As  I  from  cradle  crept,  fo  gathered  wing: 
As  grew  my  beauties,  fo  his  feathers  grew, 
As  waxt  my  worth,  fo  was  he  preft  to  fpring, 
As  yeeres  increaft,  from  earth  to  trees  he  fprung, 
From  trees  to  towers,  from  whence  my  fame  he  fung. 

Thus 


of  Rlfkred. 

TTius  through  continuall  motion  growing  great, 
His  many  feathers  hatcht  as  many  eyes, 
His  eyes,  as  many  tongues  for  to  intreate, 
His  tongues,  as  many  eares  to  harken  cryes. 
Which  feathers,  eyes,  tongues,  eares,  he  euer  frames 
To  paint  our  praife,  and  bruit  our  endleffe  blames. 

Tliys  monflrous  babe  (that  rents  his  mothers  breft, 

To  fill  the  world  with  tragick  hiftorie) 

To  regifter  my  beauties  neuer  ceaft, 

Where-through,  each  eare  that  heard  the  nouelty, 
Summons  each  fence  with  wonder  to  behold, 
7f  beauties  were  fo  great  as  they  were  told. 

The  Germaine  Lords,  my  Fathers  neighbour  freends, 
(For  why  my  Father  was  a  Germaine  Peere) 
Willing  to  fee  the  face  which  Fame  commends, 
Doe  haunt  his  Court,  and  like  and  loue  me  deere. 

All  wooe,  none  winne,  for  Fortune  would  it  fo, 

To  fette  me  hie,  at  laft  to  caft  me  low. 

At  length,  farre  bruited  through  hys  famous  fight, 
Renowned  Humber  terror  of  hys  time, 
(More  feard  then  lou'd  of  euery  Germaine  Knight) 
Came  to  our  Court,  and  faw  me  in  my  prime: 
^11  like  a  mayden-rofe,  as  yet  vntainted, 
Where-with  each  touch  defires  to  be  acquainted. 

I.  Hys 
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His  power,  his  perfon  farre  beyond  report, 
His  promife  to  enftall  me  in  a  throne: 
His  working  words  which  mercy  might  extort, 
Had  power  to  fafhion  loue  where  firft  was  none: 
So  that  two  Damfels  with  my  felfe  agreed, 
To  waight  from  him  our  fortunes  and  good  fpeed. 

Tlius  we  with  armed  eyes,  whence  loue  did  forage 
The  richefl  treafures  of  his  tender  hart, 
Infpyred  H umber  by  our  lookes  with  courage, 
With  him  from  Germaine  foyle  we  did  depart : 
For  him,  our  friends,  for  him,  our  land  we  left, 
With  him,  of  friends,  lands,  life  we  were  bereft. 

His  myghty  minde  which  hunted  after  fame, 
(Fore-ftaling  each  occafion  of  delay:) 
His  warlike  troopes  to  tedious  martch  did  frame, 
7"ill  all  arriu'd  where  as  his  fhyppes  did  ftay, 
We  were  embarckt,  and  by  propitious  wind, 
Within  th'  Albanian  Coaft  did  harbor  find. 

He  that  hath  feene  the  daughters  of  the  skye, 
The  myracles  of  nature  in  the  fielde, 
Who  after  theyr  imperiall  chieftaine  flye, 
And  cull  fuch  comforts  as  the  fpring  doth  yeeld, 
How  each  his  taske,  how  all  themfelues  reuiue 
At  his  commaund,  for  to  enrich  theyr  Hiue: 

Or 


of  Elftred. 

Or  as  the  royall  Monarcke  of  the  Ants, 
Arranging  of  his  little-labouring  traine, 
(In  Summer  tyme  fore-feeing  Winters  wants) 
By  theyr  indeuours  ftores  his  neft  with  graine, 
Where  each  induftrious  elfe  for  common  good, 
Doth  gather,  feeke,  regather  happy  foode. 

So  ftriue  thefe  Scithian  warriours,  to  expreffe 
Tlieir  duties  to  theyr  Prince  by  induftrie: 
Some  pitch  theyr  Tents, and  fome  theyr  ^rmes  addreffe, 
Some  fcoute,  fome  forage  all  the  Country  nie. 

The  Plow-mans  hope,  the  thrifty  Husbands  tillage, 
Is  now  become  the  waft-full  fouldiours  pillage. 

Stout  Albanadl  as  then  the  Scottish  King, 

Hearing  of  Humbers  proud  inuafion: 

To  ftoppe  ambition  leaft  it  further  fpring, 

Attended  by  the  flower  of  all  his  Nation, 

Encountered  him,  and  that  his  barbarous  band, 
Endeuouring  force,  by  force  for  to  withftand. 

Then  preffed  forth  from  depth  of  horrid  hell, 
The  babes  of  wreakfull  warre  with  threatning  browes: 
Reuengefull  Wrath,  and  fleepleffe  Enuie  fell, 
Prodigious  Feare  her  trembling  lymmes  did  rowfe: 
And  flefh-leffe  Death,  ledde  blood-affedting  Murther, 
The  tragicke  change  of  fortune  for  to  further. 

I  2  TTie 
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The  Husbands  fcithe  was  chaunged  to  a  fword, 
The  Coblers-aule  into  a  fturdie  launce: 
Peace  was  obfcurd,  of  warre  was  euery  word, 
A\\  prayd  to  Fortune  for  fuccef-full  chaunce, 
That  fits  inthrond  on  her  inconftant  feate, 
And  helpe  them  moft  who  leaft  her  helpe  intreate. 

As  when  to  purge  excefsiue  moyft,  defcending 
From  Saturns  fpheare,  or  els  fuperfluous  heate, 
loue  ftyrd  vp  by  Mars,  (common  good  intending) 
Sends  lyghtning-flafh  to  lay  theyr  angry  threate. 
So  vvifer  heads  that  knew  the  fcourge  of  warre, 
Sought  footh-faft  meanes  to  mittigate  the  iarre. 

But  as  a  troope  of  fierce  incenfed  Bulles, 
The  Heardf-mans  ftrokes  or  threats  doe  fette  at  nought: 
So  they  whofe  rankorous  rage  their  judgment  dulles, 
Had  little  minde  to  peace  or  peace-full  thought. 
"  Who  fight  for  Crownes,  fet  life,  fet  all  to  light, 
"  Who  aime  fo  hie,  will  die  or  hit  the  white. 

TTie  battailes  ioynd,  heauen  mournd  to  fee  them  ioyne, 
TTie  burniftit  ^rmes,  heauens  brighteft  beautie  bafht: 
On  warlike-fteades  with  many  a  fattall  foine, 
The  moodie  men  at  Armes  together  dafht. 

The  Heauens  to  fee,  the  Earth  to  beare  did  grone, 
What  God  confents  to  fet  thefe  iarres  at  one  ? 

As 


of  Elftred. 

As  when  a  troope  of  harueft  thriftie  fwaines, 
With  cutting  fcithes  earth  ripned  ritches  movve: 
Whole  fheaues  of  Corne  lye  ftrewd  vpon  the  plaines, 
So  fall  the  Scots  before  the  conquering  foe. 

My  Plumber  gaind  both  kingdome  and  renowne, 
And  Albanatt  loft  life,  his  ftate,  his  Crowne. 

When  Albanaft  loft  life,  his  ftate,  his  crovvne, 
TTien  we  our  lyues,  our  ftates,  our  crownes  attained : 
We  came  to  conquer  and  to  put  him  downe, 
^nd  what  we  fought,  by  warlike  fword  we  gained. 
Cczfar  no  more  then  Humber  could  intend, 
Who  came,  who  faw,  who  conquered  in  the  end. 

But  woe  is  me,  promotion  is  a  puffe, 
TTiefe  worldly  honors  are  but  fhades  of  fweete: 
Who  feeke  too  much,  before  they  gette  enough, 
Before  they  meete  the  meane,  with  death  doe  meete. 
With  death  they  meete,  the  //auen  of  all  defire, 
Where  will  muft  waine,  and  pride  cannot  afpire. 

For  when  Locrinus  with  his  warlike  brother, 
His  warlike  brother  Cambre,  vnderftood 
How  partiall  Fortune  which  deferts  doth  fmother, 
Had  brought  to  nought  the  neftling  of  theyr  brood  : 
TTiey  leuied  men,  marcht  forth  without  incomber, 
And  fought,  and  gaind,  and  tryumpht  ouer  Humber. 

1 3.  TTien 
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Then  fled  my  loue,  who  thought  the  world  fhold  flie  him, 
And  what  he  fledde,  he  mette  with  ere  he  fought  it, 
For  why  the  floods  that  paffage  did  denie  him, 
Deni'de  him  not  the  death,  before  he  thought  it: 
And  in  that  flood  which  terminats  the  bound, 


. 

ber  waters 
to  thys  day. 

There  death  he  foud,  with  many  a  warlike  Knight. 
/'here  found  we  thraldome,  farre  more  worfe  then  death, 
Cordes  were  our  Crownes,  our  dainties  were  defpight, 
My  two  conforts  (aie's  me)  there  loft  their  breath. 
There  loft  /  friends,  there  loft  I  helpes,  there  hope, 
But  loe  my  fortune  aymes  at  higher  fcope. 

For  where  I  loft  my  loue,  my  friends,  my  hope, 
There  found  /hope,  there  faithful  friends,  there  loue: 
.^nd  whilft  /  went  faft  fettered  in  a  rope, 
Weeping  fuch  teares  as  might  compafsion  moue, 
I  was  prefented  by  vnhallowed  hand, 
To  ftoute  Locrinus  King  of  Logiers  land. 

Who  like  that  thunder-threatning  Potentate, 
Tlie  Arbiter  of  changes  and  increafe, 
Sate  lightning  forth  fuch  lookes  as  might  amate 
Warre-breeding  Mars,  the  countercheck  of  peace  : 
Him  when  I  faw,  7  fhooke,  and  fhaking  wept, 
weeping,  to  his  throne  for  mercy  crept. 

And 
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And  whilfl  /  rent  my  careleffe-fcattered  locks, 
TTiofe  tricked  trammels  where  true  loue  was  tangled, 
A\  Locrins  bread  for  mercy  fancie  knocks, 
Shadowed  in  feemely  lookes  where-with  loue  angled  : 
^nd  when  I  cry'd,  O  pitty  me  my  King, 
His  eyes  cry'd  pitty  me,  by  woe  looking. 


motion  of  mine  eyes,  enforc't  commotion 
Betwixt  his  will  and  reafon  what  to  aunfwere: 
(But  will  where  loue  will  rule,  muft  haue  promotion.) 
My  fute  firft  paft  for  life,  with  liftning  eare 

He  heard,  and  graunted  what  /  did  require, 

Ennobling  of  my  life  by  his  defire. 

My  bonds  newe  broke,  and  I  from  fetters  los'd, 
As  mount  the  brother  twinnes  from  waterie  vaft, 
Within  fayre  Thetis  liquid  lappe  fore-clos'd, 
So  from  their  humbled  clofures  lightned  faft 

My  louely  lampes,  which  earft  made  intercefsion, 
by  one  looke,  of  all  harts  tooke  pofsefsion. 


wonder,  and  with  dazeled  eyes  with-draw  them, 
Onely  the  right-borne  Egle  by  thefe  lights 
^pprou'd  his  birth-right,  and  no  fooner  faw  them 
^pparailed  in  hope,  and  choyce  delights, 

But  vp  he  lookes,  by  fuddaine  fight  confounded, 
And  I  by  felfe-like  fight,  was  likely  wounded. 

"For 
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"  For  where  there  growes  a  fimpathie  of  harts, 
"  Each  pafsion  in  the  one,  the  other  paineth, 
"  ^nd  by  each  cariage  of  the  outward  parts, 
(Wherein  the  adluall  worke  of  loue  remaineth) 
The  inward  griefes,  miflikes,  and  ioyes  are  tought: 
And  euery  figne  bewraies  a  fecrete  thought. 

Short  tale  to  tell,  Locrinus  had  the  palme 
intereft  in  all  my  beft  defseignes: 
kiffe  I  lent  him,  breathed  Indian  balme 
To  cure  his  woundes,  to  breake  affedtions  cheines 
He  had  Loues  Moly  growing  on  my  pappes, 
To  charme  a  hell  of  forrow  and  mifhappes. 

Loe  heere  my  fecond  fteppe  to  high  eftate, 

Now  marke  my  fecond  fall  and  ouerthrow: 

Behold  in  me  the  tragedy  of  fate, 

The  true  Idea  of  this  worldly  woe: 
The  Eris  and  Erynnis  that  proceedes 
From  wretched  life,  that  trufts  to  Fortunes  weedes. 

Locrinus  freed  from  hoftile  detriment, 
Poffeft  of  loue  by  me,  and  me  by  loue: 
(Whofe  lookes  vnto  his  loue  gaue  nutriment) 
Whether  by  fatall  motion  from  aboue, 

Or  through  the  hote  fuggeftions  of  his  Lords, 

Vnto  a  fecond  loue  at  laft  accords. 

To 
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To  Guendolen,  to  Gwendolen  (woe's  me) 

To  Corineus  daughter,  by  confult 

My  deere  Locrinus  muft  efpoufed  be, 

Euen  heere  gan  Fortune  proudly  to  infult. 
What  fayd  I,  to  infult,  nay  rather  raigne, 
For  hence  his  tyranny  he  did  maintaine. 

The  Englifh  King  God  knowes  againfl  his  will, 
(Or  els  his  will,  farre  differed  from  his  vowes) 
His  Nobles  intimations  to  fulfill, 
The  Cornifh  Guendolena  did  efpoufe. 

Shee  got  the  Crowne,  tho  /  was  promift  faire, 

And  he  by  her  begot  a  royall  heyre. 

Then  to  my  pride,  rebated  by  her  ryfing, 
No  day,  no  night,  could  paffe  me  without  plaint: 
My  thoughts  were  penfiue,  ful  of  fad  furmifing, 
My  dreames,  fome  dreadfull  domage  did  depaint. 
Aloud  my  confcience  tolde,  and  I  confeft  it, 
My  life  was  loofe,  and  bad  me  to  detefl  it. 

I  feard  Locrinus  through  his  new  contract, 
Should  grow  in  hatred  of  his  auncient  choyce: 
I  faw  my  credite  was  already  crackt, 
My  life  condemnd  for  leud  by  common  voyce. 
^nd  what  is  worfe?  I  knew  the  Queene  intended 
Tliat  but  with  death  her  wrath  fhould  not  be  ended. 

K.  Amidft 


The  complaint 

thefe  thriuing  thoughts,  whilft  I  affaied 
With  vaine-affedled  hopes,  to  ouer-top 
The  true-inflidled  paines  my  hart  betraid, 
Locrinus  came:  and  by  fweet  words  did  ftop 
The  breach,  which  guilty  confcience  and  vnreft 
Had  made,  within  the  rampayres  of  my  breft. 

The  ruines  which  inceffant  feare  prouokt, 
By  his  well  tempered  reafons  were  renewed : 
My  halfe-dead  ioyes  whom  danger  long  had  chokt, 
Were  cheer'd  with  kiffes  which  fweet  words  infewed. 
Hys  words  attended  by  truth-meaning  teares, 
Rauifht  my  hart,  through  myne  attentiue  eares. 

Tho  Gitendolen  (faith  he)  doth  tyrannife, 
Yet  Elftred  is  the  foueraigne  of  my  foule: 
Th'  inforced  follace,  like  to  vapour  flies 
That  hath  no  power  repining  harts  to  towle. 
^nd  wrefted  wedlocks  breed  but  hated  heate, 
Where  no  loue  feemes  fo  fweet,  as  ftolne  and  fecrete. 

Ah,  temporife  my  loue  a  little  feafon, 
And  reape  the  ripning  harueft  of  all  pleafure: 
Gleane  all  my  loues,  and  doe  me  but  this  reafon, 
To  ferue  occafion  tyll  (he  gyues  thee  feafure. 

Rent  out  thy  feares  to  mindes  more  bace  and  abiedt, 
And  truft  thy  lyfe  to  me,  thy  beauties  fubiedl. 

Difpa- 
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Difparage  not  my  hope  by  thy  mifdeeming, 
TTie  neft  is  thine,  altho  the  Cuckow  hatch  there: 
Loue  lyues  not  there  where  lookes  make  louely-feeming, 
Beare  witnes  heauens,  /  neuer  meant  to  match  there. 
But  I  inforft  to  flye  a  further  mifchiefe, 
/n  colour  her,  in  hart  doe  hold  thee  chiefe. 

All  thefe  and  more,  fweet  chaines  of  honny  fpeech, 
Deliuered  by  a  trick  Herculean  tongue, 
Able  to  tice  all  eares,  and  all  griefes  teach, 
So  rooted  vp  my  forrowes  as  they  fprung, 
That  hope  furuiu'd,  and  ioy  exhaled  greefe: 
"  For  perfedl  loue  is  quickeft  of  beleefe. 

And  to  effedl  his  honny  promife  plighted, 
No  pleafures  were  vnfought  to  yeeld  me  follace: 
The  darkfome  care  which  my  harts  hope  benighted, 
Tlie  funne-fhine  of  his  princly  loue  did  chace. 
Delight  in  fhowers  of  gold,  in  harmonic, 
7n  curious  gemmes,  was  fent  to  pleafe  mine  eye. 

And  to  affure  my  lyfe  and  his  content, 

A  fecond  Cretan  wonder  he  began, 

Wherein  nor  wanted  arte  nor  ornament, 

Nor  curious  worke  of  high  conceited  man: 

By  hundreth  waies,  and  twice  as  mickle  winding, 
Croft,  and  recroft,  beyond  all  fearchers  finding. 

K2  Not 
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Not  that  Coloffus  reared  vp  in  Rhodes, 
Nor  hanging  Gardens  houering  in  the  sky: 
Nor  all  the  wonderous  manfions  and  aboades 
In  Egipt,  Lenmos,  or  in  Italy, 

Eyther  for  riches,  cunning,  or  expence, 
Might  match  this  Laborinth  for  excellence. 

Within  thys  Maze  and  curious  Caue  I  kept, 
^nd  thofe  the  5aphires  of  my  fhyning  eyes 
Long  wakned  by  my  feares,  in  quiet  flept. 
Heere  when  Locrinus  lift  to  wantonnife, 

I  payd  him  trybute  for  thofe  gifts  he  fent  me, 
With  all  the  fweets  that  God  and  nature  lent  me. 

So  long  in  lyftes  of  pleafure  did  we  ftriue, 
7111  both  affedlions  mutually  agreed, 
The  happy  heauens  a  Trophie  did  reuiue, 
A  Trophie  of  our  tryumph  and  good  fpeede: 
A  pretty  babe  for  me  to  ftay  withall, 
A  louely  child  for  hym  to  play  withall. 

Then  loe  the  fire  regathered  moodie  might, 
Long  fmothered  in  the  embers  of  fufpedt: 
In  me  alone  Locrimts  tooke  delight, 
And  fo  my  new-borne  Sabrine  did  affedt, 

That  nor  his  wife,  her  fonne,  or  ought  could  moue  him 
To  leaue  my  loue,  who  did  fo  deerely  loue  him. 

Miflikes 
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"  Miflikes  are  filly  lets  where  Kings  refolue  them, 
"  Where  counfaile-chafing  will  hath  empery, 
"  Deedes  are  too  preft  for  reafon  to  diffolue  them. 
"  /n  mighty  mindes  a  grounded  vanity 

"  Z,ike  /uie  fprings,  that  ceafleffe  neuer  ftoppeth, 
"  Vntill  her  neighbour-Oake  fhe  ouer-toppeth. 

Locrinus  hearing  of  the  hapleffe  date 
Of  Corineus,  Guendolenues  Father: 
Now  gan  to  tempeft  forth  his  fmothered  hate 
He  durft  not  threaten  forth,  or  publifh  rather: 
And  both  his  wife,  and  his  vnhappy  chyld, 
From  Crowne,  from  Court,  from  fauour  quite  exild. 

Then  was  I  drawne  like  that  fea-foftered  Queene, 
From  thofe  obfcurer  pryfons  of  my  glory, 
And  brought  abroade  in  tryumphe  to  be  feene: 
None  durft  vpbraid,  though  many  harts  were  fory. 

All  likt  my  lookes,  tho  each  one  curft  my  life, 

To  fee  a  harlot  fo  fupplant  a  wife. 

But  as  the  Sunne  in  March,  is  held  vnholefome 
For  ftirring  vmors,  and  not  laying  them : 
Filling  the  earth  and  ayre  with  moiftnes  fulfome, 
Yet  not  refoluing  or  decaying  them, 

So  was  Locrinus  blamed  for  this  adlion : 
Who  brought  to  head  heere-through  a  mighty  faction. 

K3  For 
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For  G^lendolen,  with  that  heroick  fprite 
Where-with  her  Father  was  enobled  erft, 
To  wreake  on  me  her  Miriades  of  defpight, 
The  fentence  of  her  wrongs  by  power  reuerft, 
Her  harmes,  by  armes,  (he  vowd  to  fatif-fie, 
heereon  leuied  a  mighty  Armie. 


And  thus  attended  in  tryumphant  order, 
And  garded  by  her  warlike  Cornish  crew, 
She  pitcht  her  field,  neere  to  thofe  banks  which  border 
7'his  azure-mantled  ftreame,  where  now  we  rewe. 
The  King  that  fets  a  womans  threates  at  nought, 
Preft  men,  and  met  hys  foe,  and  with  her  fought. 

But  fo  would  Fortune,  (fie  on  Fortune  fickle) 
TTiat  by  a  fhaft  Locrinus  was  confounded  : 
His  fcattered  troopes  like  fheaues  before  the  fickle, 
Fell  downe,  or  fled,  or  died  deadly  wounded. 
Ah  guiltleffe  foules,  they  perrifht  for  my  finnes, 
And  from  theyr  fall,  my  tragedy  beginnes. 


Fortune,  nurfe  of  fooles,  poyfon  of  hope, 
Fuell  of  vaine  defires,  deferts  deftrudlion, 
Impugner  of  preuentions,  errors  fcope, 
Suppofed  foueraigne  through  our  vaine  conftrudtion, 
Princeffe  of  Paganifme,  roote  of  impietie, 
Deuill  on  earth  masked  in  deitie; 

Scorne 
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vScorne  of  the  learned,  Follies  eldeft  fifter, 

Baftard  of  tyme,  begot  by  vaine  opinion 

^gainft  thy  power,  O  peeuifh  proud  refifter, 

Mother  of  lyes,  and  Miftreffe  of  illufion, 
Vampe  of  vaine  glory,  double  faced  fhroe, 
Whofe  fmyles  at  firft  fuccesfull,  end  in  woe. 

/t  was  not  thou,  (tho  worldly  wits  accufe  thee) 
TTiat  fette  Mount  Gibel  of  my  plagues  a  burning: 
It  was  not  thou,  my  confcience  doth  excufe  thee, 
It  was  my  finne  that  wrought  myne  ouer-turning. 
It  was  but  iuftice,  from  the  heauens  inflidted 
On  luftfull  life,  defamed  and  conuidled. 

As  when  the  poule  that  vnder-props  the  Vine, 

Is  reft  away,  the  crimfon  clutters  fall, 

A\\&  as  the  buildings  fuddainly  decline, 

That  want  the  meanes  to  flay  them  vp  withall : 
So  when  the  King,  and  all  his  trufty  freends 
Were  fled  or  flaine,  then  loe  mine  honour  ends. 

My  lyttle  daughter  left  alone  with  me, 
Both  trauerfing  the  fatall  blood-dewd  plaine: 
More  fit  to  feare,  then  fleete  away  to  flee, 
A\.  laft  arriu'd  where  as  my  loue  lay  flayne :      (breeding, 
Oh  flaying  fight,  wounds  wounding,  death,  death 
Pale  lookes  (yee  feales  of  forrow)  palenes  feeding. 

Sweete 
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Sweet  Image  of  his  lyuing  excellence, 
Whilft  thus  it  lay  (ah-las  that  thus  it  lay) 
Impatient  greefe  would  leaue  me  no  defence, 
I  cald  on  death,  but  teares  wept  death  away. 

His  worft  was  paft,  /  figh'd,  but  fighes  nor  (lender 
Teares  worke  no  truce,  but  where  the  hart  is  tender. 

And  as  the  ftraw  vnto  the  /ette  faft  cleaueth, 
So  clunge  /  both  myne  armes  about  his  necke: 
Pouring  my  plaints  in  eares  that  nought  conceaueth. 
Ah  loue  (quoth  /)  vnkind,  why  doft  thou  checke, 
Why  doft  thou  mate  the  minds  that  moft  admire  thee, 
And  in  our  needes,  inconftant  thus  retire  thee? 

Breathe  life  in  him  againe,  or  leaue  me  breathleffe, 
Or  from  thine  enuious  tryumphant  throne, 
Send  forth  De/fiayrewiih  locks  vnkempt  and  wreathleffe, 
To  ioyne  by  death  two  foules  in  life  but  one. 
And  fince  at  once  our  harts  thou  didft  infpire, 
Let  both  of  vs  (O  Loue)  at  once  expire. 

Oh  fpent  on  barraine  ground,  my  flood-like  weeping 
Loue  would  not  heare:  tho  gan  I  trembling  try 
If  kiffes  could  reuiue  his  ceafleffe  fleeping, 
But  death  repines  thefe  baites  of  fond  defire. 

I  fuckt  his  wounds,  and  wrapt  them  round  about, 

But  (ah)  the  life  before  was  iffued  out. 


of  El&red. 

I  faynting  fell,  enfeebled  through  my  fufferaunce, 
My  child  that  faw  me  fall,  for  griefe  fell  by  me: 
I  wept,  fhe  cryde,  both  gaue  griefe  fuftenaunce, 
/  fainted,  and  fhe  fainting  layd  her  nie  me. 
Euen  what  I  kyft,  fhe  kift,  and  what  I  fayd 
She  fayd,  and  what  I  fear'd,  made  her  afrayd. 

For  euery  figh,  a  figh,  for  euery  teare, 
A  teare,  fhe  was  no  niggard  of  her  moane; 
A\\.  beauties  bloffome  blafted  in  the  eare, 
TTiou  daughter  of  the  hapleffe  woful  one, 
Tlie  croppes  of  cares  together  muft  thou  gather, 
And  loofe  at  once,  both  Mother,  life,  and  Father. 

Whilft  thus  we  breath'd  our  Elegies  of  forrow, 
Not  recking  who  beheld,  or  who  furpris'd  vs, 
TTie  free-booters  that  raunge  the  Champion  thorow, 
(Who  by  our  robes,  of  fome  high  race  furmis'd  vs) 

Layd  hands  on  vs,  and  brought  vs  to  the  Queene, 

Who  fate  tryumphant  royally  befeene. 

Looke  how  fay  re  locked  luno  was  affedted, 
When  fhe  the  monfter-queller  did  behold, 
With  felfe-like  proud-full  enmitie  infected 
The  Queene  fate,  hatching  murthers  manifold; 
And  as  the  wrathfull  tempeft,  that  doth  follow 
7n  high-topt  trees,  long  murmureth  ere  it  blow, 

L.  So 
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So  gan  fhe  to  euacuate  by  her  tongue, 
The  Hydraes  of  reuenge  (he  had  intended : 
With  tyring  taunts  at  firft  my  heart  fhe  ftoonge, 
And  fierce  vpbraydes  with  bitter  buffets  ended. 
Suborner  of  lafciuioufneffe,  (fhe  cride) 
Haft  thou  no  vale  of  (hame,  thy  lookes  to  hide? 

Mifgouern'd  Minion,  in  whofe  wanton  browes 
TTie  regifters  of  wretched  life  are  written: 
Suborner  of  contempt,  lafciuious  blowfe, 
By  whom  my  ioyes  were  blafted  and  froft-bitten. 

yl/iftreffe  of  murthers,  loofeneffe,  and  what  not? 

Now  are  you  compaft  in  your  proud  complot. 

The  Caedar  tree  is  falne,  that  did  protect  you 
From  euery  ftormie  threat  and  hate  I  ment  thee: 
But  now  fierce  rage  by  footfteps  (hall  diredl  you 
To  timeleffe  death;  for-thy  vaine  wretch  repent  thee, 
TTiou  art  but  dead:  for  death  my  hate  muft  bound, 
Tliy  childe,  thy  felfe,  together  (hall  be  drownd. 

This  faid,  (he  wild  the  Minifters  to  bind 
Our  tender  armes:  and  now  pale  feare  addreft 
Our  wayning  rofes,  quite  beyond  theyr  kind, 
To  die  our  cheekes,  and  helpe  our  hearts  oppreft. 

Feare  fommond  teares,  teares  came,  and  ftroue  to  (tint 

A  ceafleffe  hate,  within  a  hart  of  flint. 

But 
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But  weladay  our  Doomefday  was  ordaind, 
For  when  the  oceans  of  our  moane  affaild  her: 
A  ruthles  rocke,  deaf-eared,  fhe  difdaind, 
We  faild  not  to  fubmit,  but  pittie  faild  her. 

Then  lowlie-creeping  proftrate  at  her  feete, 

In  thefe  laments  for  mercy  I  intreate. 

Pittifull  Queene  (fayd  /)  vouchfafe  t'affommon, 
The  partialleft  opinions  of  thy  mind : 
And  yet  remembring  thee  thou  art  a  woman, 
Heare  thou  with  reafon,  not  affedlion  blind: 
Then  loe  my  proofes  to  fuch  effedl  fhall  fort, 
As  they  from  thee  fome  pittie  fhall  extort. 

If  vnder  couert  of  ambitious  rifing, 

Or  fond  intention  to  fuggeft  the  King, 

Or  by  complots  of  mine  owne  lewd  deuifing, 

I  had  furmifd  or  pradlifd  any  thing, 
Where-through  Locrinus  fhould  affedl  me  fo, 
luft  were  my  death,  and  iuft  mine  ouerthrow. 

But  happy  heauens  haue  regiftred  the  truth, 
They  know  my  caufe,  and  they  can  thee  affure 
It  was  not  I,  it  was  thy  husbands  youth 
That  made  him  loue,  and  traind  him  to  the  lure. 

What  fhould  poore  Captiues  doo?  or  what  fhould  I? 

Twere  better  loue  and  Hue,  than  loath  and  die. 

L  2  My 
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My  fexe  was  weake,  my  fences  farre  more  weaker, 

^ffli(5lions  taught  me  to  accept  occafion: 

/  am  a  poore  vnwilling  wedlock  breaker, 

I  was  vnable  to  withftand  inuafion: 

For  where  the  Conquerer  crau'd,  I  knew  full  well 
He  could  commaund,  if  fo  /  fhould  rebell. 

What  is  the  Wren,  to  wraftle  with  the  Gripe? 

Or  mine  vnarmed  will  to  refolution? 

Although  my  beauty  made  affedlions  ripe, 

His  was  the  palme,  and  his  the  execution. 

My  fufferaunce  was  my  fault,  he  did  exadl  all, 
He  fought,  he  taught  me  firft  for  to  enadl  all. 

Then  mighty  Soueraigne  mittigate  thine  ire, 

For  why  I  finn'd  vnwilling  and  enforced: 

And  tho  an  exile,  let  me  hence  retyre. 

But  if  compafsion  be  from  thee  diuorced, 
O  let  me  die,  and  true  compafsion  take 
Vpon  my  daughter,  for  her  fathers  fake. 

Looke  how  in  royall  characters  inchafed, 
She  beares  the  records  of  his  haughty  hart. 
Stoope  princely  mayde,  be  not  fo  lofty  paced, 
Not  what  thou  wert  thinke  thou,  but  what  thou  art. 
Wilt  thou  not  ftoope  ?  ah  wretch,  perhaps  thou  deemeft 
The  Queene  will  pardon,  fince  fo  fweet  thou  feemeft. 

Fayre 
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Fayre-looking  foule,  how  often  did  7  feale 

Kiffes  vppon  her  cheekes,  whilft  thus  /  pleaded  f 

But  all  in  vaine  for  pitty  /  appeale, 

Sentence  of  death  already  was  arreaded ; 

Faft  bound,  to  Seuerns  bancke  /  was  condudled, 
Readie  to  die,  yet  not  to  death  inftrudled. 

Meane-while,  my  fweet  Sabrina  weeping  hafted 
To  Guendolen,  and  with  her  little  palme 
Strooke  on  her  marble-breaft,  by  no  griefe  wafted, 
Striuing  by  fmiles  her  moody  wrath  to  calme. 

She  kift  her  hand,  and  ftraight  embraft  her  neck, 

As  if  inforcing  mercie  by  a  beck. 

Pardon  (he  cry'd,  oh  Madam,  faue  my  Mother. 

Yea  Mother  fo  /  cry'd,  faid  Sabrine  tho. 

Oh  let  me  now  no  longer  forrow  fmother, 

But  by  my  felfe  capitulate  my  woe: 
Since  none  are  fit,  or  meeteft  to  reueale  it, 
Then  thofe  who  like  my  felfe,  doe  likewife  feele  it. 

/  faw  the  death  prepared  for  my  life, 

I  faw  the  teares  my  Mother  wept  for  me: 

/  faw  the  wofull  louer  and  the  wife, 

Th'  one  paft  pitty,  th'  other  pittying  me. 
I  pittied  both,  th'  one,  wanting  remorfe, 
Th'  other,  fince  her  plaints  had  little  force. 

And 
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And  both  of  thefe  with  felfe  like  pittie  wounded, 
Beheld  me,  whilft  I  dallyed  for  my  death: 
I  dallied  with  that  lippe  which  me  confounded, 
The  lippe  that  gaue  eiedtion  to  my  breath. 

7"he  lippe  which  through  the  office  of  the  toung, 
Made  age-purfuing  death  to  feafe  on  young. 

How  much  for  thee  fweet  mother  did  I  flatter, 
Pledging  tranfparant  Chriftall  for  fome  pittie  ? 
I  know,  God  knowes,  God  knowes,  I  know  the  matter, 
Will  would  not  heare  the  words  of  wanton  prettier 
Both,  both  muft  dye,  I  mother,  thou  muft  dye, 
Thou  muft  be  drownd,  fweet  mother,  fo  muft  I. 

As  climes  the  auncient  fhaddow  of  the  field, 
Tlie  Father-oake,  whofe  rootes  fo  deepely  enter, 
As  where  thefpreading  boughes  midft  heauens  doo  build, 
The  reft  lyes  clofd  in  the  Tartarian  center: 

Whom  fierce  Vulturnus  (wonder-working  blaft) 
Nor  Southerne  healthles  wind  can  ouercaft. 

So  fat  the  Queene  vndaunted  and  vntainted, 
Z,ike  to  her  felfe,  an  enuious  minded  woman : 
With  no  kind  pleas,  her  eares  would  be  acquainted, 
Away  with  them  (he  cryes.    Ah-las  that  no  man 

Weepes  now  with  me;  for  then  what  creature  curft  not 
The  cruell  Queene,  tho  reprehend  they  durft  not. 

Then 
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Sabrine.    TTien  you  and  /fweet  Mother  were  led  forth, 
Elftred.    We  were  led  foorth  fweet  daughter  to  our  laft ; 
Sabrine.    Our  words,  our  beauties  had  but  little  worth, 
Elftred.    So  will  the  heauens :  that  pureft,  fooneft  waft. 
Sabrine.  Icride,helpmother,help,when/wasdrowned, 
Elftred.  Ahhelplesboth,yetwantinghelperenowmed. 

Thus  caft  at  once  into  the  wofull  waue, 
TTiat  laught  for  to  embowell  natures  treafures: 
/  forft  my  felfe,  my  Sabrine  for  to  faue, 
But  death  no  time,  no  age,  no  reafon  meafures. 
Helpe  mother  when  thou  crydft,  /  came  vnto  thee, 
And  then  I  died,  when  drowning  did  vndoe  thee. 

Both  dyed  at  once:  the  Annals  of  mifhap, 
Wherein  woe-tempted  men  may  read  theyr  fortune : 
Since  all  are  fubiedl  to  the  felfe  like  trap, 
^nd  felfe  like  death  may  fweeteft  foules  importune. 
Sabrine.   I  thus  we  dyed,  yet  not  with  felfe  like  fame, 
For  floting  Seuerne  loues  Sabrinaes  name. 

So  may  he  prattle  ftill  vnto  his  waue, 
Sabrinaes  name,  whilft  brine  fait  teares  fea  weepeth : 
And  if  the  Gods  or  men  compafsion  haue, 
Compafsion  that  with  tender  hearts  nere  fleepeth, 
We  both  (hall  Hue.  This  faid,  both  fought  their  Tombe 
Within  the  waues,  and  funcke  vnto  the  bottome. 

The 
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The  Water-Nimphes  with  their  vnkembed  treffes, 
The  byrds  that  faw  the  Water-Nimphes  affembled, 
The  fifhes  that  were  fedde  by  their  diftreffes, 
The  floods  with  all  of  thefe,  together  trembled  : 
And  I  gotte  home  and  weepingly  thus  pend  it, 
Careleffe  of  thofe  that  fcorne  and  cannot  mend  it. 

FINIS. 
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To  the  Reader  whatfoeuer,  T.  L. 
fendeth  greeting. 


Ovirteous,fith  you  haue  long  time  drawn 
the  weeds  of  my  wit,  and  fed  your  fehtes 
with  the  cockle  of  my  conceits,  I  haue  at 
laft  made  you  gleaners  of  my  harueft  and 
partakers  of  my  experience.  H ere  fhallyoii find  that 
which  Ariftotle  requireth  in  euery  fcience,probabi- 
litie  in  argument,  and  demonftration  and  truth  in 
the  end:  here fhal you  find  the  ftile  varieng  according 
to  the  matter,  the  matter f^ltable  to  theflile,  and  all 
ofthefe  aimed  to  profit:  The  reading  hereof  requi 
reth,  Tota  hominem,  &  non  diflradlum,  for  there 
is  as  much  loft  in /lighting  otter,  as  won  by  pentfing 
warelie ;  if  the  title  make  you fufpefl,  compare  it  with 
the  matter,  itwillanfweryou:  if  the  matter,  apply  it 
withthecenf^lresofthelearned,theywillco^tntenance 
the  fame\  if  the  handling,  J  repent  me  not,  for  1 'had 
ratheryoufhouldnow  condemn  me  for  default  in  Re- 
thoricke,  then  as  in  times  pa/I,  commend  my  ftile,  and 
lament  my  iudgement:  neither  let  it  feeme  difplea- 
fant,  that  herein  I  affeffi  not  v ain flour ifh,  for  that  I 
am  experienced  in  this  point  of  the  law,  that  the  mind 
is  mightier  then  the  words;  befide,  this  is  a  certaine 

principle, 
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principle,  Vbi  mens  eft  certa,  de  verbis  non  cura- 
tur:  The  Poet  f aw  this,  when  hefong  thus: 
Ornari  res,  ipfa  negat  contenta  doceri. 

Thits  refolued  both  of  the  matter,  and fatiffied  in 
my  method,  I  leaue  the  whole  to  yoiir  iudgements, 
which  if  they  be  not  deprauedwith  enuie,  wilbe  bet 
tered  in  knowledge,  and  if  not  carried  away  with  o- 
pinion,willreceiue  much  profit.  ForastheApothica- 
ry  vfeth  his  drugs,  fo  do  J  my  delights,  I  make  no 
proteftationorjhow  ofthepiireftandbeftftmples,  but 
for  thofe  conceits  are  Jhrimke  in  the  wetting,  fpoild 
by  the  hajl,  &  are  corrupted  by  ir regard,  thofe  wan 
ting  rnattertofel  themfelues,  had  need  of  good  words 
tofute  them:  play  you  therefore  the  wife  mar  chants, 
buy  not  that  only  which  delight eth  the  eie,  andtou- 
cheth  the  eare,  but  btiy  that  which  perfefteth  the 
itidgement  andenricheth  the  memorie.  The  thought 
that  is  light,  tempt  eth  the  mind  and  vanijheth,  but 
thofeprinciplesthathaften  oiir  experience,  perfit  our 
memories.  Thefe  confidered,  read,  iitdge,  andvfe  me 

as  bejlpleafethyou ;  for  to  befhort,  my  f  cope  is 

your  profit,  and  my  good  Genius,  your 

praife  and  incouragement . 


Yours  in  all  profitable  delights. 
T.  L. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HO- 

norable  and  learned  fir  lohn  Fortefcue, 
knight,  Chancellor  of  the  Exchecker,  Ma- 

fter  of  the  Wardrope,  and  one  of  hir  Maiefties  right 
Honorable  priuie  Counfell. 

Ight  Honourable,  allured  by 
your  W if  dome,  and  animated 
by  your  authority y  the  one  ex- 
preffed  by  your  gener all  and 
matchlefse  know  ledge  in  thep^trer  toungs, 
and  theperfit  vfe  andfelicitie  of  your  rea 
dings  ;  the  other  in  your  execution  in  af 
fairs-,  policie,  in  counfaile ;  place  in  iudg- 
ment;  and  credit  with  her  mojl  Roiall 
Maiejlie :  I  haue  ( more  audacious  then 
wife}  prefumed  tofubmit  this  weak  labor 
of  mine,  to  your  iudgement  to  deter min  on, 
and  authoritie  to  countenance:  for  what 
your  ividgementjhallwinke  at,  the  world 
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will  applaud^  and  what  your  authority 
Jhall  countenance^   ignorant  detraction 
dare  not  mifconjler;  fo  then JJiadowed  wi 
der  theJlrongJJiieldofyourfauor,  I  nei 
ther  fufpecl  my  caufe,  nor  fear e  mine  ene 
mies ;  wax  afraid  of  the  curious,  or  aba- 
Jhed  at  the  enuious:  accept  therfore  mojl 
Noble  Lord  this  poor  e  wreck  of  my  wit, 
that  hath  no  hope  of  eternitie  but  by  your 
grace,  nor  defence  from  mifreports  but 
your  name;  neither  any  morefelicitie  then 
your  allowance,  and  thinke  of  the  writer 
as  of  him  that  giueth,  what  his  rich  will 
can  for  thofe  fauours  ^cvhich  his  weake 
power  may  neuer  requite.    Thus  wi/hing 
your  honour  that  place  in  heauen  which 
your  charitie  and  pietie  to  all  the  lear 
ned  iuftly  deferueth  on  earth,  I 
humbly  take  my  leaue,  this  fif 
teenth  of  April.    1596. 


Your  Honors  moft  bounden  Orator. 
T.  L. 


The  Diuell  coniured. 


Midft  the  inhofpitable  mountains  of 
Egipt  (during  the  raigne  of  Conftan- 
tine  the  renowmed  and  religious  Ro 
man  Emperor)  there  liued  a  vertuous 
and  folitarie  Hermit  called  Anthony, 
who  forfaking  his  poffeffions,  which 
were  great,  and  renouncing  the 
world  as  vaine,  made  the  poore  rich 
by  his  liberalitie,  and  his  foule  happie  by  his  charitie,  his 
bodily  defires,  he  fuppreffed  by  faft,  his  fouls  perturbations, 
by  conftant  refift,  his  follace,  was  folitude,  his  pleafure, 
praier:  his  law,  godlie  feare,  his  hope  heauen,  his  dinner 
time,  the  fun  fet :  his  nights  reft,  watchfull  meditation :  if  he 
flept,  it  was  ftanding,  to  mortifie  his  flefh ;  if  he  praid,  it  was 
kneeling,  to  fhew  his  humilitie :  his  meat,  bread ;  his  fauce, 
fait;  his  drinke,  water,  his  profeffion  was  ignorance,  but  in 
heauenlie  things;  and  his  knowledge  perfe<5l  wifdome,  (not 
expreffed  in  vanitie  of  wordes,  but  in  vertue  and  pra6life  of 
good  deeds.)  To  this  holy  Hermit  reforted  many,  fome  prefu- 
ming  on  their  owne  wits,  other  fufpec~ling  their  owne  infir 
mities  ;  this  to  receiue  councell  in  his  difcontent,  that  to  ga 
ther  comfort  from  his  ghoftlie  preachings,  (for  they  com 
monly  are  moft  apt  to  reforme  others,  who  haue  maiflered 
their  affections  and  mortified  their  paffions.)  Among  the 
reft  as  one  of  greateft  marke,  but  of  weakeft  mind,  came 
Metrodorus  the  Tirian,  who  better  fkild  in  Plato,  Empedo- 
cles,  Democritus,  than  in  true  wifedome,  humilitie,  and  me 
ditation:  came  to  vifit  Anthonie,  rather  of  purpofe  to  carpe, 
then  refolution  to  conceiue.  The  next  was  Afterius  of  Ca- 
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padocia,  who  for  pra6life  in  Magicke,  and  confulting  with 
diuels,  was  banifhed  Rome,  and  fent  into  Egipt.  The  laft 
Frumentarius  the  Indian,  who  earneftlie  defirous  to  fee  the 
man  who  was  renowmed  for  fo  many  miracles,  had  forfa- 
ken  his  countrie,  entred  the  deferts,  met  with  thefe  compa 
nions,  and  at  laft  found  out  Anthonie:  and  where  fhould  ver- 
tue  be  found,  if  not  in  folitude?  Where  (as  the  Philofopher 
thinketh)  men  rather  intend  their  confcience,  then  their 
fame,  and  where  (according  to  the  opinion  of  Nicephorus) 
nothing  is  ftudied,  but  puritie  of  mind,  nothing  more  affe 
cted,  then  feuerity  in  life,  and  felicitie  in  meditation:  But 
where  found  they  the"e  O  holie  Anthony?  What  office  be- 
comming  thy  happie  fpirit?  What  exercife  wert  thou  ac- 
cuftomed  in?  Truly  (as  Gregorie  faith)  flaying,  and  facrifi- 
cing  thy  will ;  by  obedience,  pouring  out,  and  offering  thy 
foule  in  praier;  teftifying  thy  contrition,  by  thy  trickling 
teares :  thus  in  thy  earthly  bodie  didft  thou  pra6life  an  im- 
mortall  worke,  and  with  the  immoued  eie  of  thy  mind,  didft 
thou  behold  God  in  faith.  Till  aftonifhed  at  the  fodaine  ap- 
proch  of  thefe  worldlie  men,  thou  wert  faluted  by  them  and 
cut  off  (by  this  friendly  difcourfe)  from  thine  earneft  and  hap 
pie  contemplations:  Father  Anthonie,  in  regard  of  thy  re- 
uerend  yeares,  I  am  come  to  falute  thee:  and  in  refpect  of  thy 
defolate  and  folitarie  life,  to  reprooue  thde,  for  my  experience 
(teaching  me  to  iudge  things)  -hath  enlightned  my  reafon  to 
cenfure  follies:  What  life  is  this  thou  leadeft?  Where  all 
things  that  mould  nourifh  nature  are  contemned,  and  each 
thing  that  may  haften  death  is  fought  after  ?  Nature  hath 
giuen  tilde  a  bodie  to  maintaine  it,  not  to  mortifie  it :  fortune 
hath  giuen  the"e  riches  not  to  defpife  them,  but  to  prife  them : 
thou  art  borne  to  honour,  why  feekeft  thou  then  obfcuritie? 
to  thy  countrie,  why  forfakeft  thou  it?  If  it  be  felicitie  thou 
defireft,  ftudie  thy  health,  (for  according  to  the  Epicure) 
not  to  be  touched  with  ficknes  is  the  intereft  of  pleafure :  la 
bour  to  be  mightie,  that  thy  authoritie  may  helpe  thy  friend, 
and  fuppreffe  thy  foe:  indeuour  to  be  rich,  for  affluence  ma- 
keth  our  life  happie,  and  our  pofteritie  fortunate:  ftriue  to 
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be  wedded,  that  thou  maift  haue  children,  to  be  fortunate, 
that  thou  maift  be  famous,  to  be  beloued  in  the  world,  that 
thou  maift  command  the  world.  To  be  obfcure,  is  to  be  mi- 
ferable :  and  the  greateft  infelicitie  in  life,  is  to  be  defpifed : 
looke  into  the  works  of  nature  and  condemne  thy  felf,  floures 
in  the  bud  haue  no  aire  till  they  be  bloffomed,  ftones  in  the 
mine,  are  obfcure  till  they  be  polifhed,  fruit  on  the  tre"e,  is 
fower,  till  it  be  ripened.  It  beginneth  in  a  twig,  that 
groweth  to  a  tre"e,  and  by  courfe  of  kind  all  things  are  made 
to  encreafe,  and  by  encreafe  to  profit:  why  then  defraudeft 
thou  thy  felfe  of  natures  benefites?  She  made  thee  faire  to 
be  beloued,  beautifull  to  be  known,  fortunat  to  be  beautifull, 
of  a  child  me  made  thee  man  to  become  ftrong,  thy  ftrength 
me  emploied  to  encreafe  thy  courage,  thy  courage  me  im 
parted,  to  expreffe  thy  fortitude:  laftly,  me  gaue  thee  forti 
tude  to  ferue  thy  countrie :  He  is  a  diuell  amongft  men  that 
profiteth  no  man,  and  who  liueth  only  to  himfelfe,  feemeth  to 
be  borne  in  fpight  of  fociety.  Solitudes  are  for  beafts,  citties 
for  men,  &  he  rightly  is  held  a  thdefe  in  focietie,  that  robbeth 
his  countrie  of  his  feruice:  if  thou  wonder  who  tels  thee 
this,  know  it  is  Metrodorus  (not  the  corrupt  vfurer  of  A- 
thens,  but  the  great  Philofopher  of  Tire)  who  am  come  both 
to  fchoole  thee  by  Philofophie,  &  confound  thee  in  arguments. 
Anthonie  that  had  heard  him  fpeak  with  much  patience,  and 
examined  his  arguments  as  he  vttered  them,  by  this  replie, 
droue  him  into  melancholic,  &  the  reft  into  admiration.  Me 
trodorus,  fit  down  and  let  thefe  thy  affociats  accompanie  the"e, 
for  in  thwarting  thy  corrupt  reafons  by  good  proofes,  I  mail 
make  the"e  afhamed  of  thine  obftinacie,  and  thefe  men  feare- 
full  of  the  like  folly :  Thou  reprooueft  my  life,  becaufe  folita- 
rie ;  not  confidering  this,  that  a  good  man  is  neuer  leffe  alone 
then  when  alone  (as  ThemiftocUs  faid:)  and  the  fences  com 
monly  wanting  their  obie<5ls  of  offence,  are  leffe  fubiect  to 
fall :  a  defolate  life,  exempteth  vs  from  diffolute  defires,  and 
where  there  are  leffe  baits  of  fmne,  the  foule  is  leaft  of  all 
foiled.  Oh  Philofopher  thou  art  blind,  not  in  thy  bodily  eies, 
but  in  the  eies  of  thine  vnderftanding?  Senfualitie  feeketh 
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eafe,  deuotion  chaftifement,  Thou  cutteft  down  the  thornes 
that  let  the  way  when  thou  iournieft,  thou  forfakeft  the  path 
that  is  muddie  and  mirie,  thou  flieft  the  climes  that  are  cold 
and  vninhabited,  what  then  fhould  let  the"e  to  mortifie  thy 
flefh,  to  quicken  thy  fpirit,  to  fubdue  thy  bodie,  to  lighten  thy 
foule :  and  to  forfake  the  path  of  this  world,  to  walke  directly 
to  celefliall  Paradice:  it  is  a  law  among  your  feels,  for  elo 
quence,  to  follow  Cicero,  for  excellence,  Demofthenes,  for 
Philofophie,  Plato  and  Ariftotle,  for  the  Mathematicks,  En- 
elide  \  What  then  letteth  me  (O  Metrodorus)  to  imitate 
Chrift?  whofe  life  is  a  law  to  mine,  &  whofe  abftinence  a  lef- 
fon  to  inftruct  me?  O  that  thou  kneweft  the  thing  thou  defpi- 
feft,  and  wert  as  expert  in  pra6life,  as  malepert  in  reproofe : 
the  folitarie  man  (I  tell  the"e)  liuing  on  the  earth,  forfaketh 
the  fame,  and  mortified  in  the  flefh  is  planted  in  heauen  by 
the  fpirit :  he  burneth  in  the  loue  of  God,  to  banifh  the  loue  of 
this  world,  he  weepeth  tranfitorie  teares,  to  receiue  eternal 
confolatio :  he  fafteth  in  bodie,  to  be  fed  in  foul :  he  depreffeth 
himfelfe  to  be  lifted  vp  to  heauen :  he  watcheth  and  thirfteth, 
to  be  refrefhed  in  Paradice:  he  laboureth  in  this  world,  to 
haue  reft  in  another,  finally  flying  the  works  of  all  vnclean- 
neffe,  he  not  onely  deploreth  the  miferie  of  his  thoughts,  if 
they  taft  the  world,  but  lamenteth  like  wife  the  default  of  his 
actions,  if  they  do  but  ftumble  on  the  world :  O  happie  con- 
templatiue  men  (faith  a  father)  whofe  tribulation  is  their 
follace:  whofe  contumelie,  is  their  glorie:  whofe  want, 
their  abundance  (worldly  as  thou  art)  how  wicked  are  thy 
counfailes?  Thou  perfuadeft  me  to  the  world,  that  in  no 
thing  is  more  noted  then  impugning  God:  Chrift  willeth 
pouertie,  the  world  contemneth  it:  Chrift  bleffeth  the  for- 
rowfull,  the  world  flieth  the  haunt  of  the  vnhappie:  Chrift 
commandeth  mortificatio,  the  world  to  cherifh  the  bodie :  and 
(to  conclude)  Chrift  teacheth  vs  to  be  obedient,  the  world  to 
be  ambitious :  in  the  world  we  find  nothing  but  inticements 
of  offence,  the  reliques  of  vanitie,  the  treafons  of  flatterie,  the 
fruits  of  prefumption :  in  the  world  example  peruerteth  vs, 
cuftome  depraueth  vs,  and  counfaile  diftracteth  vs,  for  (as  Le- 
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cofme  faith)  men  are  too  apt  to  imitate,  and  whofe  vertues 
they  cannot  attaine,  their  vices  they  fpeedely  practife.  Looke 
into  naturall  effects,  fire  kindleth  fire,  like  begetteth  like, 
earth  fatneth  earth,  and  then  conclude  that  pride  engendreth 
pride ;  wrath,  difpleafure ;  blafphemie,  blafphemie;  and  what 
men  fee  commonly,  they  hold  lawfull  in  themfelues:  what 
fhall  I  thinke  of  this  world,  but  that  it  is  a  rocke  whereon 
all  mortall  men  make  fhipwrack;  a  defert,  wherein  men  are 
foone  loft ;  a  fea,  wherein  we  are  quickly  funcke,  full  of  perils, 
full  of  fnares:  In  it  defires  informe,  vanities  affault,  lucre 
flattereth,  rebels  terrifie,  detractions  afflict,  and  commen 
dations  peruert:  we  are  betraied  by  the  world  in  the  ampli 
tude  of  riches,  betraied  by  the  weakneffe  of  pouertie,  betrai 
ed  by  the  loftineffe  of  pride,  betraied  by  opinions  of  vanitie : 
health  tempteth  vs,  infirmitie  tempteth  vs,  the  one  yielding 
vs  matter  of  negligence,  the  other  caufe  of  finne.  There  is  a 
fnare  in  fecuritie,  a  fnare  in  feare,  neither  is  there  much  dif 
ference  whether  the  earthlie  mind  be  poffeffed  of  ioies,  or 
cares,  whereas  the  fickneffe  is  one,  either  to  reioice  vnder 
vain  delights,  or  to  labour  vnder  gre"euous  perturbations. 
For  riches,  they  are  inftruments  of  temptations,  fnares  of 
the  diuel,  norifhers  of  vain  defires,  fruits  of  our  perdition :  it 
is  very  rare  faith  Gregorie  for  him  that  poffeffeth  gold  to  in- 
ioy  reft,  &  impoffible  for  them  that  wholie  haunt  after  riches 
in  this  life,  to  hope  for  the  ioies  of  the  other  life :  who  ha- 
fteth  to  be  rich,  can  hardly  be  innocent :  and  who  ftudieth 
to  encreafe  his  goods,  neglecteth  to  lament  his  finnes:  who 
defire  to  be  heires  of  this  world,  loofe  their  immortall  inheri 
tance:  what  profiteth  it  a  man  to  gather  all  that  which  is 
without  himfelfe,  if  he  damne  that  only  which  is  himfelfe? 
If  then  worldlie  wealth  be  fo  curfed  in  getting :  what  mife- 
rie  inforceth  it  not  in  the  vfe  and  poffeffion?  Beleeue  me,  be- 
leeue  me,  riches  extinguifh  the  ftudie  of  vertue,  mortifie  the 
thought  of  celeftiall  things,  difturbe  the  memorie,  diuert  the 
loue,  and  conuert  all  fanctitie  to  fenfualitie :  who  fo  is  gree- 
die  to  get,  is  readie  to  doe  wrong,  purchafe  breedeth  much 
fruit,  vfurie  more  hate,  marchandife  much  feare,  all  manner 
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of  gain  al  maner  of  trouble:  Pouerty  is  the  parent  of  vertue, 
Wealth  the  ftepdame;  &  who  contemneth  fecular  ioies,  de- 
ploreth  fempiternall :  Hierome  fo  thought  and  fo  writ,  That 
vertues  and  riches  could  not  agr^e  in  one  breft,  vfmg  in  this 
caufe,  the  example  of  Crates  the  rich  Theban,  who  going  to 
Athens  to  ftudie  Philofophie,  caft  away  a  great  fum  of  mo 
ney,  thinking  it  impoffible  for  riches  and  vertues  to  agre*e  in 
one  poffeflion:  Bleffed  is  he  (faith  a  father)  who  hath  not  fol 
lowed  thofe  things,  which  being  poffeffed,  burthen  man ;  &  be- 
loued,  defile  him :  and  loft,  crucifie  him.  Befides  all  this,  the 
miferie  and  daunger  in  getting,  the  forrow  and  harme  in 
vfe  and  poffeffmg,  confider  the  infinitie,  and  affinitie,  of 
vices  that  follow  lewd  increafmg:  The  memorie  of  death, 
martireth  the  rich :  Temporall  abundance,  breedeth  forget- 
fulneffe  of  eternall :  briefly,  as  we"ed  hath  his  worme,  fo  the 
worme  of  wealth  is  his  pride :  What  is  a  rich  man,  but  a  li- 
uing  dead  man?  Or  what  can  he  challenge  to  be  his,  who 
hath  his  wealth  Lord  of  himfelfe,  his  mind  fubie<5l  to  his 
wealth,  and  all  eftranged  from  God?  how  fhal  I  cal  riches 
but  the  chains  of  fin,  where  pride  is  coupeled  with  luft,  and 
luft  is  mounted  in  this  chariot:  The  foure  wh^eles  that 
draw  it,  are  foure  vices ;  the  abufe  of  furfet,  the  delicacie  of 
attire,  the  abundance  of  fleepe  and  idleneffe,  and  laftly,  the 
heat  of  filthy  luft :  the  horfes  of  this  chariot  are  backt  by  thefe 
two  guides,  The  dulneffe  of  floth,  and  the  blindnes  of  fecu- 
ritie :  and  of  purpofe  are  thefe  coachmen  without  fpurs,  be- 
caufe  in  ye  kingdome  of  pleafure,  there  mould  be  nothing  that 
might  induce  fadnes,  or  produce  remorfe:  only  diffimulation 
&  improuidence  beare  the  canapie,  to  fhadow  mans  eie  from 
repentance,  vntill  he  fall  into  the  fnare  of  his  own  damnati 
on.  Thou  blameft  me  for  not  being  ambitious,  not  confide- 
ring  this,  that  ambition  is  a  fubtile  euill,  a  fecret  poyfon,  a 
hidden  plague,  a  fraudfull  workeman,  the  mother  of  hipocri- 
fie,  the  parent  of  hate,  the  fountaine  of  finne:  the  bait  of  of 
fence,  the  ruft  of  vertue,  the  moth  of  holineffe,  the  blinder  of 
hearts,  creating  difeafes  of  remedies,  and  begetting  griefes 
of  medicines :  Thou  willeft  me  to  cherifh  and  to  norifli  my 
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bodie,  but  vertue  to  chaften  it:  for  the  flefh  by  euery  light 
motion  is  fubie6l  to  commotion,  and  he  that  wil  fit  furelie  on 
an  vnbrideled  colt,  muft  cunningly  breake  him.  Pithagoras 
feeing  one  of  his  followers  pampering  his  flefh,  and  affe 
cting  belly  chear,  why  (faith  he)  art  thou  about  to  build  a  pri- 
fon  for  thy  felfe?  And  Plato  vnderftanding  what  wounds 
the  mind  receiued  by  the  wicked  inticements  of  the  bodie, 
purpofelie  chofe  out  an  vnhealthfull  Academy  in  Athens, 
that  by  fuch  meanes  he  might  correct  the  good  difpofition  of 
the  fare.  Thus  in  their  blindneffe  perceiued  thefe  Philofo- 
phers  that  contemplation  hath  no  enemie  more  capitall 
then  our  prowd  and  fraile  flefh.  O  Metrodorus>  I  hate  not 
my  bodie,  but  the  corruptions  therof,  and  I  only  in  this  loue 
my  felfe,  in  that  I  chafhife  my  felfe :  worthilie  faid  Leo  in  a 
certaine  fermon,  So  much  more  euery  man  loueth  himfelfe 
by  how  much  he  hateth  himfelfe  for  Gods  loue.  Thou  per- 
fuadeft  me  to  wed,  to  encreafe  the  world,  and  I  fay  the  world 
had  more  ne"ed  of  weeding  then  wedding.  Thou  faieft  that 
mariage  is  a  bleffing,  but  I  know  it  to  be  the  fourfe  of  mife- 
ries,  for  children  being  borne,  make  their  parents  carefull: 
and  vnborne,  miferable :  liuing,  vnfortunate :  and  dead  defo- 
late.  To  this  man  the  multitude  of  children  breedeth  a  ioy  to 
poffeffe  the,  but  this  ioy  is  extinct  if  he  want  to  relieue  them : 
to  that  man  the  want  of  an  heire  is  noifome,  who  hath  toild 
away  life  to  get  great  poffeffions,  and  wanteth  a  fon  to  en 
creafe  his  pofteritie :  fo  that  the  ones  good  fortune,  is  the  o- 
thers  calamity,  and  each  of  them  defireth  that  fucceffe  wher- 
with  he  feeth  his  neighbor  to  be  excruciat.  This  ma  hath  loft 
a  fweet  boy  by  death,  that  lamenteth  a  lewd  fon  in  life,  and 
both  of  thefe  worthie  commiferation,  for  the  one  greeueth 
at  his  boies  death,  the  other  at  his  fons  life.  O  fcope  of  mans 
vanitie,  where  all  things  that  are  defired  grow  tedious,  and 
the  greateft  benefits  that  are  poffeffed,  wax  troublefome.  O 
Metrodorus,  accufe  me  not  for  flying  the  world,  for  it  decei- 
ueth  all  men,  the  king  by  fecuritie,  the  prince  by  ambition, 
the  magiftrate  by  corruption,  the  merchant  by  miffortunes, 
all  men,  by  being  the  world.  He  that  dwelleth  in  Sodome 
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cannot  efcape  the  fhower  of  fire?  he  that  loueth  Egipt  mufl 
Hue  in  feruitude,  and  who  will  be  of  the  world  muft  not  be 
without  temptations:  fmce  therefore  God  is  my  portion, 
fuffer  him  to  be  mine  only  pleafure,  fmce  the  world  is  fo  wi 
cked,  learne  thou  to  forfake  it:  Leaue  thy  fandie  foundati 
ons  of  this  earth  to  build  on  the  fure  rocke  Chrift,  honor  po- 
uertie,  for  it  mortifieth  worldlie  cares,  and  trauaileth  to 
God  without  let :  It  is  the  end  of  griefe,  the  ground  of  peace, 
the  cleannes  of  life,  that  deliuereth  vs  from  the  cares  of  this 
tranfitorie  world  and  tieth  vs  to  the  lawes  of  eternall  righ- 
teoufneffe:  ftudie  obedience,  for  it  is  better  then  facrifice: 
Learn  humilitie,  for  it  norimeth  the  foul,  being  pure  Manna 
to  feed  the  deuout  mind,  &  Elebony  to  purge  the  ambitious : 
Finally  prowd  Philofopher  learne  to  correct  thine  owne 
life,  before  thou  condemne  others,  for  he  fooneft  mifdoeth, 
that  vainlie  miffchinketh.  No  fooner  had  Anthony  ended  this 
difcourfe,  but  Metrodorus  quite  confounded,  fat  eying  the 
ground,  Afterius  amafed  beheld  the  heauens.  Whileft  we"e- 
ping  Frcmentarius  broke  out  into  this  difcourfe :  ( Solitarie 
and  facred)  behold  the  fruits  of  thy  wifdome,  thou  haft  put  ob- 
ftinacie  to  filence,  drawne  curiofitie  to  admiration,  whetted 
ignorance  to  contemplation.  Now  therefore  what  thou  haft 
wrought  by  word,  win  by  examples :  for  as  Tully  faith,  ex 
amples  if  they  fauour  of  antiquitie,  yeeld  great  authoritie  in 
their  proofe,  and  pleafure  when  they  are  heard :  My  fonne 
(quoth  Anthonie)  if  obftinacie  wax  filent,  there  is  hope  he 
will  heare,  if  curiofitie  admire,  he  begins  to  affect :  and  fmce 
thou  in  ignorance  doeft  contemplate,  thy  zeale  burfteth  out 
into  teares,  which  both  expreffe  thy  remorfe  (in  refpect  of  thy 
deferts)  and  thy  defire  to  encreafe  in  vertue:  to  feale  them 
therefore  to  God  whom  he  hath  gently  fommoned,  I  wil  re 
port  a  true  hiftorie,  as  full  of  admiration  as  of  certaintie,  and 
in  euent  fo  certaine  as  they  are  impudent  that  impugne  it. 
Amidft  thofe  luftie  mountaines  of  Italy  that  deuide  the  in- 
deftious  Sabins  from  the  warlike  Marfians,  there  liued  a 
reuerend  and  refpec~liue  father,  called  Menas,  who  forfaking 
the  follace  of  the  world,  tooke  his  only  delight  in  folitarie 
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meditation :  of  whofe  life  there  are  as  many  famous  witnef- 
fes,  as  Samnia  hath  fortunate  warriors :  This  holy  Hermit 
forfaking  the  reforts  of  men,  conforted  onely  with  God, 
growing  one  with  him  in  charitie,  who  was  and  is  the  only 
fountaine  of  all  charitie :  neuer  rofe  the  funne  but  preuented 
by  his  praiers:  neuer  fhut  the  euening,  but  outworne  by 
his  meditations:  neuer  was  he  penfiue,  but  beholding  the 
prefumptious :  neuer  more  pleafant,  then  in  confirming  a 
Conuertite :  his  riches  was  a  hiue  yeelding  him  hony,  and  the 
honie  of  his  perfuations  fuckled,  and  fed  the  weake  mindes : 
whileft  thus  he  liued  and  thus  perfited :  It  fortuned  that  cer 
tain  ftraglers  that  had  left  the  Army  of  the  Lumbards,  to  in 
tend  &  folow  pillage,  ignorat  in  the  waies  of  Italic,  loft  their 
direct  way,  and  by  good  hap  fell  into  this  defert :  where  tra- 
uelling  long  without  either  pleafure  or  profit,  and  in  a  de 
fert  difmhabited,  where  no  victuals  might  be  had,  to  affuage 
hunger :  they  at  laft  hit  on  Menas  caue,  where  they  found 
him  flacking  his  hunger  with  hearbes,  quenching  his  thirft 
with  water,  and  rather  feeding  to  continue  life,  then 
to  norifh  nature.  Where  fhewing  themfelues  by  their  inci- 
uilitie,  they  not  only  robbed  him  of  his  meat,  fpoiled  &  tooke  a- 
way  his  hiue,  but  beyond  all  reafon  beat  him  cruelly:  the 
good  old  man  that  had  no  helpe  but  from  heauen,  nor  wea 
pon  in  his  hand  to  defend  him,  but  his  tongue,  praying  ear- 
neftly  whileft  he  was  perfecuted,  at  laft  brake  out  into  this 
perfuafion:  what  outrage  is  this?  Ah  men,  for  whereas 
you  neither  refpe6l  age,  nor  regard  deuotion,  neither  feare 
God,  nor  regard  the  lawes,  wild  beafts  affaile  not  vnprouo- 
ked,  Serpents  fting  not  vntrod  on,  the  harmeleffe  bird  is 
no  Harpies  prey,  fhall  then  a  Hermit  in  deuotion:  an  old 
man  in  yeares,  a  poore  man  in  fortune,  be  fubiect  to 
your  tirannies?  In  the  law  of  kind  you  are  curfed:  for 
by  it  you  are  to  endure  no  more  to  be  done  to  others, 
then  you  can  quietly  admit  in  your  owne  caufes:  then 
fmce  none  of  you  can  eafily  fuffer  iniurie,  beware  to  be  ouer 
earneft  in  offering  it  to  other  men :  in  the  law  written,  all 
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theft  is  forbidden :  then  what  are  you  but  law  breakers  that 
vfe  violence?  The  law  of  grace  condemneth  you,  for  it  en- 
ioineth  you  to  giue  of  your  owne  to  other  men,  but  you  driue 
other  men  from  their  own.  O  what  impietie  is  this,  to  de 
fraud  nature,  to  abufe  God,  to  defpife  grace,  and  afflic~l  man  ? 
In  the  Romane  lawes  (as  Cato  witneffeth)  theeues  were 
punifhed  by  the  double,  and  taxed  to  reftore  twife  that  thing 
in  value,  which  they  had  taken  away  by  villany:  in  Gods 
law  thieues  are  excluded  from  Gods  kingdome:  Oh  earthly 
men  confider  what  you  loofe  by  winning  fo  wickedlie,  you 
loofe  your  liuing  foules,  to  norifh  your  deadlie  finnes :  you 
loofe  heauen  to  purchafe  hel :  You  loofe  honor  to  win  infamie, 
brieflie  the  poore  curfe  you,  the  rich  hate  you,  the  Prince  con 
demneth  you,  the  Magiftrate  plagueth  you :  what  miferies 
then  worke  you  for  your  felfe,  when  on  earth  you  are  eftran- 
ged  from  all  focietie,  in  heauen  forfaken  for  your  impietie,  in 
hell  euerlaftingly  plauged  for  your  fecuritie?  Oh  repent  you 
prefentlie,  or  too  lately,  is  too  lamentably:  who  deferreth 
his  repentance,  hafteneth  his  plague;  where  time  is  fwift, 
the  world  but  a  fhadow,  mans  life  but  a  moment,  his  death 
imminent,  how  vaine  is  his  delay  in  repentance,  where  re- 
uenge  outftrippeth  time,  terrifieth  the  world,  fhortneth  the 
mortneffe  of  life,  and  whets  on  death  and  damnation  ?  Fur 
ther,  would  this  holie  father  haue  difcourfed,  and  more  ear- 
neftlie  would  he  haue  vrged  his  arguments :  But  that  a  mif- 
creant  wretch  (who  had  neuer  God  in  his  lips,  but  to  blaf- 
pheme  him,  nor  remorfe  in  his  heart  where  blood  was  to  b6e 
mead,  feeing  the  reft  of  his  fellowes  fomewhat  amazed  at 
thefe  his  perfuafious)  drew  out  his  fword  and  purpofelie  ran 
at  him  to  pierce  his  breft :  when  loe  after  a  terrible  and  hide 
ous  crie,  the  heauen  ouercaft,  the  earth  opened,  and  from  the 
loweft  hel  a  fiend  appeared  in  fhape,  ouglie;  in  threats,  dread- 
full,  who  feazing  the  finfull  wretch,  firft  flong  him  vp  into  the 
aire,  then  threw  him  on  the  ground,  fometime  turning  his 
lims  from  their  naturall  places,  othisrwhiles  thundring  out 
oracles  of  the  wretches  condemnation,  till  Menas  raooued  by 
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compaffion,  and  his  companions  terrified  by  example,  hum 
bly  kneeling  difpoffeffed  him  by  praier,  whom  the  Deuil  had 
poffeffed  for  his  fmne :  finallie  the  catiue  reconciled,  his  foul- 
diers  fcholed,  and  Menas  recompenced,  they  returned  to 
their  armie  reporting  his  fame,  whilft  he  reforted  to  his  me 
ditations  to  y£eld  thanks  for  their  reconcilements.  Neither 
was  Gods  power  fo  tied  to  defend  him  from  men,  but  that  he 
likewife  protected  him  from  fauage  beafts,  fo  that  being 
earneft  in  their  prey,  he  fubdued  them  by  praier:  making 
them  feare  at  his  prefence,  who  otherwife  caufed  all  men  to 
runne  from  their  purfute:  His  ftudie  likewife  was  to  haue 
nothing  in  this  world,  and  hauing  nothing,  to  contemne  all 
things :  his  charitie  was  to  embrace  all  that  vifited  him,  and 
to  conuert  all  that  heard  him :  free  was  he  in  reproouing  the 
prowd,  and  reconciling  the  penitent ;  To  be  fhort,  his  folitude 
made  him  beloued  of  God,  defended  from  men,  preferued 
from  beafts,  and  laftlie  a  Citizen  of  heauen:  Metrodorus 
that  had  left  his  folitarie  thoughts  to  liften  to  his  holie  hifto- 
rie,  hearing  fo  many  miracles,  at  firft  grew  amazed,  but 
fubdued  by  felf  opinion  (which  quicklie  peruerteth  our  faith,) 
he  brake  out  into  this  reply,  which  bewraied  his  infirmitie. 
Though  thy  life  old  Hermit  be  the  example  of  modeftie,  yet 
thy  words  are  fo  wonderfull  as  they  deferue  no  credit,  mira 
cles  are  for  more  then  men,  and  thofe  are  our  beft  obiedts 
that  are  fubie<5l  to  our  fences :  bring  therefore  better  autho- 
ritie  to  confirme  our  beliefe,  or  for  my  part  I  fhal  thinke  the 
ftorie  is  rather  an  Hiperbole,  then  a  hiftorie.  Metrodorus 
(quoth  A nthonie)  this  prooues  thee  to  be  carnall,  becaufe  thou 
comprehendeft  nothing  that  is  eternall :  and  therfore  world- 
lie  wits  (as  Gregorie  faith)  bele"eue  not  fpirituall  things,  be 
caufe  they  behold  not  that  in  experiment,  which  they  heare 
by  report :  the  reafons  whereof  I  will  expreffe  thee,  becaufe 
I  am  willing  to  confirme  thee :  Looke  as  a  child  borne  in 
prifon,  and  nourifhed  in  obfcuritie,  hearing  nothing  but  the 
folitarie  cries  of  his  mother,  &  fdeing  nothing  but  the  defola- 
tion  of  all  delight,  feemeth  holie  affured  in  the  obiect  of  his 
fences  &  fufpitious  in  all  other  approued  certainties,  fo  that 
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if  his  mother  tel  of  the  funne,  he  beleeueth  nothing  but  obfcu- 
ritie:  if  fhe  talke  of  the  Moone  and  Starres,  he  trufteth  no 
thing  to  be,  in  that  he  fees  not  their  being;  fo  carnall  men 
hauing  all  things  by  hearfay,  beleeue  nothing  but  in  experi 
ence  :  liuing  in  the  obfcurities  of  the  world,  they  admit  no 
thing  that  exceedeth  their  conceits,  and  hauing  the  marke  of 
fmne  in  their  bodies,  norifh  not  the  light  of  contemplation  in 
their  foules?  With  Adam  their  father  they  are  taxed  to  la 
bours,  but  with  Adam  their  father  they  conceaue  not  their 
fall,  for  the  memorie  of  his  former  pleafures  remaineth  in 
him,  but  the  mifconceit  and  worldlie  blindneffe  choketh  the : 
he  remembring  his  former  happineffe,  vext:  they  nourifhed 
in  their  worldlie  frailties,  delight  therein ;  and  wanting  faith 
to  affift  the  report  of  heauenlie  things,  they  want  power  to 
conceiue  ought  by  earthlie  thinges:  men  choaked  by  the 
world,  are  drowned  in  the  world ;  the  obfcure  man  holds  his 
countrie  a  Paradife,  becaufe  he  knowes  no  other,  and  Mop- 
fa  with  hir  bleared  eie  is  as  deere  to  Nifus,  as  Phillis  with  her 
faire  face,  to  Amintas:  worldlie  mens  delights  is  tied  to  their 
knowledge,  and  what  they  fee,  they  commend,  &  what  they 
heare,  they  fufpect :  They  onlie  that  know  the  world  trulie, 
truft  it  not  in  well  knowing  it,  by  faith  they  apprehend 
things  vnfeene,  and  by  the  fpirit  are  affured  of  their  vncer- 
tainties :  Chrift  by  becomming  man,  prooueth  that  nothing 
is  vnpoflible  to  God :  by  partaking  infirmity,  nourifheth  our 
faiths:  &  we  that  know  his  fufferance  exceedeth  our  fenfes, 
muft  coclude,  that  onlie  faith  muft  apprehend  his  Deitie.  To 
them  that  beleeue,  he  maketh  all  things  poffible ;  the  holie 
Ghoft  helpeth  them,  who  breedeth  charitie ;  their  charitie  in- 
flameth  them,  which  norifheth  faith;  their  faith  affureth  them 
being  grounded  in  charitie.  To  them  that  beleeue  not  that 
which  they  fee  not,  he  giueth  ouer  to  trufb  in  that  which  they 
mould  not:  in  blindnes  they  liue,  in  obfhinacie  they  continue, 
&  defperat  they  die.  O  Metrodorus,  beleeue  antiquitie,  for  as 
by  many  difcents,  our  progenies  are  maintained,  fo  by  me 
morable  reports,  the  truth  retaineth  his  perfection:  To  be 
leeue  onlie  that  which  we  haue  feene,  is  to  condemne  al  that 
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which  our  fathers  haue  obferued :  and  to  tie  all  thinges  to 
our  fences,  is  to  confeffe  we  haue  no  liuing  and  reafonable 
fouls.  Thus  far  profecuted  old  Anthonie  his  perfuafions,  and 
fo  fruitfully  liftened  Metrodorus  to  his  found  reafons,  that  the 
one  reioiced  to  fee  the  others  conformitie,  and  the  other  ap 
plauded  the  Hermits  zeale  and  induffcrie.  Thus  he  that 
came  to  obiec~t,  was  taught  to  learn :  and  he  that  prefumed  too 
much  on  his  owne  power,  was  learnt  to  know  his  weake- 
neffe:  Meane  while  Afterius  inflamed  with  the  felfe  fame 
fire,  &  willing  to  difcouer  his  wound,  to  the  end  he  might  re- 
couer  medicine,  Thus  kindlie  faluted  Anthonie,  who  as  wil 
lingly  liftened:  Father  (qd.  he)  fmce  defperate  cures,  affure 
the  Phifitions  cunning,  and  fruitfull  perfuafion,  fhewes 
the  orators  forcible  eloquence,  I  will  caft  off  feare,  and  be 
come  forward :  knowing  thy  perfection  by  experience,  and 
difclofe  the  infirmities  of  my  mind,  that  they  may  be  healed 
with  the  happie  cordials  of  thy  counfailes :  Do  fo  my  fonne 
faid  Anthonie,  and  let  me  heare  thee  that  I  may  know  the"e. 
Afterius  thus  incouraged  (after  a  deepe  figh)  began  this  fo- 
lemne  difcourfe:  Thofe  that  haue  heard  of  Afterius  (O  Her 
mit)  haue  either  named  him  with  feare  or  followed  him  with 
admiration:  for  that  Magitian  am  I,  who  by  my  charmes 
haue  tied  the  cloudes,  reftrained  mowers,  enchanted  tre"es, 
made  barren  women,  tired  the  fim  in  the  fea,  bound  the 
birds  in  the  aire :  forcing  nature  to  fubmit  to  my  art,  and  all 
fcience  to  be  fubie<5l  to  my  incantations :  in  Rome,  the  lear 
ned  fauoured  me,  the  Senators  winckt  at  me,  the  commons 
prefeted  me,  the  maidens  vifited  me,  none  durft  prouoke  me : 
For  which  caufes  waxing  prowd,  and  by  pride  foolifh  obfti- 
nate,  it  chanced  that  fome  ftrife  grew  betwixt  me  and  Sre- 
tus  then  Bifhop  of  Rome,  whom  the  Romans  honoured  for 
his  holineffe,  and  I  hated  for  his  vertues;  His  contention 
with  me  was  to  diffuade  from  magicke,  my  arguments  a- 
gainft  him  were  fatall  exorcifmes ;  his  purpofe  to  reclaime 
me  from  finne,  My  practife  to  defraud  him  of  life :  Thus  his 
zeale  working  one  way,  my  enuie  another  way,  at  laft  wee 
met  in  an  appointed  place,  where  he  falling  to  praiers,  and 
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I  to  pradtife:  if  I  troubled  the  aire  with  clouds,  he  altered 
the  fkie  with  orifons :  brieflie,  coniuring  vp  a  Deuill,  vnder 
purpofe  that  violently  he  fhould  driue  him  away,  Sixtus  by 
his  praiers  bound  him,  on  his  authoritie  exiled  me :  My  ba- 
nifhment  confirmed  by  Senate,  allowed  by  the  people,  &  de- 
fired  by  the  godlie,  I  came  into  Egypt,  purpofing  to  find  the"e 
out,  that  by  fome  debate  of  learning  I  might  know  the  dig 
nities  of  magicke :  for  fo  delightfull  is  the  emperie  ouer  na 
ture,  the  knowledge  of  the  ftars,  the  commanding  of  fpirits, 
the  manner  of  exorcifme,  that  infixed  of  forfaking  them, 
men  rather  earneftlie  affect  them:   if  therefore  thou  hold 
it  pietie  (O  Ant/tonie)  and  thefe  gentlemen  efteeme  it  wonne 
time,  that  bewraieth  truths ;  let  vs  fit  and  confer  firft  of  the 
nature  of  diuels,  then  confequently  of  the  inclination  of  the 
ftars,  the  workes  of  Aftrologie,  and  the  power  of  Magicke : 
That  I  may  be  either  bettered  in  my  knowledge,  or  no 
more  bewitched  with  thefe  calamities :  What  (quoth  Frumen- 
tarius  the  Indian)  is  it  pofTible  there  fhould  be  diuels,  where 
neither  A  riftotle  the  maifter,  nor  the  Peripateticks  his  fcho- 
lers  euer  knew  them?  for  they  afcribe  to  the  planets  that 
which  we  attribute  to  the  feinds,   to  the  celeftiall  bodies, 
what  you  to  the  infernall  fpirits,  to  caufes  naturall,  what 
you  to  miraculous.  Tis  true  my  friend  (quoth  Anthonie)  that 
philofophers  thought  fo,  but  fince  we  know  there  are  effects 
aboue  nature,  (as  to  recite  verfes,  fcite  authority,  and  repeat 
latine,  in  a  ignorant  demoniaque)  it  followeth  that  their  al 
legations  are  found,  and  our  foundations  found,  neither  was 
the  Stragerite  only  more  ignorant  in  this  point,  but  fome 
Chriftians  haue  fhewed  leffe  iudgement,  for  confefling  there 
are  deuils,  they  yet  differ  in  this,  that  not  taking  deuils  as 
we  mean,  they  fuppofe  them  to  be  the  fouls  of  men :  to  whom 
it  may  be  anfwered  (according  to  corrected  doctrin)  that  the 
foule  being  a  bodileffe  fubftance,  cannot  be  tranflated  into 
the  fubftance  of  the  diuell  being  incorporeate :  other  errors 
there  be,  rather  to  be  wincked  at,  then  be  written,  fuffered 
by  diuine  pollicie  to  take  head,  firft  to  extinguifh  mans  pre- 
fumption,  next  to  confirme  truths  authoritie.     Vpon  what 
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conclufion  then  fhall  our  faith  reft  faid  Frumenfarhts,  where 
authorities  are  fo  different,  reafons  fo  diffident?  Vpon  truth 
quoth  Anttonie,  which  being  it  felfe,  is  neuer  deceiued: 
What  proueth  more  there  are  diuels  then  the  prohibition 
to  facrifice  to  them,  Leuit.  ij?  What  fheweth  their  facrifice 
to  be  more  impious,  the  the  impiety  vrged  againfh  the  Ifra- 
elites  in  that  pra6life  ?  Dent.  32.  Hieroboam  facrificed  to  De- 
uils,  in  lob,  in  Tobie,  in  the  Euangelifts,  the  proofes  are  ma- 
nifeft  in  that  caufe,  that  therefore  which  is  manifeft  by  de- 
monftration,  needeth  no  proofe :  blind  Philofophie  confirmes 
them,  and  fhall  we  fufpect  them?  Oracles  approue  them, 
fhall  we  denie  them?  That  there  are  deuils  (O  Hermit)  faid 
Metrodonis,  no  man  fufpecteth  it,  but  refpe<5l  of  the  authori- 
tie  of  their  names,  and  the  prefcript  of  their  power,  therein 
lieth  our  queftion:  And  I  fhall  refolue  thee,  Metrodorus  (qd. 
Anthonie)  in  thefe  difficulties:  The  Diuel  hath  diuers  de 
nominations,  according  to  his  diuers  workings,  he  is  called 
Diabolos  of  Dia,  which  is  Duo  and  Bolos,  which  is  Mor- 
cellus  as  he  that  defireth  to  fwallow  two  morcels,  the  body 
and  foule.  The  Hebrewes  terme  him  Diabolus  quaji  deor- 
fumfluens,  The  Greeks  a  calumner  or  accufer,  the  Latines, 
Angelus  mains,  for  his  bad  tidings:  He  is  likewife  called  Sa- 
than,  becaufe  an  aduerfary :  &  Demon,  becaufe  experienced  in 
many  things,  and  Belial,  becaufe  yoakles ;  and  an  Apoftata : 
Leviathan,  becaufe  the  complement  of  all  this,  deuouring 
foule  and  bodie,  affec~ling  and  feeking  obfcuritie;  accufing 
and  calumniating  the  iuft,  bringing  meffage  of  mifchiefe:  af- 
failing  vs  by  his  craft,  beguiling  vs  by  his  experience,  fedu- 
cing  vs  by  his  Apoftacie,  and  planting  in  vs  the  exceffe  of  all 
impietie.  Briefly  diuels,  as  a  father  faith,  are  defirous  to 
hurt,  deuoid  of  luftice,  fwelling  in  pride,  fwallowed  with 
enuie,  craftie  in  deceit,  who  dwell  in  this  aire,  and  being 
caft  from  the  height  of  the  fuperior  heauen,  are  ordained  and 
deftinated  to  the  prifo  of  obfcurity,  in  regard  of  their  pride,  & 
reftraint  of  their  power:  Their  power  is  tied,  not  in  fuch  fort 
as  they  may  not  tempt,  but  as  they  may  not  tempt  as  they  de- 
fire  :  by  nature  &  permiffion,  they  may  do  things  in  femblance 
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true,  and  feeming  to  the  fantafie:  as  ye  Magitians  (rods  in  re- 
fpect  of  Moifes)  by  permiffion,  as  fpoiling  lob  and  his  flocks : 
yet  both  thefe  a6ls  are  held  miraculous  not  in  refpe<5l  of  na 
ture,  but  in  refpe<5l  of  fences  debilitie :  ouer  good  men  the  de- 
uils  haue  power  to  proue,  not  to  deftroy :  ouer  bad  to  deftroy, 
except  repentant:  Their  prifon,  is  the  darkefome  aire,  till 
the  time  of  the  Judgement,  their  hell  the  retreat  of  horror, 
from  whence  the  iffue  is  remedileffe.  In  mans  enuie  they 
tempt  and  impugne:  in  his  pride  vfurpe  and  confound: 
They  affaile  men  by  obie<5ls,  becaufe  they  know  the  fenfes 
moft  flexible;  they  affaile  by  paffion,  affured  that  the  foule  is 
fubiecl  to  perturbations:  they  affaile  by  fantafie,  becaufe 
as  Ariftotle  faith,  the  braine  and  heart  are  moft  fubiect  to 
impreffion  and  fantafies :  They  feduce  by  perfuafion,  or  in 
citing  paffion,  and  that  in  two  forts,  as  Damafcene  witnef- 
feth,  where  he  faith,  Omnem  malitiam  &  immundas  pafsiones 
a  dcemonibus  fuiffe  excogitatas  &  inuentas:  Thofe  in  the  aire, 
are  till  the  Judgement  enclofed  for  our  exercife,  to  impugne, 
tempt,  and  affault  vs;  not  beyond  our  power.  Some  alrea- 
die  in  hel  which  as  now  only  ami6l  the  foule,  but  after  Judge 
ment  mall  impugne  both  bodie  and  foule.  But  is  it  true 
(graue  father,  quoth  Metrodonts)  that  the  malignant  fpirit 
appeareth  to  man  on  his  death  bed?  Too  true  Metrodorus 
(faid  Authonie,)  and  that  by  common  courfe,  for  if  it  be  cer- 
taine  that  a  good  angell  is  affiftant  to  releeue  and  fuccour  vs, 
it  is  neceffarie  that  an  euill  angell  fhould  be  preft  to  tempt 
vs :  for  as  the  one  is  to  helpe,  the  other  is  to  deftroy :  and  fur 
ther  as  a  Father  faith,  as  in  the  iffue  of  a  conqueft  men  fhow 
greateft  value,  fo  the  neerer  we  approch  to  our  end,  the  bu- 
fier  is  the  feind  to  feduce  vs :  as  appeared  by  Martin  the  Bi- 
fhop  who  feeing  Lateran  affailed  at  his  death  bed  faid  thus: 
Quid  hie  a/las  cruenta  beftia?  In  what  manner,  quoth  Frit- 
mentarius  ( my  good  father  Anthony)  appeare  they  ?  for  as  fpi- 
rituall,  they  cannot  be  feene,  becaufe  there  ought  to  be  pro 
portion  betwixt  the  obiect  and  the  power.  I  tell  the"e  my  fon 
(anfwered  Anthonie)  they  either  appeare  imaginatiuely  by 
mouing  humours  and  blood  (and  thereby  forme  certaine  appa 
ritions  ) 
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ritions)  or  they  appeare  in  affumpted  bodies,  appropriat  to 
their  intents :  and  if  fuppofitiuelie,  or  according  to  imagina 
tion,  they  appeare  to  none  but  to  thofe  to  v/hom  the  vifion 
appertaineth :  but  if  in  an  affumed  body,  it  is  by  their  power, 
and  in  that  fort  are  fubiect  to  many  mens  fights :  Befides  in 
temptations,  they  aime  at  flue  things,  firft  to  corrupt  faith 
by  error:  next  to  keepe  man  in  fuperftition :  thirdly,  to  induce 
vice :  fourthlie,  to  produce  tedioufneffe,  and  wearineffe  in  af 
fliction:  Laftlie  to  confirme  men  in  their  iniquities,  that  by 
that  meanes  they  may  be  finally  condemned  and  eternally 
perifh.  Befides,  they  continually  tempt  in  defire,  not  in 
power :  in  defire,  becaufe  they  are  enuious ;  in  power  becaufe 
they  feare  to  be  fubdued,  and  fufpect  their  owne  weakeneffe, 
and  to  the  end  they  might  make  the  iuft  fecure  from  tempta 
tions.  That  there  are  workings  then,  we  are  fure  by  de- 
uils,  becaufe  they  be :  that  they  hate  we  perceiue,  becaufe 
they  feduce :  that  they  are  proud,  we  are  refolued,  in  that  they 
rebeld :  that  they  are  felfe  louers,  we  know,  for  it  was  their 
finne,  all  this  thine  arguments  infer,  or  thy  reafons  ap- 
proue :  but  for  Magicke,  we  doubt,  and  in  Magicke  we  would 
be  refolued:  difcourfe  therefore  good  A nthonie of  that  fecret. 
What  fhould  he  difcourfe  faid  Frumentarius,  where  Pliny  con 
demns  it  as  falfe,  fcornes  it  as  vaine,  and  denies  it  for  anie 
thing?  One  inffcance  (quoth  Anthonie)  in  Logicke  deftroies 
not  an  vniuerfall  proportion,  neither  is  priuat  reproofe  a  ge 
neral  conuiction.  That  it  is,  it  appeareth,  becaufe  forbidden : 
that  it  is  forcible,  it  is  manifeft,  becaufe  taxed  and  condem 
ned  by  law:  The  name  importeth  effects  aboue  nature, 
which  though  receiued  for  art  is  but  meer  folly.  They  define 
Magicke  to  be  the  worker  of  many  effects,  the  reafons 
wherof  are  neither  compreheded  by  fence,  nor  by  any  reafon 
may  be  fubiect  to  the  mind  or  vnderftanding.  The  fchoolmen 
likewife  denide  it  as  being  of  two  forts,  the  one  natural,  con- 
uerfmg  only  in  fecret,  &  ending  in  naturall  vertues :  which 
though  vnknowne  to  moft  men,  is  onelie  admirable  for  ob- 
fcuritie,  not  effect;  (for  thofe  effects  are  vnrightly  admirable 
which  are  incident  to  nature:)  the  other  diabolicall,  condem- 
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ned  by  God,  laws,  and  cuftomes.  Touching  the  naturall,  it 
may  be  wrought  without  the  concomitance  or  affiftance  of 
any  fpirituall  bodie :  and  thofe  are  rightly  called  Magi,  who 
are  expert  in  thofe  fciences,  and  practifed  in  thofe  works : 
for  example,  confider  thefe  wondrous  effects  which  refera 
ble  prepofterous  and  diabolicall  actions,  yet  in  effect  are 
meerely  naturall:  as  is  the  ftone  Molaris,  which  is  found 
in  Tigris  (which  as  Ariftotlem  his  book  De  animalibus  wit- 
neffeth)  being  caried  about  a  man  defendeth  him  from  the 
incurfions  of  wild  beafts :  and  the  hearb  Dictamnum,  which 
being  deuoured  by  goats  driueth  out  thofe  arrowes  where 
with  they  are  wounded  (as  Pliny  and  other  teftifie.)  And  tou 
ching  the  effects  of  the  loadftone,  if  it  were  generally  vn- 
knowne  to  man,  he  that  firfb  fhould  either  fhow  it  or  vfe  it, 
fhould  be  held  a  Magician :  for  he  fhould  me"erlie  work  mira 
cles,  and  feeme  both  the  author  and  agent  of  incredible  mat 
ters  :  diuers  fathers  there  be  that  haue  diuerflie  written  of 
thefe  fecrets,  one  of  an  iron  ring  faftened  to  a  loadftone, 
which  by  the  vertue  of  the  attractiue  minerall,  drew 
linck  by  linck  many  other  to  the  firft,  till  it  fe"emed  an  abfo- 
lute  and  vnited  chaine.  Another  regiftreth  the  hifhorie  of  a 
wonderful  fountaine,  in  which  torches  were  extinguifhed ; 
and  extinct, were  lighted  againe :  Architas  Doue,  Dedalus La- 
borintJi,  both  but  the  Proiects  of  wit,  were  held  Magicall  and 
admirable:  lohn  of  Mountroyall  the  Almaigne  (fo  memora 
ble  in  Ramus,  in  his  booke  of  Mathematicall  obferuation) 
made  an  eagle,  which  before  the  Emperor  mounted  into  the 
aire,  and  afterwards  dulie  {looping,  followed  him  to  his  gate. 
His  flie,  likewife  of  yron,  who  beholding  it  would  not  rather 
haue  held  him  for  a  diabolical  Artift,  then  an  excellent  Natu- 
ralift?  So  then  it  may  be  concluded  rightly,  that  Naturall 
Magicke  is  a  part  of  the  moft  vnferched,  and  hidden  Philo- 
phie,  which  were  it  come  to  knowledge  of  the  ignorant,  and 
practife  of  the  learned,  it  mould  quickly  leaue  the  name  of 
Magicke,  and  loofe  no  title  amongft  all  other  confirmed  fci 
ences  :  when  therefore  our  eies  behold,  or  our  fences  be  af 
fected  with  any  fuch  extraordinarie  conclufions,  we  are  not 
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ftraightwaies  to  condemne  them  as  erronious,  but  to  learn 
to  know  and  cenfure  them,  the  better  to  increafe  our  iudge- 
ments:  Touching  the  Diabolicall  (which  confifteth  on  no 
naturall  caufes  or  forces,  but  is  effected  by  fome  immateri- 
all,  and  feperable  vertue  and  power:)  It  is  approued  to  be 
by  thefe  reafons.     Firft  becaufe  certaine  actions  thereof  are, 
neither  fubiect  to  naturall  caufes,  nor  may  be  referred  to  ce- 
leftiall  bodies :  as  for  example,  the  oracles  and  anfwers  of 
Magitians,  either  for  finding  treafure,  difcouering  hidden 
things,  or  declofmg  thefts:  next  becaufe  there  were  fome 
ftatues  of  Magitians  which  gaue  anfwer  to  diuers  quefti- 
ons ;  thirdlie  it  is  apparant  that  by  perfonall  affift,  or  mur 
muring  of  exorcifme,  certaine  locks  haue  beene  opened,  (and 
other  fuch  like  kind  of  workes)  which  being  neither  fubiect 
to  the  power  of  nature,  nor  difpofed  by  celeftiall  influence : 
we  mufh  needlie  confeffe  that  fuch  fort  of  Magicke  is  relying 
onlie  on  vertue  immateriall,  and  not  on  caufes  naturall.     If 
Diabolicall  Magicke  then  in  his  wonders  be  fo  manifold, 
why  doth  God  (intending  the  faluation  of  man)  permit  and 
fuffer  it  to  feduce  him  ?  or  if  there  be  wonders  wrought  there 
by,  whether  is  it  by  true  effects,  or  illufion  of  the  eies  and  fen 
ces  (faid  Frummtarius ).    I  wil  anfwer  thee  brieflie  (my  freind) 
to  thy  prefent  demands  (faid  Anthonie)  firft  God  permitteth 
Magicke,  to  the  end  that  men  weakened  in  faith,  fhould  be 
proued:  and  thofe  who  are  depraued  in  manners,  and  credu 
lous  in  lies,  mould  be  feduced  by  their  owne  defires :  next  tou 
ching  the  effects  and  works  therof,  I  fay  the  moft  is  done  by 
illufion  and  deceipt  of  the  fences :  being  both  falfe  and  fai- 
ned  in  themfelues,  and  done  by  the  vanitie  and  error  of  wic 
ked  men :  The  proofe  whereof,  and  the  confirmation  of  the 
premiffes,  though  it  be  apparant  in  the  tranfformation  of 
Circes  and  Medea  (fo  famous  and  memorable  in  Poets,  and 
others)  as  alfo  in  Diomedes  men  tranf formed  into  birds,  V- 
liffes  companions  into  beafts,  and  fuch  like:  yet  relie  I  on 
this  conclufion,  That  whereas  of  all  arts  whatfoeuer,  there 
remaineth  fome  token,  work,  or  method  worthie  memorie ; 
(as  ftatues,  Images,  goodlie  buildings  and  fuch  like)  yet  of 
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Magicke  there  is  neither  any  Image,  ring  to  be  heard  of, 
principles  to  be  read  of,  only  the  moft  is  writte  of  Zoroaftes, 
the  inuenter  (as  Ariftotle  writeth)  &  is,  that  he  drew  many 
thoufand  verfes,  but  how  true  he  fpeaketh  not;  fo  that  in 
truth  it  feemeth  to  be  a  fained  thing  for  the  moft  part,  buil 
ding  more  on  illufion  then  truth,  although  in  truth  vnlaw- 
full  Magicke  hath  his  actuall  working.  How  proue  you 
that  quoth  Metrodorus?  By  fcripture  anfwered  Anthonie, 
where  it  appeareth  that  Pharoahs  Magitians  conuerted 
their  rods  into  Serpents,  Exod.  7.  Not  (as  Rauclinus  and  Ra- 
banus  thinke)  by  preftigious  and  deceitfull  illufion :  but  (as 
both  fchoolemen,  and  fathers  auow)  by  true,  and  vnfained 
conuerfion.  Refolue  vs  yet  in  this  conclufion  ( quoth  Afterius) 
whether  all  works  of  Magicke,  be  meerlie  naturall  without 
relation,  or  dependance  on  feperate  fubftances?  And  de 
cide  vs  that  opinion  of  the  Peripatetiques,  and  Trifmegiftus, 
who  ftronglie  maintaine,  that  all  works  of  Magicke,  are 
done  either  by  naturall  vertue,  or  celeftiall  influence ;  nei 
ther  that  any  argument  of  feperable  fubftances  fhould  be  ta 
ken  from  their  workings.  I  confeffe  (faid  AntJwnie)  that 
fome  magicall  works  are  me"erlie  naturall,  becaufe  I  haue 
heretofore  confeft  there  is  a  Magicke  naturall,  knowing  it 
an  affured  principle  in  Philofophie,  that  there  cannot  be  a 
caufe  without  his  effects.  Befides  if  I  fhould  denie  it,  it  is 
confirmed ;  For  to  effect  thefe  wonderful  works,  the  Magici 
ans  commonlie  vfe  vnknown  hearbes,  which  conteine  pre- 
fent  and  forcible  remedies  againft  all  difeafes,  (as  it  appea 
reth  in  the  hearbs  Corifefia  and  Calicia,  which  as  Plyny  in 
his  fecond  booke  17  chapter  confeffeth,  doth  freefe  water,)  and 
in  Meniades,  whofe  luice  healeth  the  biting  of  Serpents: 
many  other  he  alleageth,  which  they  vfe  to  inforce  and  expel 
fickneffes,  which  becaufe  they  are  vnknowne  and  of  fwift 
operation,  they  are  for  that  caufe  efteemed  miraculous  of  all 
men.  And  thefe  magitians  may  know  the  vertues  of  thefe 
hearbes  aboue  named,  either  by  the  tradition  of  the  moft  fa 
med  and  renowned  Phifitions,  Pithagoras,  Democritus,  Em- 
pedocles,  and  others;  or  by  reuelation  of  the  deuils:  which 
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once  difcouered  vnto  them,  and  in  fecret  deliuered  to  their 
pofteritie,  they  may  vfe  them  naturally  without  concourfe 
or  affiftance  of  any  good  or  euill  fpirit.  There  are  likewife 
other  works  of  magitians,  which  are  brought  to  paffe  by 
fome  one  Immateriall  and  feperated  vertue,  and  the  reafon 
is,  becaufe  ther  are  certain  operations  of  art  Magick,  which 
(as  it  is  faid  before,)  are  effected  by  fome  immateriall  &  fepe 
rated  vertue  &  power :  for  whereas  thefe  kind  of  works  ex- 
ce"ed  naturall  facultie,  &  cannot  (as  it  fhal  be  made  manifeft,) 
be  referred  to  good  fpirits,  it  muft  neceffarilie  follow,  that 
they  muft  haue  relation  to  wicked :  this  fentence  is  confir 
med  by  the  fathers,  concluded  by  the  fchoolemen,  and  made 
pofitiue  by  the  lawes.  How  then  mail  the  faid  work  be  vn- 
derftood  to  be  done  by  the  vertue  of  the  deuils  (quoth  Metro- 
dorus.)  If  works  be  done  exceeding  natural  facultie,  they  are 
magicall,  if  otherwife,  Diabolicall  (faith  Anthony:)  againe 
thofe  works  that  are  done  by  minifterie  of  vnknown  words, 
or  certaine  characters,  or  by  fuch  wordes  as  are  both  imper 
tinent  and  immateriall,  in  refpect  of  the  operation  which  is 
fought  or  expected ;  they  may  truly  be  concluded  by  the  De 
uill  :  Againe,  if  there  be  any  rites,  or  peculiar  and  determi 
nate  obferuances,  (as  certaine  houres,  a  certaine  fcite  of 
ftars,  or  fuch  things  as  are  done  by  a  certain  number  of  crof- 
fes  or  candles)  although  the  words  be  facred,  &  the  maner  ce 
remonious,  yet  is  the  work  to  be  efteemed  both  magical,  and 
diuelifli :  Againe,  if  in  their  actions  or  works  they  vfe  any 
thing  diffident  from  their  effects,  their  works  are  not  of 
God,  but  of  the  deuill:  Superftitious  fuffumigations  by 
haire,  abfurd  facrifice  by  nailes,  all  thefe  in  expelling  deuils, 
are  impious,  and  in  inuocating  them,  magicall :  For  if  fuch 
ceremonies  were  good,  Chrift  and  his  Apoftles  had  vfed 
them,  if  they  were  effectuall,  Diuels  could  not  be  expulfed 
but  by  them :  becaufe  they  fubmit  to  betray,  and  are  foly  com 
manded  to  deceiue.  Should  I  fuffer  you  to  vrge  queftions, 
they  would  grow  to  infinite;  and,  he  thus  faid,  &  thus  he  an- 
fwered,  doe  quicklie  wax  tedious :  I  will  therefore  preuent 
yours  doubts  by  my  knowledge,  and  fatiffie  you  by  reafon,  in 
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more  then  you  fufpect:  There  growes  a  doubt  (becaufe  felfe 
like  works  are  wrought  by  Magicke,  as  by  the  gifts  of  efpe- 
ciall  grace)  whether  God  or  good  angels,  be  the  authors  of 
the  fame,  or  the  Diuell,  and  his  exorcifts  the  fautors  and  fur- 
therers?  For  Apoftles  haue  caft  out  diuels,  and  fo  haue  A- 
poftatas,  Mofes  turned  his  rod  into  a  ferpent,  and  fo  did  the 
magicians  of  Pharao;  Peter  healed,  fo  did  the  vnbeleeuing, 
in  Chrifts  name:  the  Sinode  of  the  Saints  fpeake  in  vn- 
knowne  toungs,  and  fo  do  the  poffeffed :  this  doubt  is  waigh- 
tie,  and  thus  in  two  conclufions  refolued :  Some  works  are 
done  by  magicians,  which  are  not  done  by  grace,  fome  other 
accomplifhed  by  grace,  which  exceed  the  power  of  Magicke : 
and  the  reafon  is,  becaufe  magitians  worke  many  inchant- 
ments  which  are  altogether  oppofite  to  their  courfe,  that 
worke  by  infufed  grace :  I  meane  grace  not  deferuedly  got 
ten,  but  gratias  gratis  datas,  (gratefully  infufed:)  contrari- 
wife,  prophecie  is  receiued  amongft  the  graces,  which  magi 
cians  by  no  meanes  can  attaine  vnto,  (as  magitians:)  for  if 
deuils  (according  to  their  owne  defects)  cannot  know  things 
fubfequent  (which  is  proper  to  prophecie)  magitians  cannot 
attaine  that  mifterie,  who  are  but  Magickes  and  their  mini- 
fters:  Againe  magicians,  worke  nothing  by  Diuine,  or  An- 
gelicall  power,  for  then  both  Gods  law  were  faultie  in  re- 
proouing  them  for  bad,  and  humane  policy  mould  be  condem 
ned,  that  wholie  difanuls  them,  and  their  induftries:  for  euil 
angels  inuented  forceries;  where  God  doth  nothing,  nei 
ther  angels  indeuour  any  thing,  but  for  pittie,  goodneffe  and 
grace ;  where  the  diuels  work  nothing  but  by  fubtile  art,  foo- 
lifh  difcipline,  and  craftie  pollicie.  You  may  likewife  afk  me 
if  there  be  any  lawfull  and  godlie  Magicke,  patronized  by 
angels,  and  furthered  by  them?  And  this  difficultie  may 
both  haue  reafon  to  defend  it,  and  authoritie  to  countenance 
it :  you  may  afk  me  how,  and  thus  I  muft  refolue  you :  Good 
angels  (you  know)  haue  no  leffe  power,  if  not  more,  then  the 
euill,  but  the  euill  communicat  their  power  with  euill  men, 
why  therefore  mould  not  good  angels  be  as  forward  in  fur 
thering  the  good :  The  coclufion  of  this  argument  is  coceiued 
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in  thefe  few  words  which  if  they  be  markt  as  they  be  meant, 
may  doubtles  giue  light  to  the  induftrious.  Good  angels  com- 
municat  to  good  men  for  charitie:  diuels  to  bad  men  for  wor- 
fhip,  and  oftentation :  the  one  that  God  may  haue  the  praife 
only;  the  other,  that  they  may  deceiue  wholy.  The  diffe 
rence  then  of  good  and  euill  works  twixt  good  and  euill  an 
gels,  is  this,  that  the  one  worketh  in  charitie,  the  other  in 
hatred :  confequently  no  magick  can  be  termed  holie,  becaufe 
good  angels  are  not  prouoked  thereby,  but  worke  all  things 
in  charitie:  Againe  this  is  a  certaine  proofe,  in  the  angels 
working,  that  often  times  and  orderlie  they  worke  obfcure- 
ly,  and  very  fildome  vifibly,  the  reafon  therof  is,  becaufe  they 
would  not  be  adored :  For  men  doe  very  eafily  arrogate  Di- 
uinitie  vnto  them,  whom  they  perceiue  efficacious  in  anie 
kind  of  wonder:  for  example,  when  Paul  (at  Liftra  in  Lica- 
onia)  had  healed  lame  men  in  the  name  of  lefus,  the  people 
would  haue  facrificed  vnto  him  as  to  a  God.  And  this  mifta- 
king  is  more  dangerous  in  refpect  of  angels,  becaufe  they 
moft  approximate  God  in  dignitie,  and  exceed  man  in  puri- 
tie :  and  for  this  caufe  are  angels  heedfull  to  giue  occafion  to 
men  of  Idolatrie,  becaufe  they  know  their  prefence  is  a  rea 
dy  obiect  of  wonder.  For  this  caufe  (in  the  nineteenth  of  the 
Apocalips)  when  lohn  had  feene  the  angell,  and  fallen  down 
and  worfhipped  him,  Beware  (faith  the  angel)  leaft  thou  doe 
it,  (inducing  this  reafon)  Confer uus enim  tuusfum,  &fratru  tu- 
orum.  Hereupon  likewife  it  may  be  concluded,  that  fmce  the 
angels  are  holie,  and  of  the  number  of  the  bleffed,  perhaps 
they  neuer  meddle  with  terrene  and  humane  affairs,  except 
by  Gods  fpeciall  commandement,  and  therefore  all  thofe  be 
nefits  which  man  receiueth  immediatly  from  God,  or  by  the 
minifterie  of  the  angels,  (feeming  to  exceed  his  hope,  and  fur- 
paffe  our  naturall  facultie)  mufb  be  peculiarly  and  properly 
afcribed  to  God,  as  the  onlie  author.  Another  doubt  may  a- 
rife,  To  what  caufe  we  mould  attribute  the  fafcination 
and  charming  of  children,  by  witches;  or  infants,  by  inchan- 
ters,  which  may  be  thus  refolued :  that  either  the  witches 
foule  infected  with  mallice,  corrupteth  the  aire  by  her  fight, 
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and  by  yt  means  infecteth  yong  infants  (efpecially  fuch  who 
haue  tender  bodies  capable  of  impreffion:)  or  otherwife,  fuch 
fafcination  ought  to  be  attributed  to  the  mallice  of  deuils, 
with  whom  the  forefaid  witches  are  confederat,  which  com- 
meth  to  paffe  either  by  hidden  fate,  or  Gods  permiffion: 
For  deuils  cannot  delude  men,  except  God  fuffereth  them. 
Furthermore,  whereas  the  conferuation  of  bodies  after 
death  from  corruption,  the  increafe  of  hair,  beard,  and  nailes, 
in  the  dead :  the  frefh  bleeding  of  a  flaughtered  bodie  at  the 
prefence  of  the  murtherer,  fe"eme  matters  of  wonder,  and  are 
doubtfull  whether  they  are  to  be  afcribed  to  diuine  miracle, 
or  to  natures  power,  or  to  deuils  working  (and  the  rather  be- 
caufe  the  debate  thereof,  according  to  many  wife  mens  opi 
nions,  hath  forted  to  different  conclufion)  I  will  explaine  the 
fame  in  thefe  following  propofitions :  All  miraculous  works 
and  apparitions  in  their  kind,  ought  to  be  afcribed  to  thefe 
foure:  To  God,  to  angels,  to  Diuels,  and  to  holie  men,  or  to 
their  fpirits.  Sometimes  likewife  fuch  wonders  may  bde 
done  by  men  poffeffed  by  the  diuell,  or  by  Magitians,  or  o- 
thenvhiles  by  mans  fallacious  fubtiltie:  That  fuch  admira 
ble  things  may  be  wrought  by  the  fubtiltie  of  the  diuell,  and 
illufion  of  wicked  men,  it  appeareth  in  the  example  of  that 
Demoniack,  who  when  he  would,  could  counterfeit  to  bee 
dead,  faine  blindneffe,  feeme  lame,  or  refemble  a  man  trou 
bled  with  the  dropfie.  Miracles  likewife  may  be  reduced  to 
naturall  caufes  (which  are  done  about  the  bodies  of  the  dead) 
as  for  example,  the  preferuation  of  dead  bodies  from  putri- 
faction,  which  (according  to  fome  learning)  may  either  be  re 
duced  to  the  vertue  of  the  place,  the  nature  of  the  ointment, 
or  fome  other  corporall  thing  wherein  the  bodie  is  inclofed ; 
by  whofe  vertues  the  dead  bodie  is  preferued  from  corrupti 
on  and  inciueration.  There  may  a  naturall  reafon  likewife 
be  giuen  of  the  growth  of  nailes,  and  increafe  of  haires,  in 
the  dead,  drawne  either  from  the  complexion  of  the  dead  bo 
die,  in  which  fome  imperfect  vegetatiue  forme  may  be  indu 
ced  ;  or  to  the  effects  of  nature,  which  dilateth  and  extendeth 
all  thing  when  Che  beginneth  to  fuffer  any  violence.  Some 
times 
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times  likewife  the  preferuation  of  dead  bodies  may  be  af- 
cribed  to  diuine  miracles,  &  the  reafon  is,  becaufe  God  fom- 
times  conferueth  the  dead  bodies  of  the  faints  incorruptible, 
to  expreffe  their  fmgular  fanctitie,  true  innocence,  and 
integritie  of  mind,  which  they  inioied  in  life.  Some  bodies 
likewife  are  maintained  and  cotinued  incorruptible  for  ven 
geance  fake,  (as  that  of  Charles  king  of  Hungarie,  the  ex 
communicate:)  fometimes  the  bodies  of  bad  men  are  kept 
without  corruption  by  the  fubtiltie  of  the  deuill,  to  the  end 
that  this  miracle  might  be  afcribed  to  their  merit  in  life, 
and  men  who  detefted  their  conuerfation,  mould  admire  and 
wonder  at  their  conferuation.  As  for  the  bubling  of  blood, 
from  the  wound  of  the  murthered  at  the  prefence  of  the  blood 
fucker,  this  folie  is  to  be  afcribed  to  Gods  miracle,  inforced 
to  breed  horror  of  that  crime,  and  deteftation  of  fuch  like  im 
pieties  :  But  here  may  you  fay  lieth  there  a  deepe  queftion, 
becaufe  I  impofe  the  name  of  miracle,  both  to  the  works  of 
God,  and  the  preftigious  illufion  of  the  deuill,  confounding 
them  in  name  which  are  different  in  nature:  To  which  I 
anfwer  (not  without  authoritie)  that  the  deuils  actions  are 
vnproperly  miracles;  Gods  trulie:  the  one  done  by  prepara 
tion,  the  other  fodainly ;  the  one  to  delude,  the  other  to  con- 
firme;  the  one  to  hinder,  the  other  to  profit  man:  Thofe  then 
that  worke  by  the  diuell,  do  miracles  vnproperlie,  and  here 
in  are  the  true  confounded  with  the  falfe  in  denomination, 
becaufe  we  cannot  diftinguim  of  the  fodainnes  in  perfor 
mance,  or  the  fpeedineffe  in  execution.  Some  fuppofe  and  de 
fine  a  miracle  to  be  an  vnaccuftomed  action  wrought  aboue 
the  power  of  nature ;  wherin  there  are  two  things  to  be  con- 
fidered :  one,  that  it  exceed  the  abilitie  of  nature,  the  other 
that  it  furpaffe  common  cuftome:  Wherevpon  it  followeth 
that  the  creation  of  a  humane  foule  is  not  properlie  a  mira 
cle,  for  although  the  creation  thereof  exceed  the  power  of  na 
ture,  yet  fmce  it  is  a  thing  accuftomed,  and  God  createth 
fouls  daily,  it  may  not  rightly  be  called  a  miracle.  Againe,  a 
child  borne  with  feuen  fingers,  a  man  with  two  heads,  a  wo 
man  with  foure  armes,  (and  fuch  like)  cannot  in  right  bee 
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held  miraculous,  for  although  fuch  creations  are  vnaccufto- 
med,  yet  exceed  they  not  the  power  of  nature,  becaufe  from 
naturall  caufes  there  may  follow  fuch  like  effects,  to  con 
clude  therefore  pofitiuelie  of  miracles  and  their  natures,  I 
affure  you,  that  things  done  fodainly  by  affiftance  of  Diuine 
vertue  for  confirmation  of  truth,  and  demonftration  of  Gods 
power  and  wifdome,  for  erudition  of  the  faithfull,  and  con- 
uerfion  of  the  reprobat,  are  rightlie  miracles;  but  matters 
wrought  with  intention  of  deceit,  fruits  of  fubtile  infmuati- 
on,  thefe  are  the  improper  miracles  of  magicians,  who  con 
tended  with  Moifes  and  Aaron  before  Pkarao,  donefecun- 
dum  revt,  as  the  fchoolemen  fay,  but  not  fecundum  modum. 
There  is  a  queftion  likewife,  what  magicians  do  in  perfor 
ming  their  miracles  ?  namely  whether  they  prepare  the  mat 
ter  only,  or  induce  the  form  likewife ;  to  which  may  be  anfwe- 
red,  that  they  prepare  the  matter  only,  &  haue  no  power  to  in 
form:  for  as  fathers  are  not  held  the  creators  of  their  childre, 
nor  hufbandme  the  makers  of  their  fruit  (though  in  creating 
of  thefe,  gods  power  inwardly  works  by  admiflion  and  fuffe- 
race  of  their  exterior  motios:)  fo  neither  is  it  lawful  to  think 
that  good  or  euill  angels  create,  or  magicians  (the  minifters 
of  them)  informe;  but  to  him  only  may  creation  be  afcribed, 
by  whofe  power  and  word,  all  thinges  were  created.  A- 
gain,  (in  working  things  miraculous)  this  is  to  be  noted,  that 
the  impious  only  worketh  by  permiffion,  the  vertuous  by 
impreffion,  and  affiftance :  the  good  are  enabled  by  God  to 
performe.  the  bad  induced  by  the  diuell  to  deceiue.  God  only 
likewife  is  faid  to  do  miracles  by  authoritie,  angels  and  holy 
men  difpofitiuely,  bad  men  and  magicians  permiffmely :  nei 
ther  is  it  to  be  wondered  that  magicians  raife  ftormes,  choak 
an  increafe,  procure  abortion,  (and  fuch  like  things  which 
the  bleffed  do  not)  becaufe  this  power  is  reftrained  in  the 
faints,  for  feare  leaft  weakened  by  pernicious  error,  they 
fhould  be  deceiued,  fuppofing  there  were  greater  gifts  in  fuch 
like  effects,  then  in  the  works  of  luftice,  wherby  the  foule  is 
enlightncd,  and  eternal  life  gained.  And  therfore  Chrift  faid 
to  his  Difciples,  Luke  10,  Reioice  not  in  this  becaufe  fpirits 
are  fubiecl  vnto  you,  but  reioice  becaufe  your  names  are 
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written  in  heauen.  There  is  likewife  a  controuerfie  among 
the  learned,  debated  by  many  arguments,  whether  ma 
gicians  by  the  power  of  the  deuill  may  locally  chaunge,  or 
fpeedily  tranffer  the  bodies  of  men  or  beafts,  and  the  rather 
becaufe  it  hath  beene  deliuered  by  tradition,  and  confirmed 
by  the  miftaken,  that  old  women  hath  beene  tranfported  by 
fpirits  from  place  to  place,  magicias  from  countrey  to  coun- 
trey,  and  fcholers  from  Paris  to  Rome;  &  on  thefe  grounds 
there  are  many  opinions,  fome  afcribing  thefe  works  to  the 
illufion  of  the  fences,  other  vtterly  denieng  any  fuch  abili 
ties  :  notwithstanding  the  reformed  opinions  are,  that  both 
Deuils  and  Magicians  their  Minifters  may  remoue  and 
tranffer  the  bodies  of  men  from  place  to  place :  becaufe  it  is 
manifeft  in  lobs  children,  where  euill  fpirits  ouerthrow  the 
houfe  on  their  heads :  againe,  hauing  power  to  adhibit  corpo- 
rall  feeds  to  produce  fome  certaine  effects,  it  followeth,  they 
haue  power  to  remoue  bodies,  becaufe  rightly  effects  cannot 
be  produced  except  locall  motion  be  made  &  admitted.  There 
is  likewife  a  queftion  why  women  are  fooneft  troubled,  and 
more  oftentimes  deceiued  by  the  Diuell  then  men  be?  To 
which  the  anfwer  is  (for  two  caufes)  Firft,  by  reafon  of  their 
credulitie,  next  becaufe  of  their  frailtie  and  infirmity :  Their 
credultie  appeareth  in  that  they  were  firft  and  fooneft  temp 
ted  ;  their  fragility,  in  that  they  are  more  prone  to  luft :  and 
therefore  Peter  called  women  the  weaker  veffels,  becaufe 
they  are  fooneft  wrought.  And  becaufe  carnall  defire  is  the 
aime  of  Magicians,  and  women  by  nature  are  more  flexi 
ble,  it  commonly  falleth  out,  that  there  are  more  women  wit 
ches  tha  men.  Befide,  for  their  credulities  fake,  Paul  permit- 
teth  them  not  to  teach,  leaft  being  themfelues  deceiued,  they 
mould  peruert  others :  and  therefore  a  father  faid,  Quiafemel 
mulier  virum  &  edocuit,  cunfta  peruertit,  id  circo  nequaqua  hcec 
habeat  velim,  docendi  de  cceteris  poteftatem.  Father  (quoth 
Frumentarius )  it  is  happie  that  women  are  abfent,  for  mould 
they  heare  what  you  fpeake,  you  might  perhaps  fe"ele  more 
then  you  wifh.  You  deceiue  your  felfe  quoth  Anthony,  for 
mould  they  heare  their  infirmitie,  they  would  take  little 
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caufe  to  prefume  fo  much  on  their  excellencie.     This  is  be- 
fide  the  text  (faid  Afterius)  Let  vs  returne  to  our  purpofe,  and 
refolue  vs  good  Hermit,  whether  Diuels  or  inchanters  may 
alterate  bodies  in  refpect  of  their  qualities,  procure  fickneffe, 
inflict  infirmities,  and  reftore  health.     By  their  owne  vertue 
(anfwered  Anthony)  neither  can  Diuels  or  Magicians   ei 
ther  in  naturall,  or  materiall  things,  immeadiatly  induce  a- 
ny  forme,  either  by  procuring  health,  or  inducing  fickneffe, 
by  vrging  heat,  or  increafing  cold :  and  the  reafon  is,  becaufe 
if  they  could  induce  one  forme,  they  might  induce  all,  and  by 
that  meanes  both  nature,  and  the  whole  world  mould  be  fub- 
iect  vnto  them :  but  fince  it  is  manifeft  that  God  hath  not 
fubiected  the  whole  world  to  the  good,  and  bleffed  angels ;  It 
followeth  that  by  no  meanes  or  reafon  it  may  be  thought, 
that  the  matter  of  thefe  vifible  things  in  the  world  and  of  the 
world,  mould  be  fubiect  to  the  beck  and  feruice  of  the  tranf- 
grefllue  and  accurfed   angels:  Another  conclufion   is,  that 
magicians  can  miraculoufly  change  both  the  matter  and  na 
tures  of  bodies,  applying  the  feeds  of  things,  and  ioining  ac- 
tiue  with  paffiue;  and  the  reafon  is,  that  euen  as  art  (which 
imitateth  nature)  can  effect  diuers  things,  which  nature  it 
felfe  cannot;  fo  deuilscan  do  many  things  which  are  beyond 
mans  reach,  aboue  al  art,  and  befides  the  accuftomed  courfe 
of  nature,  as  likewife  becaufe  celefhiall  influence  is  very  a- 
uailable  and  actiue  in  natural  effects :)  hence,  in  planting  and 
hufbanding,  in  phificke  and  curing,  and  fuch  like,  the  obferua- 
tion  and  confideration  of  the  motion  and  courfe  of  both  Sun 
and  Moone  are  very  neceffary,  and  Diuels  becaufe  they  are 
expert  and  cunning  Aftrologers  can  better  iudge  and  make 
choice  of  their  houres  to  worke  in :  and  this  perhap  is  one  ef- 
peciall  caufe  why  magicians  in  their  inuocation  of  Diuels 
obferue  the  face  of  heauen  and  the  fcite  of  the  fhars.     The  laft 
conclufion  is,  that  Diuels,  except  reftrained  by  Gods  power 
or  preuented  by  good  angels,  can  afflict  mortall  men  with 
greeuous   calamities,  as   appeareth  in  Lot  whome  Sathan 
ftrooke :  hereon  a  fchooleman  faith.   T/io.  J,p.g.  29.  A  rt.  i.  adj. 
Clementifsimus  deus  non  permittit  eos  vtifua  (quam  naturaliter 
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habent)  potejlati  &  ab  bonis  angelis,  prefertim  quibus  orbis,  & 
homimtm  cuftodia  commiffa  eft  impediantur:  Our  mercifull 
God  (faith  he)  fuffereth  them  not  to  vfe  their  naturall  power, 
which  they  haue,  and  they  are  efpecially  let  by  good  angels, 
who  haue  the  world  and  men  in  their  cuftodie.  A  decideable 
fubiect  may  likewife  be  raifed  on  this,  whether  Diuels  can 
cure  all  difeafes,  and  draw  the  line  of  our  life  to  the  extent 
and  vtterance  of  many  years  ?  For  by  proofe  we  know,  &  ex- 
periece  find,  that  many  by  touch  of  hand,  many  by  repetition 
of  words,  many  by  vfe  and  bearing  of  characters,  haue  beene 
healed  being  fickly,  refrefhed  being  old,  and  recured  in  defpe- 
rate  eftate.  To  this  I  anfwer,  that  in  many  cures  (aboue  the 
vfe  of  arts)  the  Diuels  haue  power,  but  in  all  they  haue  not: 
the  reafon  is,  becaufe  their  power  extendeth  no  further  then 
the  application  of  naturall  caufes,  and  naturall  fupple- 
ments;  whereas  fome  exceed  the  power  of  nature  being  fa- 
tall,  other  the  benefits  and  caufes  of  nature,  as  age.  Neither 
can  they  peculiarly  procraftinate  and  lengthen  mans  life  (as 
to  a  thoufand  or  fiue  hundred  years,  as  in  the  infancie  of  the 
world  men  inioied)  and  the  reafon  is,  that  mans  intempe 
rance  and  meere  ignorance,  hath  made  nature  fo  corrupt  and 
fickly,  that  neither  hir  fufficient  fupplements,  whatfoeuer, 
may  reftore  mans  former  integrity :  neither  are  the  heauen- 
ly  influences  fo  propitious,  neither  retaine  the  earthly  ali 
ments  their  former  and  effectuall  valure:  For  God  by  his 
Diuine  prouidence  hath  fo  difpofed,  that  in  former  times, 
the  naturall  conftellations  were  more  healthy,  the  meats 
more  auaileable,  the  medicines  more  working,  the  aire 
more  temperate,  the  other  elements  more  affectuall,  in  pro 
tracting  and  continuing  life,  then  now  they  be.  Many  more 
queftions  there  are,  and  as  fubtile  as  many:  induced  by  the 
Diuell  (of  whom  we  argue)  and  furthered  by  his  minifters, 
who  we  impugn.  What  a  folly  is  this  for  man  to  hope  (on  his 
owne  ftrength,  without  the  Diuels  affiflance,  to  attaine  the 
art  to  forme  a  true  humane  bodie,  by  the  only  vertue  of  na 
turall  forces?  As  it  appeareth  in  Virgill,  fubtillie  decei- 
ued  by  the  Diuel:)  where  he  is  not  able  to  make  either  gold 

E  iij  or 


35 


The  Diuell  coniured. 

or  filuer,  a  homogenicall  bodie  by  any  colour  or  force  of  art? 
Nay  what  a  mifchief  is  in  man  to  truft  fo  much  to  a  relaps, 
as  he  loofeth  the  mercie  of  a  releeuer?  It  is  a  common  fault 
likewife  in  this  fcience,  or  rather  finne,  for  men  to  fuppofe 
that  by  fome  art  or  extraordinary  means,  or  mans  cunning, 
Diuels  may  be  circumfcribed  and  fhut  in  determinate  and 
certaine  places,  (as  Chriftals,  vials,  or  fuch  like)  or  that 
they  may  be  tied  there  by  exorcifmes,  commanded  to  yeeld 
anfwers,  or  expelled  vpon  miflikes:  For  except  Gods  helpe 
doe  immediatly  further  angels,  or  holie  men  doe  immediat- 
ly  commaund,  Deuils  by  no  meanes  may  be  inforced  and 
compelled.  That  God  may  commaund  Diuels,  it  is  eui- 
dent,  in  that  he  had  authoritie  to  make,  power  to  glorifie, 
and  iuftice  to  condemne  them  (as  where  Chrift  fuffered  the 
to  enter  the  Heard  of  Swine.  Luk  12.  J2.  Gaue  power  to 
his  Apoftles  to  expel  them,  briefly  limited  the,  as  in  the  Apo- 
calips.)  That  angels  may  command  them,  it  mufl  be  con- 
feft,  becaufe  as  fuperiours  by  naturall  power  they  may:  that 
holy  men  can,  God  hath  fhewed  by  miracles:  angels  like 
wife  as  fuperiors  may  compell,  becaufe  by  law  of  order  and 
courfe  of  concord,  inferior  mould  not  refift  fuperiors.  Be- 
fides  as  in  all  pollices  in  gouerning  Cities,  in  confbituting 
Commonweales,  magiftrats  are  fet  to  repreffe  multitudes, 
and  iudges  to  correct  diforders :  fo  God  in  the  pollicy  of  cele- 
ftiall  and  infernall  Hierarchies,  hath  fet  angels  in  loue,  to 
correct  angels  in  hate,  and  by  their  order  without  contrarie- 
tie  to  reforme  the  confufion  of  the  Diuels  peruerted  mo 
narchic.  Briefly,  as  to  fuperior  motions,  inferior  are  fubiect; 
as  to  the  planets,  our  bodies  are  difpofitiuely  fubiugated,  fo 
by  Diuine  ordinance  good  command  bad,  to  preuent  corrup 
tion,  and  are  reftrained  by  good,  to  correct  their  malice,  and 
infolence.  There  are  many  likewife  that  fuppofe  the  Diuell 
is  inclofed  in  a  ring,  ready  to  giue  them  anfwer,  taxed  to  fub- 
mit  to  their  curiofities,  alwaies  fubiect  to  their  commands : 
wherein  they  expreffe  their  folly  and  their  miferie.  Their 
folly  in  fuppofing  him  tied,  that  willingly  anfwereth,  and 
appeareth  to  deceiue:  Their  miferie,  who  thinke  they  hold 
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the  Diuell  tied  in  fetters,  where  he  keepeth  them  fettered  in 
follies.  Tell  me  O  Afterius,  if  man  by  his  owne  natural  for 
ces,  can  reftraine  or  imprifon  a  Deuil?  If  thou  fay  yea,  thou 
erreft,  for  the  weaker  is  fubie6l  to  the  ftronger.  If  thou  con- 
feffe  No,  then  either  afcribe  the  power  to  God  that  truly 
worketh  it,  or  fay  the  Diuell  hath  deceiued  thee,  that  fubmits 
to  be  thy  fuperior :  briefly,  thinke  him  neuer  well  tied  vnto 
thee,  except  reftrained  by  God,  leaft  he  deceiue  thee.  I  pray 
thee  tel  me  (quoth  Metrodorns)  whether  magicians  may  co- 
pell  the  Diuell?  Not  by  himfelfe  I  told  him,  and  fo  affure  thee 
Mtfrodorus,  quoth  A  nthonie:  examin  thy  felfe,  apply  hearbs 
outwardly,  fpeake  incantations  orderly,  and  tell  me  truely 
(thy  faith  being  ftrong)  if  they  can  moue  thee?  If  thou  fay 
they  cannot,  then  boldly  auow  they  cannot  moue  the  Diuel, 
who  is  thy  fuperior  in  power,  and  feducer  by  kind :  Onlie 
that  power  which  magicians  haue  ouer  fpirits,  is  this,  by 
couenant  and  league,  not  by  authoritie  and  command,  They 
may  draw  the  prince  of  Diuels  to  charge  his  inferior:  and 
without  fuch  cotract  they  can  no  way  inforce  the.  I  pray  you 
what  command  is  this,  where  failing  in  any  right,  wanting 
one  ceremonie,  miftaking  due  houres,  we  neither  may  in- 
treat  nor  forwardly  command  them  ?  Princes  in  Common- 
weales,  are  tied  to  performe  couenants  by  bonds,  and  may 
breake  them  by  prerogatiues,  or  may  difannull  them  by  con 
victions,  or  frufhate  them  by  difpleafures :  So  in  this  worlds 
kingdome  the  Diuell  is  condicionate  by  permiffion,  not 
force :  and  fufferance,  not  power.  Whence  then  was  the  art 
inuented  (faid  Frumentarius)  to  reftraine  Diuels?  from  them- 
felues  it  cannot  be,  fince  they  affect  fuperiority,  and  from 
men  it  cannot  be,  becaufe  they  deceiue  them.  That  Art  (faid 
Anthony)  which  Afterius  taught  to  fhut  fpirits  in  vials,  and 
include  them  in  Chriftals,  is  not  properly  an  art,  but  a  con- 
uention,  or  fecret,  or  publicke  contract,  betweene  fraudfull 
feinds,  and  bewitched  men),  the  one  affecting  fmgularitie, 
the  other  Diuine  honour,  to  which  if  men  fhall  adhibit  truft, 
and  fuppofe  them  able  to  helpe,  or  mightie  to  harme,  and  vn- 
der  fuch  truft  make  any  image  of  man,  or  creature,  and  con- 
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fecrate  the  fame  with  fuch  figures,  characters,  words,  fuffu- 
migations,  and  actions,  as  are  by  them  thought  requifit ;  then 
doubtleffe  fuch  confecration  ended,  fome  fpirit  fhal  enter  the 
image  and  giue  anfwers,  fuch  as  will  deceiue,  not  fuch  as 
can  comfort;  fuch  as  fhall  eternally  deftroy,  and  not  releeue: 
brieflie,  fuch  as  fhall  flatter,  an  Apoftata  like  Julian,  to  de 
ceiue  him  with  lulian.  To  conclude,  art  Magick  is  the  inuen- 
tion  and  tradition  of  euill  angels,  who  therfore  (O  Afterius) 
faine  themfelfues  to  be  taken  by  thee,  that  they  may  take 
th^e ;  bound  by  thee,  that  they  may  bewitch  the"e ;  fubie6l  to 
thine  emperie,  yl  they  may  fubdue  thee ;  inclofed  by  thee,  that 
they  may  confound  thee  eternally :  and  feeme  to  be  tied  to  thy 
mirror  or  chriftall,  to  the  end  that  faftened  in  the  chaines  of 
thy  fmne,  they  may  beare  thee  to  the  prifon  of  eternall  obfcu- 
rities.  There  is  likewife  a  preftigious  deceit  in  Diuels, 
whereby  they  faine  to  difpoffeffe  bodies  poffeffed,  either  by 
force  of  Muficke,  power  of  hearbe,  vertue  of  fhone  (or  any- 
other  fenfible  thing  whatfoeuer)  for  fuch  means  as  thefe  be 
ing  fubiect  and  paffiue,  the  other  fuperior  and  agent,  it  is 
impoffible  that  any  fuch  fenfible  thing  fhould  inforce  them : 
for  hearbes,  ftones,  and  fuch  other  are  bodies  fenfible,  but 
Diuels  whatfoeuer,  are  fpirits  feperate :  fo  that  except  fome 
fupernaturall  helpe  from  God  affift  thefe  creatures,  it  is  a- 
gainft  reafon,  they  fhould  inforce  the  Diuels:  where  then 
Sathan  faineth  to  yeeld  to  incantations,  or  to  be  expelled  by 
muficke,  as  in  Saulc,  or  driuen  backe  by  the  liuer  of  fifh,  (as 
in  Tobie)  his  expulfion  is  to  be  afcribed  not  to  the  harmonic 
of  the  Harpe,  but  Gods  power  and  Dauids  praier:  neither 
the  other  to  the  fmoke  of  the  liuer,  but  to  Tobies  earneft  in- 
terceffio.  By  your  leaue  fir  (faid  Metrodorus)  it  is  not  lawful 
to  make  vfe  of  the  Deuils  helpe  without  fmne?  It  is  poffible 
and  permifTible  (quoth  Anthony)  by  Gods  authoritie:  For 
in  the  primatiue  church,  excommunicants  haue  been  deliue- 
red  to  the  power  of  the  deuill :  and  by  Paules  example  it  is 
fufiferable,  fmce  he  deliuered  an  inceftious  man  to  the  hand 
of  Sathan  to  be  punifhed,  ad  intcritum  carnis  (as  the  gloffe 
faith.)  But  on  our  owne  authoritie,  we  neither  may  nor 
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fhould  not,  as  appeareth.  Leuit.  20.  Where  it  is  faid,  virjiue 
mulierin  quibus  phyonicus  veldiuinationisfueritfpiritiis,  morte 
moriatur ;  and  in  the  nineteenth,  Follow  not  magicians,  nei 
ther  afke  councell  of  Southfayers :  So  that  hereby  it  appea 
reth,  that  they  fin  mortally,  who  either  for  things  loft,  ei 
ther  for  treafure  hidden,  or  fuch  like  vanities,  require  the  ad- 
uice  of  coniurers,  or  fearch  out  the  affiftance  of  Aftrologers. 
Three  only  queftions  remaine  holy  Anthony,  which  tho- 
rowly  decided,  I  am  fully  fatiffied.  What  are  they  AJlerius, 
quoth  Anthony?  The  firft  is,  whether  witches  or  inchan- 
ters  miniftring  remedies  either  for  harmes  done  by  them- 
felues,  or  practifed  by  others,  do  offend ;  The  fecond  is,  whe 
ther  it  be  lawfull  to  vfe  the  helpe  of  a  magitinn  in  any  thing; 
The  laft  is,  whether  it  be  permiffible  in  good  iboth  to  practife 
any  adiurations  or  incantations  whatfoeuer?  I  wil  anfwer 
thefe  queftions  (faid  Anthony)  as  fuccinctly  as  I  may,  and  as 
truly  as  I  ought :  For  the  firft,  they  not  only  fmne  greeuou- 
fly,  that  hurt  by  Magicke,  but  fuch  alfo  as  feeke  by  it  to  cure 
their  owne  defaults,  or  the  infirmities  in  other:  And  the  rea- 
fon  is,  becaufe  that  they  which  fo  worke,  although  they  pro 
fit  their  harmed  neighbor,  Yet  as  Saint  Paid  faith,  Nonfunt 
facienda  mala,  vt  vnde  eueniantbona:  Euils  are  not  to  be  done 
that  good  confequences  may  follow  of  them :  and  whereas  it 
is  a  moft  pernicious  thing  to  inuocate  the  Diuel,  or  to  make 
any  expreffe,  or  priuat  contract  with  him:  fo  likewife  the 
remedies  induced  therby  are  moft  wicked  &  pernicious :  For 
what  is  euill  of  it  felfe,  is  not  bettered  by  any  good  circum- 
ftance :  Neither  can  any  good  intention  reforme  that  which 
is  naturally  euil.  So  the  although  it  be  a  thing  of  much  good- 
nes  to  preuent  our  neighbors  incommodities,  yet  muft  it  be 
held  vnlawfull  to  extinguifh  their  harms  by  practife  of  diue- 
lifh  forceries.  Yet  leaft  you  hold  me  precife,  I  mufl  moderat 
this  conclufion :  for  my  opinion  in  this  is  not  fo  peremptorie, 
but  that  I  admit  any  lawful  defraudatio  of  Magick,  as  brea 
king  an  inftrument,  burning  an  exorcifme,  and  pulling  out  a 
needle  out  of  a  picture  of  war,  all  which  actions  (wanting 
the  due  circumftances  of  ceremonies,  and  diuelifh  obferuati- 
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ons:)  are  rather  paffible  in  all  men  then  reproouable  in  any. 
Touching  the  fecond,  the  difficultie  is  of  no  fmall  mo 
ment,  yet  as  ambiguous,  is  fliortly  decided:  Look  as  (faith 
Augnftim)  it  is  lawfull  for  me  to  vfe  the  oth  of  an  infidell  (al 
though  I  know  he  fweareth  by  thofe  falfe  Gods,  whome  he 
worfhippeth)  for  mine  owne  profit;  or  as  (faith  the  fchoole- 
men)  I  may  vfe  the  Sacrament  from  a  finfull  minifters 
hand:  fo  may  I  take  profit  of  another  mans  peruerfeneffe 
to  mine  owne  commoditie:  you  are  filent  hearing  this,  hol 
ding  it  veredixit,  becaufe  ipfe  dixit:  but  leaft  I  mould  deceiuc 
thofe  whom  I  wifh  fhould  conceit,  I  wil  thus  explaine  this 
difficulty  in  a  certain  conclufion.  How  (may  you  fay)  ?  What 
will  you  induce?  Nothing  but  truth;  and  becaufe  truth,  cer- 
taine;  and  being  certain,  irreproouable :  In  a  word  therfore, 
all  works  and  couerfing  with  witches  is  wicked,  their  coun- 
failes  reprobate,  and  their  works  damned :  and  the  reafon  is, 
that  fince  the  inchanter  (feeking  to  make  fruftrate  another 
mans  increafe  by  Diabolicall  meanes)  doth  himfelfe  gree- 
uoufly  finne.  It  is  impoffible  likewife,  but  that  he  who  de- 
mandeth  the  fame  queftion,  fhould  in  like  fort  be  faulty.  For 
he  that  requireth  a  man  to  do  that  which  without  finne  he 
cannot  do,  is  greeuoufly  guiltie.  For  by  that  demand,  he  con- 
fenteth  to  another  mans  iniquity,  and  befides  his  own  finne 
induceth  him  to  offence,  and  euen  as  like  paine,  fo  like  guil- 
tineffe  bindeth  both  the  agent,  and  the  confenter :  fo  Paid  te- 
ftified.  Rom.  10.  where  he  faith :  They  are  worthy  of  death, 
not  onlie  who  do  fuch  things,  but  they  alfo,  who  confent  to 
the  deed,  or  the  doer :  the  demander  likewife  was  the  appro 
ximate  and  next  caufe  of  finne,  for  although  the  inchanter 
were  ready  and  prepared  to  the  fin,  yet  had  he  not  wrought 
the  peculiar  inchantments,  had  it  not  beene  demanded  at  his 
hands.  Touching  the  example  alfo  of  the  infidel,  &  the  curate, 
they  are  altogether  vnfit  &  impertinent  to  the  caufe  we  han 
dle  :  for  what  fo  is  demanded  in  thefe  forefaid  examples,  are 
not  euill  in  themfelues,  whereas  thofe  that  are  to  doe  them, 
if  they  lift  may  rightfully  finifh  them ;  and  if  they  mifdoe 
them,  it  is  not  by  reafon  of  the  error  in  the  thing  it  felfe,  but 
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the  default  of  the  agent,  (who  hauing  power  to  finifh  the  af 
faire  in  good  fort,  would  notwithftanding  mifdoe  the  fame:) 
For  he  that  requireth  an  oth  from  an  infidel,  wil  not  that  he 
fweare  by  falfe  Gods,  for  then  he  fhould  fmne :  but  he  only 
requireth  him  to  fweare,  and  if  the  choice  were  in  him,  he 
rather  would  haue  him  fweare  by  the  true  God,  then  draw 
the  falfe  to  teftimony:  In  like  fort  alfo  may  it  be  anfwered 
of  the  curat,  for  without  fmne  may  he  minifter,  if  he  repent 
himfelfe  before  the  adminiftration.  Touching  your  third 
queftion,  I  hold  it  wholy  vnlawful  for  this  caufe  and  reafon, 
induced  by  Auguflinev^fm  Gene/is:  becaufe  the  Diuell  (as  it 
oftentimes  falleth  out  in  fuch  like  fuperftitious  rites  and  ce 
remonies,)  infmuateth  himfelfe  into  mens  actions  contrarie 
to  their  knowledge,  and  oftentimes  againft  their  will:  for 
men  (and  fond  women  efpecially)  vfe  thefe  rites,  words,  and 
remedies,  in  cure  of  infirmities,  and  doubtleffe  the  Diuels 
are  affiftant  in  their  working,  to  the  end  they  may  deceaue, 
and  perfuade  them  to  truft  in  vain  and  fuperftitious  things: 
and  this  is  thatftzdus  taciturn,  or  fecret  league,  which  is  faid 
to  be  had  with  Diuels.  Thus  briefly  haue  I  refolued  thee, 
Afterius,  fetting  little  by  my  labor,  fo  I  may  profit  thee  great- 
lie  :  Thou  feeft  now  the  vanitie,  fcope,  and  iffue,  of  this  bodie 
of  curiofitie,  here  is  nothing  in  it  but  deceit;  nothing,  but 
blafphemie ;  no  meanes,  but  wicked :  flie  it  therefore,  and  be 
rather  glad  that  thou  knoweft  how  bad  it  is,  then  forrie,  to 
haue  forfaken  that  which  is  preiudiciall  to  thy  foule.  Thou 
moueft  me  Anthonie  (quoth  Afterius)  for  whom  authoritie 
and  reafon  cannot  moue,  his  ficknes  is  defperate  and  Judge 
ment  peruerted,  and  I  begin  to  loath  Magicke,  onlie  the  de 
lights  of  Aftrologie  &  fecrets  of  Aftronomy;  (if  they  in  thy 
iudgements  be  permiffible)  are  the  marks  I  moot  at,  and  the 
ftudies  I  would  be  exercifed  in.  Aftronomy  and  Aftrologie 
quoth  Metrodorus?  Why  thefe  are  but  cuftomes  of  antiqui- 
tie,  and  apparances  of  Idolatrie,  fruits  of  prefumption,  in 
ductions  of  vaineglorie,  fupererogating  deceits,  &  the  bug- 
beares  of  the  fimple:  For  the  profeffors  hereof  are  waxt  fo 
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peremptorie,  as  they  afcribe  more  to  the  Sunne,  the  Moone, 
the  Stars,  and  plannets,  and  their  owne  aftronomicall  cal 
culations,  then  either  to  the  bleffed  angels,  or  to  Gods  ma- 
ieftie.  That  is  true  faid  Frumentarius,  for  they  faine  to  pull 
God  from  his  kingdome,  defraud  him  of  his  Maieftie,  and 
make  him  more  bound  to  the  ftarres,  then  euer  were  crea 
tures  to  man.  For  they  will  be  Gods  priuie  counfailers,  dif- 
pofe  of  his  doomes,  determine  his  works,  and  by  their  cor 
rupt  wits  (and  courfe  of  the  planets)  prefume  more  then 
man  mould  practife.  They  fay  that  all  fickneffe  or  health,  ri 
ches,  or  pouertie,  good,  or  bad,  wifdome  or  follie,  wholie  de 
pend  on  celeftiall  influences.  They  afcribe  faire  weather,  or 
foul,  to  the  reuolutions  of  the  heauens,  &  prefume  fo  much  on 
their  foreknowledge,  that  no  diffolution  of  Commonweale, 
no  mortalitie  of  fickneffe,  no  tiranny  of  war,  can  fall  out, 
but  by  their  wits,  and  the  celeftiall  bodies.  For  as  they  fay, 
the  bodies  aboue,  rule  all  things  heare  beneath :  Thus  make 
they  by  their  owne  imaginations,  God  more  thrall  and  fub- 
ie6l  then  any  Prince  in  his  foueraigntie :  For  a  king  in  his 
authoritie  hath  power  of  a  page  to  make  a  Prince,  of  a  poore 
man  a  Lord,  without  leaue  of  the  plannets:  Again,  if  a  man 
trefpaffe  againft  him,  and  be  conuict  of  treafon,  he  hath 
power  to  attach  him,  authoritie  to  iudge  him,  and  means  to 
execute  him,  he  can  depriue  his  heires  of  their  heritage,  and 
from  their  profperities  condemne  them  to  pouertie.  This 
power  and  fWedome  hath  a  King,  wherefoeuer  the  planets 
be,  or  in  what  figne  afpe6l  or  conftellation,  without  either 
leaue  of  the  planets,  or  licenfe  of  Aftronomers :  much  more 
then  the  king  of  heauen  (that  made  the  Sun,  the  Moone,  and 
all  things  of  nought,  ruleth  and  guideth  them  by  his  wil,  and 
rewardeth  &  punifheth  euery  creature  after  his  deferuing) 
may  peremptorilie  do  what  he  lift,  without  either  affiftance 
of  planet,  or  councell  of  Aftronomie.  That  is  true  faid  An- 
£/<:<?;/ zV,  and  I  delight  to  heare  it:  your  reafons  Frumentarius, 
fhow  your  reading;  Metrodorus  allegations,  his  iudgement, 
now  therefore  that  Afterius  may  make  one  with  vs  in  this 
refolution,  I  will  thus  brieflie  profecute  this  fubie6l.  We 
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find  in  Genefis,  10.  At  the  beginning  of  the  world,  whe  God 
made  all  things  of  nought,  the  fourth  day  he  made  the  Sun, 
the  Moone  and  ftars,  and  fet  them  in  the  firmament  to  giue 
light  to  creatures  here  beneath:  Ordaining  the  Sun  princi 
pally  to  illumine  the  day,  the  moone  and  ftars  the  night,  or 
dering  them  to  diftinguifh  the  one  from  the  other,  and  to  be"e 
as  tokens  of  times,  daies,  &  years :  He  likewife  placed  them 
as  marks  and  tokens,  how  to  deuide  yeares  from  moneths, 
months  from  daies,  and  daies  from  houres;  aduifing  man 
when  to  fleepe,  and  when  to  wake,  when  to  reft,  and  when 
to  trauel,  whe  to  plant,  and  when  to  fow,  where  to  eare,  and 
when  to  reape,  and  therefore  (faid  Solomon)  that  all  things 
haue  their  times,  and  all  things  paffe  away  vnder  heauen,  by 
the  pace,  and  fpace  of  time :  and  fo  God  made  the  firmament 
aboue  (with  thofe  bright  bodies  that  are  therein)  to  ferue 
mankind  and  all  creatures,  in  their  kind ;  and  of  light  and 
time ;  of  light,  as  a  lanterne  which  may  not  be  quenched ;  of 
time,  as  a  clocke  that  may  neuer  faile :  he  made  them  like 
wife  for  man,  and  not  man  to  ferue  them :  he  gaue  them  al- 
fo  not  to  gouerne  man,  but  he  gaue  man  and  woman  wit, 
and  difcretion  to  gouerne  themfelues,  by  that  light  and 
knowledge  of  time,  which  he  hath  of  the  bodies  aboue,  that 
by  their  light  they  may  fee  to  work,  and  by  their  ftirring  and 
their  courfe,  they  may  know  what  time  it  is  wherein  they 
ought  to  labour:  and  therefore  faith  the  law,  2.q.v.  Non  licet 
in  glofs.  That  the  bodies  aboue  are  tokens,  and  not  caufes 
of  things  here  beneath:  and  as  a  lampe  or  clocke  are  necef- 
farie  for  fcholers,  by  night  to  rule,  raife,  and  guide  them  in 
their  ftudies :  fo  do  the  bodies  aboue,  ferue  men  on  earth,  that 
they  may  be  enlightned  by  them,  and  by  their  mouing  know 
their  times  to  ferue  God  according  to  their  degrees  and  his 
dignities :  and  as  the  lampe  or  clocke  in  the  colledge,  ruleth 
not  the  fcholer,  but  the  fcholers  rule  and  order  themfelues  by 
the  clocke  and  candle,  the  one  aduifing  them  when  to  rife 
the  other  fre"ely  lighting  them  to  read:  euen  fo  man  and 
woman,  beaft,  and  bird,  and  al  liuing  creatures,  rule  them  by 
the  bodies  aboue,  and  yet  the  celeftiall  and  fuperior  bodies 
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rule  them  not:  they  fhould  not  therefore  be  called  gouer- 
nors  of  this  world,  becaufe  they  gouerne  not  the  world,  but 
ferue  only  as  inftruments  of  Gods  power  and  gouernance : 
For  it  fareth  by  God  and  the  celeftiall  bodies  aboue,  as  it 
doth  by  the  fmith  and  his  grindftone,  the  carpenter  &  his  ax, 
the  clockmaker  and  his  clocke.  Good  Anthonie  quoth  Afte- 
rius,  explaine  me  thefe  comparifons.  Thou  feeft  apparantlie 
(quoth  Anthonie)  that  when  the  fmith  grindeth  a  knife  or  a 
fword  on  his  grindftone,  the  ftone  keepeth  and  continueth 
in  one  courfe,  and  whirling  circularlie  about,  doth  fo  grind  a- 
ny  thing,  as  the  fmith  that  fitteth  aboue,  ordereth  and  difpo- 
feth  it;  if  he  will  grind  fharpe,  it  fhall  be  fharpe;  if  blunt,  it 
grindeth  blunt;  if  fquare,  it  grindeth  fquare;  fo  as  the  maner 
dependeth  not  on  the  ftone  in  turning,  but  on  his  hand  in  go- 
uerning.  If  he  take  away  the  fword  or  ax,  the  ftone  grindeth 
not,  although  it  turne,  and  if  the  fmith  applie  not  fome  in- 
ftrument,  it  worketh  nothing:  Why  euen  fo  fareth  it  with 
God,  and  the  bodies  aboue.  For  the  planets  are  celeftiall 
fphears,  obferue  one  circuler  courfe,  not  in  their  owne  dire 
ction,  but  as  from  the  beginning  God  ordered  them :  and  as 
God  will,  fo  they  worke :  If  he  will  they  grind  fharpe,  and 
caufe  plagues,  fickneffe,  tempefts,  wars,  and  fuch  like,  they 
do  fo :  and  if  his  pleafure  be,  that  they  produce  plenty,  worke 
increafe,  ftir  calmes,  and  ye"eld  peace,  they  effect  it :  So  God 
may  do  with  the  planets  what  he  will,  and  without  the  pla 
nets  what  he  lift,  yet  are  they  fo  tied  to  him,  that  they  onlie 
worke  by  his  ordinance.  Since  God  then  (faith  AJlerms) 
doth  with  the  celeftiall  bodies  what  he  will,  and  difpofeth 
them  when  he  will;  and  fmce  he  is  fre"e  in  his  doing,  and  vn- 
conftrained  by  the  planets,  how  fhould  man  know  his  fecret 
doomes,  by  celeftial  influence?  or  determine  of  his  works  by 
ye  ordinarie  courfe  of  the  planets  ?  AJlerius  ( quoth  A  nthonie) 
fmce  thou  canft  not  know  by  the  axe  when  the  carpenter 
will  worke,  nor  iudge  by  the  clocke,  when  the  clarke  will  fet 
it,  nor  gueffe  by  the  grindftone  when  or  how  the  fmith  will 
grind :  fo  neither  by  celeftiall  bodies  or  influence  of  planets, 
canft  thou  cenfure  the  proceedings  of  God,  or  iudge  what  he 

will 


The  Diuell  coniured. 

will  ordaine  of  man,  or  how  difpofe  of  kingdomes,  or  when 
difpeople  countries:  For  the  planets  are  Gods  inftruments, 
and  to  them  is  prefixed  one  certaine  and  determinate  moti 
on,  from  which  they  may  not  varie,  and  which  they  cannot 
change:  For  free  election  haue  they  none,  in  their  doings, 
but  God  is  the  foueraigne  iudge  moft  rightfull,  &  moft  mer- 
cifull ;  moft  free,  and  moft  able,  to  punifh,  to  fpare,  to  correct, 
and  forbeare :  For  his  might  exceedeth  mans  reach,  and  no 
thing  may  withftand  him,  and  for  that  caufe  his  works  and 
wifdome  is  not  limitted  by  the  planets,  but  as  men  change 
their  liuing,  fo  God  difpofeth  his  louing,  as  they  flie  fro  their 
follies,  fo  poureth  he  down  his  graces :  For  example,  we  haue 
Niniuie,  which  for  finne  was  threatened  with  diftruction 
within  fortie  daies:  and  for  repentance,  difmiffed  from  the 
hand  of  difpleafure :  yet  in  this  breach  of  determination,  the 
planets  altered  not  their  courfe,  neither  was  there  any  pre- 
fcience  of  Gods  purpofe  by  influence  of  celeftial  bodies.  We 
read  alfo  in  the  fourth  of  the  Kings :  That  God  fent  Efay  the 
Prophet  to  Ezechias  the  King,  becaufe  he  had  finned,  coman- 
ding  him  to  make  his  teftament,  becaufe  he  fhould  die;  We 
find  alfo  written,  that  he  trembled  at  his  fummons,  repen 
ted  him  fore,  wept  bitterlie  and  afkt  mercie :  and  confequent- 
lie  it  appeareth  (by  the  Prophet  Efay,  Gods  meffenger)  to  the 
king,  that  he  had  receiued  his  repentance,  and  heard  his  prai- 
ers,  and  that  he  mould  not  die,  but  liue  fifteene  years  further: 
Now  in  this  exchange  of  Gods  wrath  to  mercie,  what  can 
Aftrologie  fay,  either  of  Gods  purpofe  changed,  or  the  pla 
nets  courfes  altered?  But  that  it  is  apparant  (quoth  After i- 
us)  that  fodainly  the  Sun  hereon  changed  his  courfe,  turned 
againe  to  the  Eaft,  and  renued  the  day  againe.  Oh  fir  (quoth 
Anthony)  the  turning  againe  of  the  Sun  was  not  the  caufe 
of  the  mercie  of  God,  neither  a  teftimony  of  his  Judgement 
changed,  for  he  altered  his  doome  before  the  Sun  turned  a- 
gaine:  So  that  the  turning  of  the  Sun  was  nought  els  but 
a  token  of  mercie  to  the  king.  For  right  as  the  Sun  chan 
ged  his  courfe  vpon  the  repentance  of  Ezechias,  fo  God  alte- 
reth  his  fentence  fo  foone  as  man  repenteth  him  of  his  finne, 
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and  therefore  the  law  faith,  Nouit  dens  mutare  fmtcntiavi,  ft 
tn  noueris  emendare  deliflum:  God  altereth  the  perill  as 
foone  as  he  knoweth  that  thou  art  repentant  for  thy  trefpaffe. 
It  was  alfo  a  token  to  the  king,  that  Gods  beheft  fhould  be"e 
fulfilled:  Now  fir,  all  the  Aflronomers  that  euer  were, 
could  not  foretell  that  wonderfull  returne  of  the  fun :  becaufe 
it  excdedeth  the  courfe  of  nature,  and  the  law  of  kind,  and 
therefore  that  token  proueth  fufHciently  that  God  is  not  ru 
led  by  the  courfe  of  the  planets,  but  that  the  planets  are  ru 
led  by  him :  Neither  that  his  iudgements  are  tied  to  them, 
but  their  motion  directed  and  ordered  by  him.  S.Pautconfide- 
ring  this,  cries  out,  Quis  cognouit  fenfu  domini,  out  quis  confi- 
liarius  ciiis  fuit?  Who  (faith  he)  knoweth  the  iudgement  of 
God,  or  who  was  his  counfellor?  Forfooth  not  vaine  Aflro 
nomers,  fantafticke  Aftrologers,  curfed  inchanters,  and  fuch 
like:  For  they  are  lighter  (as  the  French  man  faith,)  by  ten 
degrees  and  graines  of  wit,  then  Triboulet  the  king  foole, 
and  thruft  furthefb  from  Gods  counfaile,  as  men  whome  he 
moft  hateth:  and  therefore  Paul  faith,  The  iudgements  of 
God  are  incomprehenfible,  and  no  man  may  know  them, 
Neither  may  any  man  tract  his  waies,  or  trie  his  fecrets. 
For  they  be  fo  medled  with  mercie,  and  mixt  with  righteouf- 
neffe,  that  they  paffe  mans  wit,  and  all  humane  capacitie : 
Vniuerfa  mre  domini,  veritas  &  vita,  Indicia  domini  abiffiis 
multa:  The  Judgements  of  God  be  of  a  great  depth,  &  the 
waies  of  our  Lord  are  mercie  &  truth,  yea  fo  de"epe  are  they, 
as  no  mans  wit  may  found  them :  fo  darke,  as  weak  confide- 
ration  cannot  attain  them :  &  therfore  fuch  Aflronomers  and 
Aftrologers,  that  fo  much  intermeddle  with  Gods  works, 
and  fo  deeply  infmuate  themfelues  into  his  fecrets,  are  fond 
in  their  diuination,  diuelifh  in  their  intention,  and  condem 
ned  in  their  enterprife.  You  are  too  flric~l  (quoth  Afterius,  old 
Hermit)  in  reproouing  Aflronomy,  and  inforce  more  againfl 
Aftrologie  the  you  haue  reafon,  for  they  are  not  fo  peremp- 
torie  as  you  iudge,  but  coclude  nothing  for  certain  and  deter 
minate  ;  onlie  this  they  fay,  That  they  can  meafure  inclina 
tions  of  men,  and  difpofitions  of  creatures,  by  the  motion  of 
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the  heauens,  yet  fo  as  by  vertue  they  conclude  that  both  man 
and  woman  may  ouercome  the  planets,  alleaging  in  this 
the  authoritie  of  Ptolomey,  their  arch  maifter,  who  with 
the  Poet  faith,  Sapiens  domina  bittir  aftris:  They  concord 
likewife  that  by  Aflronomy  they  may  know  when  men  or 
women  are  enclined  to  war  or  peace,  and  when  by  common 
courfe  of  kind,  tempeft  fhould  arife,  famine  increafe,  warres 
take  head,  yet  fo  reftrain  they  themfelues,  yl  they  confes  that 
both  praier  may  preuent  fuch  euill  mifhaps,  &  by  courfe  like 
wife  it  happeneth,  yfc  though  the  conftellations  take  no  effect 
in  one  countrie,  yet  in  another  they  may  be  forcible.  Well 
faid  Anthonie,  fmce  they  can  tell  me  nothing  that  fhall  hap 
pen,  but  ambiguouflie  and  doubtfully,  fmce  their  demonftra- 
tions  are  fallible,  and  their  pofitions  vncertaine,  It  is  in- 
conuenient  either  to  truft  them,  or  to  put  affiance  in  their 
follies,  for  fo  may  euery  foole  tell  what  he  will,  and  excufe  his 
error :  Their  manner  of  fpeech  then  is  but  a  coppie  and  cou- 
lor  of  fubtiltie  and  vntruth :  a  net  to  catch  mens  foules,  a  fin- 
full  excufation  of  finne,  and  a  chaine  to  draw  men  from  God, 
and  to  tie  them  to  fantafies :  wife  they  would  be  thought,  and 
are  prooued  ignorant ;  fecret  and  fkilfull,  but  they  are  known 
deceiuers ;  and  faine  would  they  be  thought  of  Gods  coun- 
faile,  but  neither  wot  they  how,  neither  can  they,  becaufe 
they  are  fo  falfe :  For  the  better  proofe  whereof  you  fhall  vn- 
derftand,  that  there  is  but  one  funne,  one  moone,  and  other 
flue  ftars,  Saturne,  lupiter,  Mars,  Venus,  and  Mercurie, 
which  with  other  ftars  whirle  about  the  earth  with  the  fir 
mament  euerie  day  naturall,  paffing  ouer  all  climats,  and 
countries,  water  &  aire,  in  foure  and  twentie  houres,  which 
is  called  a  day  naturall  from  midday  to  midday:  and  make  no 
more  abode  ouer  one  then  ouer  another,  how  fhould  they 
then  more  incline  in  one  land  then  in  another?  Difpofe  one 
perfon  more  to  vice  or  vertue,  then  another?  or  threaten  one 
countrie  more  with  warre  or  peace  then  another?  Becaufe 
(quoth  Metrodorus,  to  help  Afterius,  fomewhat  amafed)  fome 
conftellation,  or  fome  conjunction,  fome  afpect,  or  fome  influ 
ence  in  their  fwift  paffage  and  motion,  falleth  vpon  one  land 
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more  then  another,  &  as  men  are  born  vnder  diuers  conftel- 
lations,  coniun6lions,  afpects,  &  figns,  fo  are  they  inclined  in 
diuers  manners,  hairing  their  affections  more  appropriate  to 
vice,  or  vertue,  war  or  peace.  That  is  falfe  (quoth  Anthony) 
and  thus  I  proue  it :  when  the  kings  fonne  is  born  at  one  in- 
ftant  with  the  bondmans  fonne,  the  time  is  one,  the  conftel- 
lations,  the  funne,  the  afpects,  fignes,  and  planets  alike:  yet 
haue  they  not  one  inclination  and  difpofition,  for  the  kings 
fonne  is  difpofed  by  inheritance  to  be  a  king  after  his  father, 
and  the  bondmands  fonne  is  difpofed  by  his  birth,  to  bde  a 
bondman  all  his  life  time:  as  his  father  was  a  hundreth 
yeares  before  his  creation ;  no  planet  then  could  auoid  this 
bondage,  or  depriue  the  kings  fonne  of  his  right  and  inheri 
tance:  In  the  fame  time,  with  the  fame  afpe<5ls,  vnder  the 
fame  planets,  when  one  child  is  brought  forth,  many  other 
are  borne;  yet  haue  they  not  all  one  inclination,  neither  are 
they  fubiecl:  to  one  difpofition :  For  fome  of  them  are  inclined 
to  goodneffe,  and  fome  to  wickedneffe :  fome  to  fickneffe,  and 
fome  to  health :  fome  to  be  wrathfull,  fome  to  be  mercifull : 
fome  to  be  wife,  fome  to  be  fooles :  fome  foule,  fome  faire, 
fome  rich,  fome  poore,  fome  long  liuing,  fome  foone  dying:  E- 
fati  and  lacob  had  both  one  mother  and  one  father  (Ifaac  and 
Rebecca)  and  both  were  begotten  at  once,  and  yet  were 
they  diffident  in  manners,  for  lacob  was  a  good  man,  and  E- 
fau  a  bad :  lacob  beloued  of  God,  Efau  hated  for  his  wicked 
neffe  :  lacob  was  fmooth  of  bodie,  Efay  full  of  haire :  lacob 
was  a  true  fimple  man,  Efau  a  prowd,  and  malicious  fon :  fo 
then  it  appeareth  that  fuch  diuers  inclinations  of  men  and 
women,  depend  neither  on  the  planets,  or  the  time  of  their 
births.  What  then  are  the  caufes  of  the  diuerfities  faid  Fru- 
mentarius?  Forfooth  (quoth  Anthony)  Adams  originall  finne, 
wherein  we  are  conceiued,  and  being  fo  concerned,  are  to  fin 
inclined,  and  therefore  God  faith,  that  mans  heart  &  thought 
is  prone  to  euill,  euen  from  his  youth,  Senfus  &  cogitatio  cor- 
dis generis  Jiumaniin  malum  pronafuntab  adolefccntiafua:  no 
man  therefore  may  fay  of  himfelf,  my  heart  is  clean,  as  who 
mould  fay  I  am  pure  and  cleane  without  fmne.  Some  like- 
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wife  are  difpofed  to  fickneffe,  fome  more,  and  fome  leffe,  and 
that  for  diuers  caufes:  Sometimes  for  wicked  fufiferance, 
becaufe  children  are  not  chaftifed  in  their  youth :  For  as  Sa- 
lomon  faith,  the  child  that  is  fuffered  to  haue  his  will,  fha- 
meth  his  mother  and  his  kinffolke :  Some  for  wicked  com 
pany  they  be  in,  and  wicked  example  of  their  elders,  and  mif- 
information:  For  as  Salomon  faith,  A  man  in  his  ould  age, 
hardly  forfaketh  the  depraued  cuftomes  of  his  youth.  And 
yet  it  is  a  prouerb  (qd.  Metrodorus)  Yong  faint,  old  deuil.  It 
is  a  fmfull  prouerbe  (faid  Anthonie)  to  draw  men  from  fci- 
ence  to  finne,  from  vertue  to  vice,  and  from  God,  to  the  Di 
uell  :  for  Scripture  faith,  Bonum  eft  homini  cum  portauerit 
iugumfuum  ab  adolefcentia  fua,  Happie  is  the  man  faith  he, 
that  hath  borne  the  yoake  of  our  Lord  from  his  youth.  And 
as  the  Poet  faith, 

Quod  noua  tefta  capit,  inueterata  fapit. 
Such  as  the  veffell  taketh  when  it  is  new,  fuch  it  fauou- 
reth  when  it  is  old :  and  therefore  Saint  lohn  Baptift,  Tobie, 
leremy,  Sampfon,  and  Samuel,  (with  many  others)  are  pray- 
fed  in  facred  Scripture  for  their  holineffe  in  youth,  For  com 
monly  they  that  are  good  in  their  young  yeares,  in  their  re- 
retired  age  make  a  happie  end :  according  to  the  Prouerbe, 
Qualis  vita  finis  ita:  And  although  for  a  time  theybefubiect  to 
finne,  and  vanitie,  God  fuffereth  them  to  fall  therein,  leaft 
they  fhould  be  prowd  of  their  own  goodnes,  &  take  difdaine  at 
others  fmfull  wretchedneffe :  Some  alfo  is  more  enclined  to 
finne  then  another,  becaufe  he  was  gotten  and  conceiued  in 
finne  more  then  another,  although  they  were  both  borne  in 
wedlocke:  For  hufband  and  wife  may  finne  greeuouflie  to 
gether  in  mifufe  of  their  bodies,  or  in  diftemperance,  if  they 
either  exceed  meafure,  or  manner,  or  default  in  time,  as  in 
fickneffe,  or  otherwife:  The  finne  notwithftanding  is  in  the 
afker,  not  in  the  giuer :  They  may  likewife  finne  by  wicked 
intention,  or  fulfilling  the  lufts  of  the  flefh,  not  to  the  intent 
to  flie  wicked  fornication,  nor  to  yeeld  the  debt  of  their  bo 
dies,  nor  to  bring  forth  children  to  the  worfhip  of  God,  but 
only  to  their  owne  luft :  men  alfo  are  enclined  to  finne  by 
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their  exceffe  meats  and  drinks,  and  by  the  mifgouernance  of 
their  fiue  fences :  and  for  thefe  caufes  one  is  inclined  to  fick- 
neffe  more  then  another:  For  fmne  oftentimes  is  a  caufe  of 
bodely  fickneffe,  and  by  mifdiet  of  the  mother  when  fhe  is 
with  child,  or  by  indifpofition  of  the  father  or  mother,  or  both, 
when  the  child  is  gotten :  and  by  mifkeeping  of  the  child  in 
youth,  many  fickneffes  are  fallen  into :  for  children  in  youth, 
are  apt  to  haue  all  things,  and  by  that  meanes  do  oftentimes 
receiue  that  inwardly,  which  altereth  their  complexions  and 
peruerteth  their  natures.  God  likewife  fmiteth  them  fome- 
time  with  fickneffes,  and  mifchiefe,  for  that  their  fathers 
and  mothers  fmne  in  too  vnfe'emly  cockering,  and  affection : 
Knowing  their  parents  corrupt  defires  to  be  fo  great,  that  to 
inftruct  their  fonnes  they  will  hazard  their  foules.  Some 
time  alfo  he  fmiteth  with  fickneffe,  to  fliew  his  might,  and 
power,  as  he  did  in  him  that  was  borne  blinde,  that  the  power 
of  God  might  be  fhowne  in  him  in  reftoring  his  fight :  ma 
ny  other  caufes  likewife  there  be  which  paffe  mans  wit,  and 
are  not  fubiect  to  our  reafons.  For  wee  may  not  alwaies 
know  Gods  will,  neither  are  his  fecrets  to  be  cenfured  by 
our  fences;  yet  are  not  thefe  afligned  reafons  alwaies  gene- 
rail:  For  fometimes  a  good  man  hath  a  wicked  fonne,  and  a 
wicked  man  a  worthie  heire,  for  fhould  children  alwaies  fol 
low  their  fathers  and  mothers  in  goodneffe  or  wickedneffe, 
then  fhould  all  the  right  of  their  reformation  and  vertue,  be 
afcribed  to  the  parents,  and  not  to  God,  and  the  one  fhould 
haue  caufe  to  bee  prowd,  the  other  ye*eld  matter  to  be  forgot 
ten  :  and  therefore  God  fo  medleth  one  with  another,  &  mo- 
derateth  his  iudgemets  by  his  wifdome,  that  the  good  childre 
fhould  not  prefume  on  themfelues,  nor  be  prowd,  neither  the 
ill  fhould  be  euer  forrowfull  and  defperate,  but  fhould  onely 
truft  in  God,  that  of  the  wicked,  maketh  good,  and  of  the  re 
probate  righteous.  It  is  faid  quoth  Frumentaritis,  that  as  chil 
dren  be  borne  vnder  diuers  fignes,  fo  are  they  likewife  in 
clined  to  diuers  trades,  and  eflates,  fo  that  vnder  fome  figne, 
one  fhould  be  a  fifher,  and  vnder  fome  other  a  goldfmith,  and 
vnder  fome  other  a  fcholer:  It  is  faid,  is  well  faid  (quoth 
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Antkonie)  but  it  is  true,  is  better:  Many  countries  know  no 
coiners,  and  many  though  they  know  them,  yet  haue  no  vfe 
of  them :  in  a  great  realm  of  fix  hundreth  miles  in  length,  and 
two  hundreth  in  bredth,  there  are  no  coiners,  but  in  a  place 
affigned  them  by  the  king,  not  by  fignes  or  celeftiall  bodies, 
but  by  his  feale  and  patent ;  and  there  are  they  planted  to 
print  money,  not  by  lupiter,  Mars,  or  Mercury,  but  by  the 
ordinance  of  his  maieftie :  and  if  any  man  coine,  but  thofe  the 
King  hath  admitted,  he  fhall  be  punifhed  like  a  traitor,  nei 
ther  can  the  fignes  or  planets  faue  his  life.  They  likewife 
that  are  borne  ndere  the  fea,  or  nigh  fome  great  water,  do 
themfelues  follow  fifhing,  &  inftruct  their  children  in  that  fa- 
cultie,  not  by  reafon  of  the  figns  where  vnder  they  are  borne, 
but  for  their  better  oportunitie  and  increafe  of  liuing.  They 
that  are  borne  from  the  fea,  fome  follow  tillage,  fome  cloa- 
thing,  the  one  by  reafon  of  vpland,  the  other  through  abun 
dance  of  wool ;  fome  be  fhepheards,  fome  fouthfaiers,  &  fo  of 
other  crafts  and  trades,  as  the  countrie  requireth,  not  accor 
ding  to  the  difpofition  of  the  fignes  and  planetarie  circles, 
but  according  to  their  natures,  countries,  and  manners.  A 
man  likewife  that  hath  many  children,  bindeth  them  pren 
tice,  not  as  the  conftellations  direct  him,  but  as  his  abilitie 
ferueth  him :  So  then  you  may  well  perceiue,  that  fuch  di- 
uerfitie  in  liuings,  and  change  in  trades  and  occupations,  de- 
pendeth  on  the  childrens  friends  that  ordain  fo  for  them,  and 
not  on  fignes  and  planets  which  are  neither  propitious  to 
the  one,  nor  partiall  to  the  other.  If  then  the  planets  haue 
no  power  in  thefe  things,  What  fay  you  to  diflenie  and  her 
power  (quoth  Metrodorus)  for  Seneca  faith,  Regiturfatis  mor- 
tale  genus:  and  Lucan,  Regit  omnia  fatum:  it  feemeth  then 
that  all  things  befortune  man  and  woman  by  defteny.  Fond 
men  fpeake  fondly,  and  therefore  truft  them  not  (faid  Antho 
ny)  for  as  Gregory  writeth,  A  bjlt  a  cordibus  fidelium  vt  ali- 
quid  effe  fatam  dicatur:  God  forbid  (faith  he)  that  any  Chri- 
ftian  man  mould  bele"eue  that  there  were  any  fate,  or  defte- 
nie.  For  God  that  made  and  fafhioned  man  of  naught, 
rules,  gouerneth,  and  ordereth  his  life  according  to  his  de- 

G  iij  ferts, 


The  Deuill  coniured. 

ferts;  and  his  righteoufnes  and  mercie:  and  to  be  fhort,  man 
was  not  made  for  the  ftars,  but  the  ftars  for  him.  Yet  is  the 
Gofpel  againft  you  (faid  AJlerius)  for  we  find  that  as  foone  as 
Chrifl  was  borne  of  his  bleffed  mother,  his  ftar  appeared  in 
the  Eaft,  giuing  hereby  an  affured  token  and  proofe,  that  ech 
man  is  borne  vnder  a  certaine  ftar,  and  conftellation,  which 
is  called  his  deftinie :  for  al  his  after  liuing  is  gouerned  ther- 
by,  as  both  Aftronomers  and  Aftrologers  confeffe  vnfained- 
ly.  It  feemes  well,  that  to  maintaine  folly  (O  AJlerius)  foo- 
lifh  men  deceiue  by  folly:  vfmg  vntruths  to  perfuade,  which 
neither  can  abide  the  taft  of  truth,  or  their  triall:  For 
the  ftar  that  appeared  at  Chrifts  birth  had  no  maftery  ouer 
him,  but  the  bleffed  child  was  Maifter  and  Lord  of  the  ftar: 
The  ftar  gouerned  not  the  child,  but  the  child  gouerned  the 
ftar:  The  ftar  did  worfhip  and  feruice  to  Chrift,  and  therfore 
was  it  called  the  childs  ftar,  becaufe  the  child  was  Lord  of 
that  ftar  as  he  was  of  all  others :  For  he  was  and  is  Lord  of 
fonne,  Moone  and  ftars,  and  all  things  whatfoeuer:  They 
may  not  therfore  confirm  their  follies  and  falfe  Judgements, 
with  an  Aftronomicall  iudiciall  of  the  ftar;  for  as  Auguftin 
and  other  doctors  confirm,  it  was  no  ftar  or  planet  of  the  fir 
mament,  but  a  preordinate  light  fent  by  God,  al  which  may 
be  proued  both  by  art,  and  vnfained  authoritie.  For  as  arts- 
men  confeffe,  Minima  ftdla  fixa,  maior  eft  tota  terra,  The 
leaft  ftar  in  the  firmament  is  bigger  then  the  whole  earth : 
euery  planet  likewife  is  greater  then  the  earth,  except  the 
Moone  and  Mercury,  (which  in  that  they  be  fomewhat  leffer 
then  the  earth,  do  fometime  loofe  that  light  they  receiue  from 
the  funne,  by  the  interpofition  and  fhadow  of  the  fame)  as 
when  the  earth  falleth  betwixt  the  funne  and  them :  and  if 
that  be  true  then,  if  that  ftar  had  beene  fo  great  as  another 
ftar,  it  fhould  haue  ouerwhelmed  all  the  earth :  for  it  neerely 
approched  the  earth  in  conducting  the  kings  on  their  way: 
The  ftars  alfo  of  the  firmament  follow  the  courfe  of  the  fir 
mament,  and  in  euery  day  naturall  arife  in  the  Eaft,  and  fet 
againe  in  the  Weft :  but  that  ftar  did  far  otherwife,  for  firft 
it  fhined  both  night  &  day  without  obferuation  of  the  courfe 
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of  the  firmament,  &  next  only  directed  the  right  way  wher- 
by  the  Magi  were  to  trauell  to  Bethleem,  conducting  them 
to  the  fonne  of  iuftice  which  rofe  out  of  the  cleere  fkie,  the 
Maiden  Marie.  Thee  ftars  likewife  in  the  firmament  mine 
by  night,  but  that  ftar  appeared  in  the  Horizon  both  day  and 
night.  The  ftars  likewife  of  the  firmament  fhine  both  to  rich 
and  poore,  to  yoong  and  old,  to  fkilfull,  and  vnfkilfull,  but  that 
ftar  appeared  only  to  the  Kings  and  their  attendants.  The 
ftars  in  the  firmament  are  perpetuall  and  euerlafting,  fince 
as  the  Philofopher  thinketh,  Sola  fublunaria  funt  caduca,  but 
that  ftar  had  but  nine  months  continuance  at  the  moft,  and 
if  fome  clarks  erre  not,  continued  but  fortie  daies.  The  what 
manner  of  ftar  was  it  (quoth  Metrodorus)  refolue  vs  in  this 
difficultie?  Some  fchoolemen  fay  it  was  but  the  likeneffe  of 
a  ftar  (faid  Anthony)  for  the  Kings  had  no  knowledge  of  an 
gels,  but  only  intended  the  ftars:  Some  fay  it  was  the  fame 
child  that  lay  in  the  oxes  ftall,  which  appeared  to  the  Kings, 
and  led  them  to  Bethleem  in  likeneffe  of  a  ftar,  and  therefore 
the  hymne  faith,  lacet  in  prcefepio,  &  fnlgcbat  in  c<zlo,  But 
the  common  fentence  of  the  learned  is,  that  it  was  a  ftarre 
newly  ordained  by  God,  to  mew  the  birth  of  our  Lord  lefus 
Chrift,  and  as  foone  as  it  had  executed  the  office  that  it  was 
ordained  for,  it  turned  againe  to  that  matter  which  it  came 
from.  How  could  they  know  by  the  ftar  that  fuch  a  child  was 
borne  faid  Afterius?  For  neither  could  the  ftar  fpeake  to  the, 
neither  inftru6l  them  in  fuch  matters.  Very  true  (quoth  An- 
tJiony)  and  therefore  Auguftine  faith  openly  in  a  Sermon, 
that  the  ftar  wrought  nought  els  by  his  apparance  but  afto- 
nifhment,  ftudie,  and  amafe  in  them,  to  difcerne  what  it 
might  intend ;  and  when  they  were  at  their  wits  end,  &  knew 
their  cunning  ferued  them  not,  then  God  fhewed  vnto  them 
by  infpiration  inwardly,  or  by  an  angell  openly  what  it  be 
tokened,  and  bad  them  follow  that  ftar.  And  fo  faith  Chrifo- 
ftome  on  Mathew.  They  knew  alfo  by  Balaams  prophecie 
that  fuch  a  child  fhould  be  borne,  but  they  knew  it  not  by  the 
fecret  of  Aftronomy :  Neither  might  they  know  the  time  of 
his  birth,  nor  the  place,  as  the  Gofpell  teftifieth.  Why  then 
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faith  Auguftine  and  other  fathers,  that  the  fcience  of  iudicial 
Afbronomy  and  knowledge  of  childrens  birth  was  lawfull 
vntill  the  comming  of  Chrift?  Since  by  their  fcience  they 
could  not  comprehend  his  birth.  But  as  they  fay  before  it 
was  lawfull,  but  not  after  his  birth:  Saint  Augufline  (quoth 
Anthonie)  faith  not  that  the  fhudie  was  lawfull  or  granted  to 
be  done,  neither  that  it  was  permiffible  to  truft  therein,  (for 
it  was  alwaies  falfe  and  reproued  both  by  God  and  by  Phi- 
lofophers,  by  authorities  and  by  reafons:)  but  he  faith  that 
the  fcience  and  cunning  was  granted  by  God,  and  held  law- 
full,  not  the  practicke  of  the  fcience.  Man  may  likewife  re- 
proue  the  knowledge,  and  learners  therof,  and  fhew  by  their 
owne  principles  and  grounds,  that  it  is  a  fained  and  vncer- 
taine  ftudie:  finally  that  the  fcience  is  properly  no  fcience, 
but  an  open  folly  as  it  well  appeareth  in  Chrifts  birth :  and 
becaufe  in  his  birth  it  was  fo  apparantly  difproued,  therfore 
after  his  birth  it  is  neither  lawfull  to  know  it,  reafonable  to 
vfe  it,  but  onely  wifedome  to  reproue  the  folly  of  them  that 
praclife  it.  Aflrologie  likewife  as  the  fchoolemen  fay,  was 
both  vnlawfull  before  Chrifts  birth  and  after,  but  the  know 
ledge  was  fuffered  both  before  and  after,  to  reproue  man  in 
his  follie,  and  the  follie  of  men  that  pra6life  it.  Where  find 
you  that  God  defended  and  forbad  iudiciall  Aftronomy  be 
fore,  and  after  Chrifts  birth,  quoth  Metrodorus?  In  the  firft 
precept  of  the  firft  table  (faid  Anthony)  where  he  forbid- 
deth  that  men  fhould  make  them  any  likeneffe  of  that 
which  is  in  heauen;  but  Aftronomers  (as  much  as  in 
them  lieth)  make  themfelues  like  to  God  in  heauen,  by  rea- 
fon  they  afcribe  to  themfelues  that  which  belongeth  to  God : 
and  therefore  God  reproueth  them  and  faith  vnto  them, 
Nuntiatequce  venturafunt  infuttirum  &  fciemur  quod  dij  eftis 
vos,  Efay:  18.  Tell  vs  the  things  that  be  to  come  after  this, 
and  then  fhal  we  know  that  you  be  Gods :  and  therfore  faith 
the  law  26.q.  4..  Igitur,  that  they  call  themfelues  diuines ;  as 
if  they  knew  Gods  counfels,  and  by  their  deceits  and  falf- 
hoods,  tell  the  people  things  that  are  to  come,  as  if  they  were 
full  of  godhead,  and  Gods  fellows:  and  in  this  fort  they  and 
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fuch  other  offend  moft  gre'euoufly  againfb  the  firft  comman- 
dement,  for  they  make  themfelues  like  vnto  God  in  heauen, 
and  that  worfhip  which  only  belongeth  to  God,  they  take  to 
themfelues :  and  for  fuch  prefumption  and  pride,  angels  kind 
was  deftroied,  and  mankind  alfo :  For  as  we  read  Efai  11,  Lu 
cifer  faid  in  his  heart  that  he  would  afcend  the  higheft  hea- 
uen,  and  plant  his  feat  aboue  the  ftars,  and  fit  in  the  mount  of 
the  teftaments,  &  that  he  would  mount  vp  aboue  the  heart  of 
the  fkies,  exceed  all  angels,  and  be  like  him  that  is  higheft: 
But  fodainly  he  fell  into  hell,  and  fo  mall  all  falfe  Aftrono- 
mers  and  Aftrologers  do,  except  they  amend  them,  for  they 
fix  their  wits,  firm  their  ftudies,  and  plant  their  faith  fo  much 
on  the  ftars,  that  they  paffe  the  ftars,  and  be  like  to  God  in 
their  confiderations,  who  is  moft  higheft:  They  will  like- 
wife  fit  in  the  mount  of  the  teftament,  for  they  wil  be  againft 
Gods  lawes,  and  prefer  their  iudgements  before  Gods  pro 
hibitions  :  and  therefore  if  their  fcience  were  true,  the  tefta 
ment  of  Gods  law  mould  be  fruitleffe:  befides,  if  their  ftu- 
die  ftand  with  religion,  Gods  law  is  void,  Ecclefiafticall 
vain,  laws  of  countries,  iudgement,  and  reafon  mould  wholy 
be  vnneffarie :  For  no  man  is  worthie  to  be  punifhed  for  his 
finne,  nor  can  be  deferuedly  rewarded  for  his  good  deeds,  if  he 
be  fatally  tied  vnto  them :  But  he  that  doth  well,  and  may 
doe  amiffe,  is  therefore  worthy  great  reward :  and  for  that 
he  doth  euill,  when  he  might  doe  well,  and  might  leaue  his 
mifdeeds,  and  will  not,  he  is  worthy  of  punimment:  but  if 
he  were  moued  by  the  bodies  aboue,  either  to  vertue  or  vices 
he  were  worthie  neither  of  pleafure  nor  plague :  and  there 
fore  this  pride  and  prefumption  loft  Adam,  Erie,  and  all 
mankind :  for  when  the  feind  told  them  they  mould  bee  as 
Gods,  knowing  good  and  euill,  they  confented  to  him,  and 
eat  of  the  apple,  contrary  to  Gods  command ;  for  they  would 
be  as  Gods,  and  like  to  Gods  in  knowing  things  that  were 
to  come:  as  we  find  that  when  God  led  the  children  of  Ifraell 
into  the  land  of  promife,  he  forbad  them  iudiciall  Aftronomie 
and  all  other  maner  of  witchcrafts,  commanding  them  that 
they  mould  not  afk  counfell  of  any  fuch  diuinors  or  witches, 

H  for 


55 


The  Diuell  coniured. 

For  I  fhall  deftroy  (faith  he)  the  nations  before  you,  becaufe 
they  haue  vfed  fuch  abhominations,  and  if  you  vfe  them  alfo, 
I  fhall  alfo  deftroy  you :  we  find  likewife  that  God  repro- 
ued  the  people  of  Babilon  for  their  witchcrafts,  and  the 
children  for  their  Aftronomy  they  trufhed  in,  for  of  al  nations 
they  were  moft  addicted  thereto  in  thofe  daies,  and  to  them 
he  fpake  in  this  wife,  Widowhood  and  barrennes  fhall  come 
vpon  you  in  one  day  by  reafon  of  the  multitude  of  thy  wit 
ches,  and  the  hardineffe  of  thy  charmes ;  and  becaufe  thou 
haft  trufted  in  fuch  mallice,  thy  cunning  and  fcience  hath  de- 
ceiued  thee :  difeafe  and  woe  fhall  fall  on  thee,  and  thou  fhalt 
not  know  from  whence  it  commeth,  Sodaine  mifchiefe  fhal 
fall  on  thee,  which  thou  maift  not  efcape;  ftand  (faith  he)  with 
thy  charms  and  with  the  multitude  of  thy  witches,  in  which 
thou  haft  trauailed  from  thy  yong  age,  looke  now  if  they  haue 
power  to  ftrengthen  thee  againft  thine  enemie,  Thou  haft 
failed,  and  thou  fhalt  fall  in  the  multitude  of  thy  counfail  that 
thou  haft  taken  from  fuch  men :  let  now  thy  diuinors  (faith  he) 
of  heauen  ftand  and  fuccour  if  they  can,  they  that  ftare  fo  a- 
gainft  the  ftars,  and  looke  after  the  planets,  and  call  and  caft 
yeares,  moneths,  and  daies,  to  tell  things  that  are  to  come, 
they  fhall  not  helpe  thde:  For  as  Paul  faith,  their  counfell  is 
nothing.  This  fcience  of  Aftronomy  likewife  is  reproued 
by  Salomon,  where  he  reprehendeth  thofe  that  fay  that  the 
funne,  the  Moone  and  ftars  were  Gods  and  gouernors  of  the 
world,  whereas  gouernance  doth  only  and  truly  belong  to 
wittie  and  reafonable  thinges,  as  to  God  who  is  foueraigne 
wifdome;  To  angels  as  the  wifeft  of  his  creation;  to  men  as 
illuminated  by  his  fpirits:  But  vnreafonable  bodies  aboue 
are  only  inftruments  of  Gods  gouernance,  and  therefore 
cannot  but  indirectly  be  called  guides  and  difpofers :  Such 
iudiciall  Aftronomy  alfo  is  condemned  by  the  law.  26.  q.  6. 
Igitur,  and  in  many  other  places  of  fcripture  alfo :  S.  Paule 
likewife  mifliketh  fuch  praclicke  in  Aronomy,  where  he 
faith,  You  keep  holy  daies,  and  yeares,  as  heathen  people  do, 
I  am  therefore  affraid  (quoth  he)  that  I  haue  trauai 
led  about  you  in  vaine  to  conuert  you  all :  and  on  the  fame 
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place  the  gloffe  reprehendeth  the  craft  of  Aftronomie  very 
earneftly:  Such  fciences  likewife  are  reproued  in  Pauls  E- 
piftle  to  the  Corin.  10.  I  fhall  (faith  God)  deftroy  the  wife 
man,  and  the  flight  of  the  fubtill,  and  of  them  that  truft  fo 
much  in  their  cunning:  Where  alfo  Saint  Paule  faith, 
Where  is  now  the  wife  man  that  fetteth  fo  much  by  his 
owne  wit?  Where  is  now  the  man  of  law,  with  all  his 
flights  ?  Where  is  now  the  fearcher  of  nature,  and  the  courfe 
of  kind  ?  God  (faith  he)  hath  turned  the  wifdome  of  the  world 
into  folly.  I  count  (faid  Metrodorus)  that  this  deuining  of 
things  to  come  which  onely  depend  on  the  wil  of  God  and 
mans  induftries,  are  meere  and  great  follies :  For  no  Aftro- 
nomer  by  his  cunning  can  tell  me  my  thoughts,  nor  refolue 
me  in  fucceeding  purpofes,  nor  how  I  fhal  lead  my  life :  they 
know  not  my  counfailes,  although  they  fee  and  fpeake  with 
me,  how  fhould  they  then  know  Gods  will,  fince  they  neither 
fee  him,  nor  fpeake  with  him?  Themfelues  cannot  foretell  or 
beware  of  their  owne  mifchiefes,  and  how  may  he  rightly 
know  a  flar  fo  farre  oft,  that  cannot  warely  efcape  a  pit  hard 
at  hand :  fo  that  as  far  as  I  fee,  the  more  they  worke  by  their 
craft,  the  worfer  they  fpeed.  Now  truft  me  (faid  Anthony)  I 
like  thy  prefent  reafons,  &  to  mew  their  further  arrogance,  I 
will  thus  profecute  my  purpofe,  wherby  you  fhall  efpy  their 
wonderous  folly,  and  find  that  the  more  they  truft  in  their 
fecrets,  the  leffe  they  truft  in  God :  There  will  no  wifeman 
as  you  know  write  his  hid  fecrets  and  yeerely  bufines  in  the 
roofe  of  his  hal,  nor  about  the  wals  therof,  leaft  al  men  might 
read  them  and  know  them,  no  more  will  God  write  what 
he  thinketh  to  doe  in  the  firmament,  that  therein  all  fooles 
might  difcerne  his  fecrets,  and  forepointments.  For  Chrift 
hid  many  things  from  his  apoftles,  and  faid  to  them,  Non  eft 
veftra  nofce  tempora  vel  momenta,  qncs  pater  pofui  in  fiia  po- 
teftate:  It  longeth  not  to  you  to  know  the  times  and  mo 
ments  which  the  father  of  heauen  hath  receiued  into  his 
power ;  and  by  the  Prophet  Efay  he  faid,  Seer  eta  men  mihi.fe- 
cretum  mcum  mild:  I  keepe  my  fecrets  to  my  felfe;  and  fince 
he  keepeth  fuch  counfails  from  his  friends,  much  more  obfcu- 
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reth  he  his  fecrets  from  his  enemies.  They  fay  that  by  the 
fecrets  of  Aftronomy,  they  may  lawfully  tell  and  deuine  of 
faire,  and  drie  wether,  of  raine  and  of  tempefts,  for  they  fall 
by  common  courfe  of  nature  (quoth  Afterius)  and  therefore 
they  may  be  foreknowne  and  foretold.  Afterius  (anfwered 
Anthony)  as  I  haue  faid  before,  the  courfe  and  kind  of  pla 
nets  dependeth  on  Gods  will  only,  and  are  meerely  at  his 
owne  difpofition,  as  the  inftrument  ftands  on  the  worke- 
mans  hand,  and  in  his  will  to  doe  therewith  what  he  will. 
So  that  Aftronomers  by  their  cunning  cannot  certainely 
foretell  either  drought,  raine,  or  fucceeding  tempeft,  neither 
cenfure  the  fame  by  ftars,  (as  the  materiall  caufes  of  the 
fame)  but  by  the  celeftiall  bodies  as  by  tokens  they  may 
know  the  fucceffe  of  froft,  haile,  fnow,  wet,  drought,  and  fuch 
other  things,  and  that  knowledge  hath  the  fheepheard  in  the 
field,  the  fhipman  on  the  fea,  the  bird  in  the  aire,  the  fifli  in  the 
water,  and  the  beafts  in  the  wood,  far  better  then  all  the  A- 
ftronomers  in  the  world.  How  then  may  bodies  aboue  bee 
tokens  of  things,  and  not  caufes  faid  Afteriiis?  The  falling 
of  foot  quoth  A  nthonyy  in  the  chimney,  is  a  token  of  fuccee 
ding  raine,  but  not  the  caufe  of  raine,  but  the  raine  rather  is 
caufe  of  the  foot  falling :  For  when  the  aire  waxeth  moift, 
then  doth  the  foot  through  the  moifture  thereof,  wax  heauie, 
and  fo  falleth  downe,  and  in  fo  falling  is  a  token  of  the  moi 
fture  of  the  aire:  So  fwetting  of  water  out  of  the  ftone,  is  a 
token  of  raine,  yet  is  it  no  caufe  thereof,  but  the  raine  &  moi 
fture  of  the  aire  is  caufe  of  the  fwetting  of  the  fame:  The 
melting  alfo  of  fait,  when  it  turneth  to  water,  is  a  token  of 
raine,  but  not  the  caufe :  Smoake  in  the  houfe  when  it  paf- 
feth  not  out  readily,  is  a  token  of  raine,  and  the  blew  glow 
ing  of  fire  a  token  of  froft,  but  none  of  both  caufes  of  either: 
The  Halo  likewife  about  the  Moone  a  token  of  wind,  but 
no  caufe;  al  fuch  tokens  fhowing  the  difpofition  of  the  aire, 
but  not  the  caufe :  and  in  like  manner  fuperiour  conftellati- 
ons  by  their  light  and  manner  of  mining,  are  tokens  of  wet, 
and  drought,  and  fuch  like:  And  as  the  light  of  the  Sun  fhe- 
weth  the  difpofition  of  glaffe,  when  it  fhines  vpon  it,  whe 
ther 
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ther  it  be  white,  or  blacke,  red  or  greene,  and  yet  is  not  the 
caufe  of  the  fame  colors:  and  the  Moone  in  one  lunation,  and 
in  the  fame  time  fheweth  in  one  countrie  great  tokens  of 
raine,  and  20  miles  off,  fhoweth  great  tokens  of  drought, 
and  fo  it  falleth  out :  yet  it  is  the  fame  Moone,  and  the  fame 
lunacion :  and  therefore  the  fame  caufe  in  diuerfitie  is  not  in 
the  Moone  but  in  the  aire.  In  one  countrie  fheweth  wind 
and  tempefts,  in  another  far  otherwife,  fome  is  made  whote 
by  the  reuerberation  of  the  fun,  in  another  countrie  not  fo, 
but  far  different :  In  one  day  alfo  it  gloweth,  in  another  it 
freezeth :  The  funne  fhoweth  his  light  one  time  of  the  day, 
another  time  it  doth  not :  which  diuerfities  ffcand  not  on  the 
funne,  but  on  the  aire,  and  other  caufes.  For  the  fun  of  it  felfe 
as  Philofophers  fay,  is  alwaies  of  one  certaintie,  and  fhi- 
neth  euer  alike.  It  is  not  whoter  one  time,  then  it  is  at  ano 
ther  time:  But  fuch  diuerfitie  falleth  by  the  diuerfitie  of  the 
aire,  and  other  meanes  and  caufes  furpaffmg  mans  capaci- 
tie.  Sometimes  fuch  aduentures  of  hunger,  peftilence,  tem 
pefts,  drought,  and  inundations  fall  out  by  the  ordinance  of 
God  for  mans  finne,  and  to  expreffe  his  might  and  power: 
Sometime  without  meane  only  at  his  will:  Sometime  by 
the  working  of  good  or  euill  angels  at  Gods  bidding:  Some 
time  by  the  working  of  the  fupernaturall  bodies  at  his  bid 
ding:  For  as  I  firft  faid,  he  may  doe  with  the  planets  what 
he  will,  and  he  may  doe  without  them  what  he  lift :  And 
therefore  by  the  courfe  of  the  planets  we  may  know  fuch  ad 
uentures  and  cafualties,  not  as  being  caufes  thereof,  but  on 
ly  as  being  tokens :  for  God  made  them  for  tokens  to  man 
and  beaft,  bird,  and  fifh,  and  all  other  creatures  whatfoeuer: 
and  therefore  we  ought  to  obferue  them  as  tokens,  not  as 
caufes:  and  diuine  by  them  as  meanes,  not  material  agents: 
for  we  neither  know  when  they  be  caufes  of  fuch  changes, 
or  when  they  be  not.  What  fay  you  to  this  Anthonie  quoth 
Afterius?  The  Moone  according  to  Philofophie,  is  the  caufes 
both  of  the  ebbings  and  floatings  of  the  fea,  and  as  A  riftotle 
writeth,  it  followeth  the  courfe  of  the  Moone?  It  may  be  (faid 
Anthonie)  that  the  fea  keepeth  his  time  of  ebbing  and  floa- 
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ting  by  the  courfe  and  time  of  the  Moone,  in  one  country  foo- 
ner,  in  another  later:  yet  fareth  not  euery  fea  in  the  fame 
fort,  but  one  part  of  the  Weft  fea  about  Brittaine  and  Ire 
land,  and  in  fome  other  neering  lands,  els  where,  where  ap 
proximation  and  neereneffe  caufeth  currents:  But  in  other 
far  countries,  &  in  the  Greek  fea,  neither  fuch  ebs  or  floats, 
are  euer  found,  and  fo  it  feemeth  there  be  other  caufes  of  the 
floating  and  ebbing  of  the  feas,  and  not  the  Moone  alone: 
But  true  it  is,  that  man,  beaft,  bird,  &  fifh,  ye  fea,  the  aire,  the 
trees,  and  flowers,  &  all  other  creatures  obferue  thofe  orders 
in  time,  kind,  and  working,  which  God  hath  appointed  the: 
which  time  they  know  by  the  Sunne,  Moone,  and  ftars :  For 
as  Salomon  faith,  each  thing  hath  his  time  ordained  by  God 
by  law  of  nature,  which  time  they  know,  and  ke"epe  by  the 
courfe  of  the  bodies  celeftiall,  which  are  to  them  as  tokens 
what  they  mould  doe,  and  rules  of  kind  that  they  be  ordai 
ned  to:  and  therefore  God  faith  by  the  Prophet  Icremie, 
The  puttocke  in  the  aire  knowes  his  Time,  the  Turtle  and 
the  Swallow  keepe  their  time,  but  my  people  knoweth  not 
the  time  of  our  Lord  God :  For  in  thefe  daies  men  regard 
not  Gods  Judgements,  but  tie  themfelues  to  Aftronomers, 
and  planetarie  afpe6ls,  yet  notwithftanding  all  the  rules  of 
Aftrologie,  each  kind  is  ordained  by  Gods  ordinance,  what 
Time  each  thing  mail  be  done,  or  follow  his  kind :  which 
time  they  both  feele  and  know  by  the  bodies  celeftiall.  For  as 
the  Philofopher  faith,  The  bodies  aboue  meafure  all  things 
here  beneath  by  prefcript  of  time.  And  therefore  faith  Dauid 
that  at  night  when  the  Sunne  is  downe,  then  in  the  darke- 
neffe  begin  beafts  to  feeke  their  prey,  to  wake  and  walke  in 
deferts,  and  when  the  funne  rifeth,  they  return  to  their  dens, 
and  hide  them,  and  then  goe  men  out  and  worke  till  it  be"e 
night,  not  the  Sunne  and  Moone  caufeth  them  to  doe  fo,  but 
onely  the  law  of  kind  ordained  by  God,  teacheth  them  fo  to 
doe :  and  tieth  them  to  obferue  their  kindly  times.  In  the 
dawning  and  fpringing  of  the  day  birds  begin  to  fing,  and 
thofe  flowers  fwe*etlie  fpread,  that  in  the  night  time  were 
foftlie  clofed;  Man,  bird,  and  beafts,  beholding  the  light,  re- 
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ioiceth  at  that  time,  becaufe  their  kindly  courfe  of  working 
is  renued  againe  by  the  louely  prefence  of  the  fhining  Sun, 
which  warmeth  them  with  his  beames,  and  encourageth 
them  with  his  light.  The  Sunne  likewife  ruleth  them  not 
(to  fpeake  propeiiie)  but  kind  ruleth  them  in  time,  by  the 
courfe  of  the  fun,  &  other  fuperior  conftellations :  We  read  in 
holy  Scripture,  that  on  Gods  commaund  and  word  earth 
produced  tre"es,  brought  forth  flowers,  and  was  clothed  with 
graffe,  each  yeelding  his  fruit  in  his  degree,  and  his  flower  in 
his  kind :  The  third  day  before  God  made  either  fun,  moon, 
or  ftars,  he  gaue  them  vertue,  and  nature  to  bring  forth  tre*es, 
fruit  and  graffe  of  many  fundrie  kinds,  but  to  the  Sunne  hee 
gaue  not  it  nature,  neither  to  the  Moone,  nor  to  the  ftarres, 
but  he  made  them  to  mine  and  to  be  tokens  of  time,  to  all 
creatures  here  beneath:  And  God  himfelfe  gaue  to  trees, 
graffe  and  hearbes  diners  vertues,  and  wonderfull  natures 
to  bud,  bloffome,  to  bring  forth  faire  and  greene  leaues  of 
diuers  fafhions  and  qualities :  fo  that  no  man  by  wifedome 
can  equall  the  leaft,  or  ceafe  tQ  admire  at  the  fmaleft :  Some 
he  ordained  for  Summer,  fome  for  Winter,  fome  in  one  fea- 
fon  to  loofe  their  beauties  and  faire  coulours,  fome  in  another 
to  recouer  that  they  lofb:  forne  to  be  continually  greene,  as 
the  lawrell:  Such  many  diuerfities  God  hath  ordained  in 
kind  in  all  creatures  whatfoeuer,  afligning  to  each  their  due 
time  naturall,  either  to  fade  or  flourifh,  to  fpring  or  wither, 
to  profper,  or  decay.  In  one  land  falleth  hunger,  in  another 
land  plentie,  fome  countries  yeeld  wine,  others  abound  with 
wool;  in  one  prouince  is  plentie  of  gold,  Siluer,  and  Mine 
rals,  in  another,  barrenneffe  void  of  all  abundance.  There  is 
alfo  fometime  a  generall  plague,  other  fometime  a  fickneffe 
reftrained  in  fome  climate :  fome  die  in  their  youth,  other 
fome  in  age,  fome  with  long  fickneffe,  fome  by  fodain  death : 
how  mould  men  know  thefe  changes  by  the  influence  of  the 
planets,  or  affigne  caufes  thereof  (and  many  fuch  other  innu 
merable,  by  the  defined  number  of  conftellations?  Difpute 
not  Afterius  (quoth  Frumentarius)  but  fubmit,  for  it  paffeth 
mans  wit  to  decide  thefe  things,  and  is  only  knowne  to  God 
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who  made  al  things  For  which  caufe  I  hold  it  folly  in  men 
to  intermeddle  with  fuch  fecrets  and  hidden  mifteries,  and 
namely  with  thinges  yet  to  come.  Well  Frumentarius,  faid 
AJlcrins,  let  your  opinion  fland,  yet  cannot  I  giue  ouer  que- 
ftioning  till  I  be  refolued,  if  in  the  wonders  that  fall  againft 
kind,  the  celeftiall  bodies  be  tokens  or  fignes  of  any  aduen- 
tures  to  come?  I  will  fatiffie  thee  (faid  Anthony)  for  fuch  as 
doubt,  fliow  they  would  learn.  That  which  falleth  out  aboue 
the  courfe  of  kind,  betokeneth  that  there  is  fomewhat  excee 
ding  aboue  the  courfe  of  kind,  be  it  weale,  or  woe,  profperity 
or  aduerfitie:  But  commonly  fuch  aduentures  happen  ra 
ther  againft  bad  then  good  betiding:  as  comets,  ftars,  &  bur 
ning  caftles  in  the  aire,  eclipfes  of  the  Sunne  and  Moone  a- 
gainfl  kind,  armed  men  in  the  aire,  or  rainebowes  turned 
vpfide  downe,  mifhappen  monfters  in  their  birth,  and  againft 
kind.  Thefe  and  fuch  like  that  fal  out  againft  common  courfe 
of  nature  be  tokens  that  the  people,  where  they  doe  appear, 
are  vngratious  in  their  Hues,  &  monfterous  in  their  actions : 
foretelling  that  the  Lord  of  all  nature  is  offended  to  fee  them 
fo  difobedient  and  vnnaturall.  It  may  well  be  as  thou  faift 
(quoth  Metrodorus)  for  many  fuch  haue  appeared  within  few 
yeares,  and  neuer  fo  many  thinke  I  in  fo  little  while,  and 
much  forrow  and  woe  hath  followed  after  them,  as  the  coun 
tries  haue  feene  and  felt  alfo :  I  pray  thee  therefore  tell  me 
what  thefe  obortions  mean,  thefe  commets  portend,  &  mon 
fters  fignifie,  which  of  late  dayes  haue  hapned  in  this  peace 
able  countrie?  They  are  manifeft  tokens  of  great  offence  a- 
gainft  God  (quoth  Anthonie)  they  are  teftimonies  of  our 
countries  fmnes,  and  the  plagues  that  are  comming,  except 
we  amend  vs :  for  greater  falfhood  and  treafon,  greater  per- 
iurie  and  mifprefion,  greater  couetoufneffe  and  iniuftice, 
greater  herefie  and  blafphemie,  greater  luft  and  ambition 
was  neuer  in  countrie  ouerlookt  by  the  Sunne ;  we  are  not 
afhamed  to  fmne,  but  do  finne  openly,  and  (to  the  great  flan- 
der  of  Chriftendome)  the  infidell  fheweth  Chrift  in  his  life, 
where  we  only  (and  that  fildome)  celebrate  him  with  our 
tongues:  and  becaufe  we  neither  repent,  nor  amend  our 
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liues,  (but  as  the  Prophet  faith,  tie  fmnes  together  with 
cartropes,  and  rather  hunt  after  new,  then  repent  the  old) 
therefore  thefe  tokens  of  miferie  appeare  fucceffmely,  beto 
kening  that  God  fmiteth  not  all  at  once,  but  warneth  vs  by 
leifure  to  repentance.  Wherin  if  we  vfe  dalliance,  after  long 
forbearance,  God  wil  vfe  meere  force,  and  the  plague  will  be 
fo  heauie,  we  fhall  not  be  able  either  to  heare  the  report 
thereof,  or  indure  the  mortall  perfecution.  Thy  words  are 
both  true  and  manifeft  (quoth  Frumentarius)  foreuery  eftate 
and  degree  in  this  land  is  giuen  to  fmne,  men  rather  couet  to 
be  rich,  then  to  be  righteous,  to  do  wrong,  then  to  do  right : 
and  to  conclude,  the  wounds  of  this  world  are  fo  fatall,  as 
they  cannot  be  healed  either  by  thy  counfaile,  or  our  com 
plaints:  In  leaning  therfore  thefe  termes  of  expoftulation, 
and  commiferation,  let  me  intreat  thee  to  difcouer  the  opini 
on  of  the  learned  touching  fuch  comets  and  ftars  appearing 
contrary  to  the  courfe  of  kind.  Frumentarius  (quoth  Antho- 
nie)  Philofophers  fay,  that  comets  are  hot  exhalations,  car 
ried  vp  aboue  the  middle  region  of  the  aire,  and  there  become 
new  ftars,  denouncing  future  miffortunes:  And  of  thefe 
Metiers  and  impreffions,  there  are  three  forts,  in  three  regi 
ons  of  the  aire:  the  one  are  of  the  matter  of  fire,  the  other  of 
water,  &  the  laft  periticipates  both  of  the  one  and  the  other. 
The  comets  are  of  the  firft  cannuk  or  magnitude,  and  it  is 
faid,  that  euery  comet  is  an  exhalation  hot,  and  drie,  terre- 
ftriall  thicke  and  waightie,  which  by  the  vertue  of  the  ftars 
is  attracted  vpward  by  little  and  little  into  the  moft  heighefl 
region  of  the  aire,  where  by  reafon  of  the  affinitie  of  the 
fire,  and  the  cominance  and  agreement  of  his  matter,  it  is 
gathered,  and  inflamed  by  the  motion  of  the  celeftial  bodies ; 
then  increafeth  it,  becomming  round  by  his  owne  proper 
motion,  and  conformable  to  that  ftarre,  vnder  which  it  was 
firft  gathered,  or  rather  it  goeth  by  the  motion  of  fome  other 
celeftiall  bodie,  from  Eaft  to  Weft,  or  remaineth  in  one 
place  (as  the  fixed  ftars.)  After  the  apparitions  of  thefe  fierie 
bodies,  droughts,  plagues,  and  other  tragicall  miffortunes 
happen.  And  it  is  therefore  called  a  comet  by  reafon  of  his 
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hairie  figure.  Of  thefe  there  are  two  forts,  the  one  called 
Crinita,  the  other  Barbata:  for  fo  A  riflotle  tearmeth  and  di- 
ftinguifheth  them :  Plinie  in  his  fecond  booke  fetteth  downe 
diuers  kinds  and  dependances  of  them,  gathered  as  it  fee- 
meth  rather  from  tradition,  then  certaine  truth:  they  com 
monly  appeare  by  night  in  the  North  part,  whence  it  may  be 
thought  the  Prouerbe  arifeth,  Omne  malum  ab  Scptentrione> 
Of  their  effects  I  will  propofe  fome  examples  to  thy  fatiffa- 
ction;  partly  fuch  as  Garcaus  Peucer  and  LicoJHienes  haue 
touched,  partly  fuch  as  haue  efcaped  their  diligence.  In  the 
yeare  684.  about  the  16  Sinode  held  at  Conftantinople,  and 
during  the  raigne  of  Conjlantine  the  fourth  then  Emperor, 
There  appeared  a  comet  according  to  the  Greeks,  by  the  La- 
tines  held  Crinita,  which  appearing  aboue  the  Horizo  thrde 
months,  portended  great  mifchiefes,  both  to  Rome  and  Ita 
lic:  For  after  it,  infued  a  great  plague,  and  after  that  a  worfe 
famine,  and  befides,  the  heauens  fo  confpired  againfl  man, 
that  many  were  confumed  by  lightning:  in  the  yeare  p5/ 
likewife,  (during  the  empire  of  Otto  the  firft)  befides  ftones 
of  huge  bigneffe  falling  from  heauen,  bitter  winds,  bearing 
downe  great  towers,  and  bloodie  croffes,  falling  from  hea 
uen,  there  appeared  a  comet  of  mightie  magnitude,  followed 
by  a  famine  fo  forcible,  as  many  millions  of  men,  women, 
and  children,  died  either  by  the  force  thereof,  or  the  furie  of 
injurious  warres.  In  the  yeare  1265  for  three  monthes 
fpace  a  mightie  comet  appeared  in  the  Eaft,  extending  her 
beames  to  the  mid  heauen  Weftward,  which  then  arofe  whe 
Pope  Vrban  the  fourth  firft  fickned,  and  then  banifhed  when 
his  life  finifhed:  during  the  raigne  of  Wenceflaus  the  third 
king  of  Boheme,  another  comet  appeared,  after  which  fol 
lowed  a  great  perfecution  of  the  Chriftians,  and  after  that 
fuch  an  earthquake  as  ouerthrew  many  cities  and  caftles: 
in  the  laft  year  of  Lodowic  the  fourth  then  Emperour,  there 
appeared  a  Crinite  comet  for  two  months  fpace,  feconded  by 
great  famine:  in  the  yeare  /J5/  a  comet  appeared  in  the 
North  in  the  month  of  December  which  was  no  fooner  ex 
tinct,  but  that  great  winds  followed,  fierie  beames  fell  from 
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heauen,  and  Pope  Innocent  the  6  died.  In  the  yeare  14.82 
two  comets  appeared,  the  one  about  the  beginning  of  la- 
nuarie  fierie  in  coulor,  fparkling  in  beames,  and  fearefull  to 
behold,  which  bending  towards  the  Weft,  at  firft  tooke  be 
ginning  in  the  entrance  of  Libra,  and  after  paffed  fo  farre 
Northward,  that  it  paffed  beyond  the  Zodiake,  and  after  10 
daies  continuance  was  extinguifhed :  and  no  fooner  was  this 
diffolued,  but  another  appeared  very  fierie  and  bloodie,  exten 
ding  toward  the  Eaft,  after  which  fuch  greeuous  plagues,  fa 
mines,  and  war,  perfecuted  the  Chrifbian  climes,  as  nature 
fuffered  not  the  like  ruines  in  many  yeares:  Thus  then  it 
appeareth  that  comets  are  tokens  and  warnings  of  enfuing 
death  or  plagues  fent  by  God  to  forewarn  men  that  his  ven 
geance  is  at  hand.  To  conclude,  all  fignes  in  heauen  are  but 
as  tokens,  not  caufes ;  gouerned  and  directed  by  God,  not  go- 
uerning,  and  materially  inforcing  man:  and  they  likewife 
that  either  repofe  their  truft  in  them,  or  trifle  away  their  ftu- 
dies  in  their  natures,  they  that  iudge  thereby  as  inforcers  of 
cafualties,  and  hang  their  wifdome  on  infenfible  creatures, 
are  both  condemned  by  God,  and  held  foolifh  by  the  wife.  Be 
not  therefore  deceiued  Afterius,  build  not  vpon  apparance, 
thinke  not  all  gold  that  gliftereth,  but  flie  Magicke  as  diue- 
lifh,  difpife  Aftrologie  as  vncertaine,  and  trauell  in  the  flu- 
die  which  may  lighten  thy  mind,  and  not  corrupt  thy  vnder- 
flanding.  Firft  ad  example  to  thy  perfuafion  (faid  Metrodo- 
rus)  for  thofe  that  are  wrought  by  reafon,  are  wonne  &  woun 
ded  by  example:  I  will  fatiffie  thee  quoth  Anthony,  for  I  de- 
fire  both  his,  &  thy  fafetie.  There  liued  fometime  in  France 
a  yoong  and  toward  fcholer  called  Gilbert,  who  borne  of  ob- 
fcure  Parents,  yet  caried  a  high  mind,  fixing  his  ftudie  on 
Philofophy,  and  delighting  in  nothing  more  then  the  fecrets 
of  nature,  but  wanting  the  fupplies  of  wealth  (and  feeing  too 
few  men  Hue  by  wit)  he  took  vpon  him  the  Habit  of  a  Monck 
in  the  Monafterie  of  Floriacence,  within  the  dioceffe  of  Au- 
reliana,  not  for  deuotion  or  religions  fake  only,  but  rather  to 
flie  conftraint  then  affe6l  contemplation :  There  liuing  long 
time,  and  profiting  not  a  little,  in  fteed  of  holie  mifteries,  he 
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ftudied  Magicke,  in  fteed  of  Mofes,  Ptolomey ;  fo  that  by 
this  meanes  becomming  worldly,  and  by  that  meanes  wic 
ked,  he  forfooke  his  cowle,  left  his  cloifter,  and  fled  to  Hifpa- 
lis  a  cittie  of  Spaine  there  to  profeffe  his  long  affe6led  Phi- 
lofophie :  No  fooner  was  he  arirued  in  that  cittie,  but  contra- 
rie  to  all  expectation  his  fame  began  to  increafe,  his  ftudies 
to  be  more  vehement,  his  ambition  more  earneft,  fo  that  he 
finally  promifed  the  Diuell  if  he  would  raife  him  to  the  dig- 
nitie  of  Papacie,  he  would  be  his  both  bodie  and  foule :  This 
condition  ratified  betwe"ene  them,  by  thefe  fteps  he  prefently 
afcended.  Firft  became  he  tutor  to  Otto  the  emperor,  and  af 
terwards  to  Robert  of  France ;  making  by  this  meanes  di- 
uers  famous  fcholers,  and  attaining  thereby  many  mightie 
friends.  At  laft  wearied  with  teaching,  (which  is  a  great  & 
bufie  trouble)  he  exchanged  his  Academy  into  Archbifhop- 
rick,  his  rod  into  a  crofier,  his  cap  into  a  miter,  attaining  the 
Archbifhopricks  of  Rhemes  and  Rauenna  by  bribes,  and  by 
Simony,  and  not  content  with  thefe,  but  afpiring  prowdlie 
to  a  higher  place :  at  laft  by  many  infmuations  with  the  Di 
uell,  and  promifes  to  be  his  bodie  and  foule  after  death,  ne'e 
attained  the  Papacie,  not  crowned  by  the  Emperor  as  a  ho 
ly  diuine,  and  Philofopher,  but  like  a  moft  execrable  and  dam 
ned  Magician.  Inflalled  thus  in  the  foueraigntie,  he  poifo- 
ned  thofe  whom  he  hated,  peruerted  thofe  whom  he  loued, 
perfecuted  the  profeffors  of  the  truth:  hiding  fo  much  mif- 
chiefe  vnder  the  fhadow  of  holineffe,  as  the  world  no  fooner 
efpied  it,  but  they  began  to  deteft  him.  And  becaufe  where 
honour  is  attaind,  it  cannot  be  loft  without  difcontent,  very 
curious  of  continuance  of  his  life,  and  defirous  to  efcape 
death,  by  magical  incantations  he  fo  wrought  the  diuel,  that 
at  laft  he  gaue  him  this  anfwer  of  his  fortune,  Thou  fhalt 
Hue  fo  long  (faith  he  to  Pope  Siluejler,  for  the  name  of  Gil 
bert  he  gaue  ouer  at  his  coronatio)  til  thou  enter  lerufalem. 
The  vain  man  prowd  of  this  replie,  fearing  neuer  in  Rome 
to  meet  with  lerufalem,  and  fuppofing  the  Prophecie  exten 
ded  to  the  citic  in  Palleftine,  where  it  only  had  relation  to  a 
Minfter  in  Rome,  he  followed  banquetting,  tooke  his  delight 
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and  pleafure,  leauing  nothing  vnfought  that  might  further 
his  vanitie  and  fecuritie :  at  laft  in  the  fourth  yeare  of  his 
raigne  and  the  tenth  day  of  the  firft  month,  whileft  he  facri- 
ficed  and  faid  maffe  in  Rome  in  the  Cathedrall  church  of  the 
holy  croffe  in  Hierufalem,  on  a  fodaine  he  was  warned  hee 
fhould  die,  and  at  laft  he  perceiued  how  vainly  he  was  decei- 
ued,  wherevpon  moued  with  repentance,  and  publickly  con- 
feffmg  his  fins  to  the  people,  and  exhorting  to  flic  the  baits 
of  prepofterous  ambition,  and  efchue  the  deceipts  and  magi- 
call  illufions  of  the  Diuell,  he  prepared  himfelfe  to  the  death 
which  fodainly  followed :  charging  his  minifters  amidft  the 
pangs  thereof,  that  after  his  death  they  fhould  cut  his  bodie 
into  peeces,  and  fo  fcattered,  fhould  lay  it  on  a  chariot,  not 
fuffering  him  to  be  buried  in  any  place,  but  where  they  wil 
lingly  refted:  At  laft  he  dead,  and  his  will  effected,  both  to 
fhew  Gods  prouidence,  and  to  examplefle  his  mercie,  vpon 
vnfained  repentance,  he  was  laid  in  a  chariot,  fo  mangled 
and  cut  peecemeale ;  and  was  conducted  by  the  horfes  to  the 
Cathedrall  church  of  Later  an,  where  willingly  ftaying,  he 
was  worthily  burried,  fhewing  in  his  life  the  vanities  of  ma- 
gicke,  and  in  his  death  the  effectuall  fruits  of  repentance. 
Thus  haft  thou  heard,  O  Afarius,  a  true  and  certaine  ex 
ample,  Which  if  thou  follow,  the  world  will  reioice  in  thy 
conuerfion,  and  thy  foule  mall  haue  comfort  in  my  counfaile. 
Thou  haft  wonne  me  holy  hermit  (quoth  AJlerius,  not  with 
out  {heading  of  teares)  and  I  long  to  be  inftrucled  in  a  better 
kind  of  ftudie,  my  former  delights  are  tedious  to  mine  ears, 
and  my  prefent  ftate,  dangerous  by  my  fins.  O  Afterius  faid 
Antkonie,  as  thou  haft  liued  ill  fo  learne  to  Hue  well,  &  take 
the  benefite  of  Gods  forbearance,  leaft  thou  be  ouertaken 
with  his  iuftice.  Thou  feeft  a  good  matron  will  rather  die 
then  betray  hir  hufband,  a  ftout  captaine  perifh  ere  he  leaue 
his  fouldiers,  fo  play  thou  by  Chrift,  as  thy  maifter  obferue 
him,  as  thy  guide  follow  him,  as  thy  iufticer  feare  him,  as  thy 
redeemer  loue  him :  and  learne  to  die  for  him  who  fuffered 
death  for  thy  follies :  duly  bethinke  thee  now  on  the  greeuouf- 
neffe  of  fin,  hourely  flie  thou  the  occafions  of  offence,  learn  in 
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the  beginning  to  refift  temptations,  mortifie  thy  flefh,  that 
hath  beguiled  thy  fpirit,  keepe  thy  toung  from  talking  of  va 
nities,  reftraine  thy  heart  from  being  intangled  with  the  in 
ordinate  loue  of  vifible  delights,  feeke  folitude,  flie  idleneffe, 
think  God  alwaies  prefent,  and  fufpe6l  fm  alwaies  egging, 
and  come  and  learne  what  the  defert  is,  and  loue  to  Hue  with 
Anthony.  Great  is  my  defire  faid  AJlerius,  and  forward  my 
zeale,  but  I  haue  a  father  to  loue,  a  mother  to  content,  their 
prefence  is  mine  only  comfort,  their  abfence  my  miferie.  Ah 
Afterins  quoth  A  nthonie,  this  as  Hierome  faith,  is  the  Ram 
and  battering  Cannon  of  all  pietie,  that  knitteth  vs  fo  much 
to  earthly  loue,  as  we  defpife  heauenly:  Harke  what  Cli- 
macJms  faith,  It  is  better  quoth  he,  to  grdeue  our  parents  the 
to  difcontent  lefus,  for  he  created  and  faued  vs,  they  onely 
loofe  vs  by  louing  vs;  Gods  loue  muft  extinguifli  etemall 
loue,  and  he  that  will  be  his,  muft  be  wholy  his :  Let  not  thy 
parents  teares  draw  thde  from  him,  leaft  thou  increafeft  e- 
ternall  teares  to  thy  owne  foule,  when  thy  Parents  inuiron 
thee  like  bees,  and  brey  about  thee  like  wafpes,  complaining 
and  lamenting,  propofe  thou  thy  finnes  to  thy  felfe,  that 
thou  maift  ouercome  griefe  with  griefe.  Thou  are  bound  to 
forfake  thy  father  for  Gods  fake,  neither  doeft  thou  hate  thy 
father  by  comming  to  Chrift,  but  thou  makeft  him  happie  by 
producing  thee,  who  art  fealed  to  Chrift:  mail  the  celeftiall 
trumpet  of  Chrift  draw  thde  to  battell  with  the  world,  faith 
Atiguftine  Epift.jS.  adLcet.  and  mall  thy  mother  retaine  the"e? 
She  counfaileth  thee  perhaps  faith  Barnard,  to  flie  folitude,  & 
by  this  meanes  is  contrarious  to  thy  health  and  her  owne; 
chufe  therfore  of  both  which  thou  wilt,  either  to  fatiffie  ones 
foolifh  will,  or  to  loofe  boths  faluation.  But  if  thou  loueft  her 
truly,  forfake  her  rather,  leaft  forfaking  Chrift  to  remaine 
with  her,  me  likewife  perifh  for  thy  caufe :  perhaps  thou  wilt 
fay,  thou  are  not  fure  of  thy  vocation,  becaufe  thou  art  called 
publikely:  But  heare  what  Barnard  faith  in  107  Epiftle  to 
Thomas,  Vox  hcec  nonfonat  in  foro,  ncc  anditnr  in  publico,fe- 
cretum  confilium  fecrctum  queer  it  auditum:  auditui  tuo  gaudi- 
umpro  certo  dabit,  &  l&titiam  fi  fobria  aure perceperis :  Thou 
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maift  fay  that  folitude  wanteth  the  delights  of  this  life,  but 
I  tel  the  with  the  wifeman,  Prouerbe  75,  better  to  be  called, 
Ad  oleum  cum  caritate  quam  ad  vitulu m  faginatu m  cum  odio. 
Thou  wilt  fay  the  folitarie  life  is  fubiect  to  temptations,  and 
I  tell  thee  that  thofe  who  are  tempted  are  beloued,  and  who 
abide  the  affault,  are  worthy  of  the  lawrell :  perhaps  thou  fuf- 
pecteft  the  neceffaries  of  life,  but  heare  A  ugtiftine  what  he 
faith,  lib  de  Eleemof.  Thinkeft  thou  that  earthly  neceffaries 
fhall  faile  thee,  where  heauenly  and  diuine  are  giuen  thee? 
Thou  feareft  perhaps  that  aufterity  of  life  will  haften  thy 
death,  but  I  tell  thee,  holy  abftinence  maintaineth  life :  Then 
Arfenitis,  who  more  abftinent?  Yet  faw  he  a  120 
yeares :  who  more  ftudied  failing  then  lerome:  Yet  liued  he 
twice  fiftie :  It  is  not  aufteritie  that  hafteneth  death,  but  fu- 
perfluitie  that  fhorteneth  life.  Thou  feareft  perhaps  that 
thou  canft  not  caft  off  thine  euill  cuffcomes :  but  I  affure  thee 
that  Gods  graces  are  ftronger  then  mans  frailties :  and  fpi- 
ritually  tied  vnto  him,  thou  fhalt  fay  as  Auguftine  did  of  him- 
felfe,  how  fodainly  waxed  it  fweet  to  me  to  want  the  fweet- 
neffe  of  trifles :  and  thofe  toies  which  I  feared  to  loofe,  I  for- 
fooke  with  reioice.  Thou  feareft  leaft  thou  fhalt  not  conti 
nue  thy  refolution,  but  whileft  thou  needfully  forefeeft  vncer- 
taine  euils,  thou  retchelefly  art  reftrained  in  the  bond  of 
thy  finnes.  If  thou  giue  eare  with  Auguftine  thou  fhalt  hear 
this  happie  voice,  Proijce  te  in  efi,  noli  metuere,  no  tefubtraJiet 
vt  cadas,  proijce  tefecurus  excipiet  te,  &  fanabit:  Caft  thy  felfe 
on  him,  and  feare  not,  hee  will  not  fuffer  thde  to  fall :  caft  thy 
felfe  fecurely  and  freely  on  him,  hee  will  both  receaue  thee 
and  heale  thee :  perhaps  thou  defireft  to  defer  thy  time  of  con 
templation,  and  wouldeft  be  a  worldling  during  youth,  to 
ferue  God  in  age:  Then  when  the  world  cafteth  the*e  off,  it 
feemeth  thou  wouldeft  caft  thy  felfe  on  God;  for  fhame  for 
fhame  giue  him  the  fatteft  facrifice,  for  if  thou  come  in  youth 
to  him,  Anfelme  will  compare  the*e  to  an  angell.  Hearke 
how  lerome  crieth,  Epift.  103.  ad  Pauli.  vol.  30.  Fceftina  quce- 
fo  te  &  herenti  in  falo  nauiculce  funem  magis  precide  quam  fol- 
ue:  Thou  difpifeft  perhaps  the  pouertie  of  my  eftate,  but 
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thou  haft  caufe  to  loue  it,  for  where  hunger  is,  all  things  are 
taken  with  delight ;  and  where  humility,  with  thanks :  Thou 
feareft  the  facilitie  of  religious  difcipline,  but  I  tell  thee  that 
as  the  fether  except  fteeped  in  water,  is  eafily  lifted  vp  into 
the  aire  with  the  leaft  puff  of  wind,  fo  mans  fpirit  (except  foi 
led  with  vices,  and  detained  by  worldly  infirmities)  is  ftill 
mounting  vp  to  heauen,  as  being  a  portion  of  the  fame.  To 
conclude  all  doubts  therfore,  and  draw  thee  to  God  (Afterins) 
know  that  the  true  delight  of  the  mind  is  no  waies  but  in 
God,  and  that  all  other  are  but  as  blemifhes  to  the  eie,  fpots 
in  purple,  and  knots  in  timber;  This  Ariftotle  perceaued, 
who  after  he  had  very  long  and  learnedly  difputed  of  felicity, 
at  laft  (after  he  had  decided  the  delights  thereof)  concluded 
that  the  whole  fulneffe  thereof  depended  on  the  contem 
plation  of  God :  That  is  the  true  and  only  delight  (faith  Bar 
nard,  Epift.  i  14..)  which  is  not  receiued  by  the  creature,  but 
the  creator,  and  which  when  thou  inioieft,  no  man  may  take 
from  the"e;  in  comparifon  of  which,  all  other  follace  is  fadnes, 
all  fweetneffe  gre"efe,  each  bleffing  bitter,  all  beautie  filthy, 
finally  whatfoeuer  other  thing  may  moue  delight,  trouble- 
fome.  Befides  there  is  in  no  created  thing,  any  degree  of  good- 
neffe,  any  fparke  of  beautie,  any  appearance  of  pleafure, 
which  is  not  more  freely,  more  effectually,  and  perfectly  in 
God:  firft,  becaufe  his  nature  is  infinit:  and  if  any  thing 
fhould  be  defectiue  in  him,  he  could  not  be  infinit:  Againe, 
whatfoeuer  earthly  things  they  haue,  they  haue  them  from 
God,  and  no  man  can  giue  that  to  another,  which  he  hath  not 
himfelfe:  and  therefore  well  faid  Barnard,  Thou  admireft 
(faith  he)  in  the  funne  brightneffe,  in  the  flowers  beautie,  in 
bread  fauor,  in  earth  fecundity,  but  all  thefe  things  are  of 
God,  neither  is  it  to  be  doubted,  but  that  he  hath  referued 
far  fwe"eter  for  himfelfe  then  that  which  he  hath  giuen  to  his 
creatures:  which  being  fo,  it  muft  neceffarily  follow,  that 
he  who  poffeffeth  God,  poffeffeth  al  things  with  him,  and  re- 
ceiueth  the  fame  or  greater  delectation  then  he  could  take 
from  all  other  wordly  delights,  were  they  vnited  together: 
For  as  he  who  enioieth  gold,  enioieth  the  price  of  much  fil- 
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uer,  and  hath  more  eafie  cariage  of  the  one  then  of  the  other, 
fo  he  that  is  vnited  with  God,  hath  all  the  fuck  and  marrow 
of  true  goodneffe,  and  with  the  poffeffion  thereof,  an  alienati 
on  from  all  other  earthly  frailties  and  infirmities,  which  are 
incident  to  fraile,  fickle,  and  finite  nature :  Speake  thou  thus 
therefore  with  Auguftine  to  God,  10.  Confef.  b.  What  loue  I, 
when  I  loue  thee  ?  Not  the  beauty,  forme,  or  fauor  of  the  bo- 
die,  not  the  ornament  of  time,  not  the  brightneffe  of  light, 
befriendring  mine  eies,  not  the  fweet  melody  of  delightfull 
fongs,  not  the  oderiferous  fmell  of  flowers,  fpices,  and  oint 
ments,  not  Manna,  not  hony,  not  foft  pleafmg  members,  fit 
for  flefhly  embraces :  I  loue  not  thefe,  when  I  loue  my  God, 
and  yet  I  loue  a  certaine  light,  and  a  certaine  voice,  and  a 
certaine  fmell,  and  a  certaine  meat,  and  a  certaine  embrace 
when  I  loue  my  God :  the  light,  the  voice,  the  odour,  the  food, 
the  embrace  of  my  inferiour  man :  where  that  fhineth  to  my 
mind,  the  place  comprehendeth  not;  and  where  that  foun- 
deth,  which  time  carieth  not  away;  and  where  that  fmelleth 
which  breath  difperfeth  not ;  and  where  yl  fauoureth,  which 
eating  diminifheth  not ;  and  where  that  fticketh  which  facie- 
tie  pulleth  not  away.  This  is  that  which  I  loue  when  I 
loue  my  God :  Come  away  from  this  world  Afterius,  for  like 
a  theefe  it  will  betray  thee,  like  a  net  it  will  catch  thee,  like  a 
Serpent  it  will  fling  thee,  like  a  fyrren  it  will  inchant  thee, 
like  a  Crocodile  weepe  ouer  thee :  Briefly  come  and  dwell 
with  me,  that  thou  maift  dwell  with  God.  As  foone  as  An 
thony  had  finifhed  this  difcourfe,  and  his  auditorie  confide- 
red  on  his  oration,  both  Metrodorus  and  Afterius,  the  one  for- 
faking  his  curiofity,  the  other  renouncing  both  Aftronomy 
and  Magicke,  caft  away  their  vain  vainneffe  of  Philofophy, 
and  humbly  fubmitted  them  to  Anthony,  and  euer  after,  from 
worldly  minded  men,  became  zealous  and  contemplatiue  fa 
thers  ;  only  Frumentarius  that  had  yet  vndifclofed  his  caufe  of 
difcontents,  after  he  had  applauded  thefe  conuerfions,  at  lafh 
thus  expreffed  his  purpofes.  Though  I  haue  caufe  to  reioice 
O  Ant/iouie,  to  behold  thefe  conuerts,  and  a  defire  in  my  felfe 
to  be  partaker  of  their  profeffion,  yet  becaufe  a  common- 
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weale  dependeth  on  my  hands,  I  am  reftrained  from  that  I 
would,  and  wholy  tied  to  my  countrie:  Why  haft  thou 
fought  me  out  quoth  the  Hermit.  To  be  aduifed  by  thee  faid 
FrumentariuS)  in  choice  of  my  counfaile,  in  that  I  am  Prince; 
in  difpofition  of  my  warres,  becaufe  I  feare  to  be  inuaded; 
and  in  execution  of  iuftice,  what  is  to  be  followed.  Thou 
fhalt  not  depart  vnfatiffied  qd.  Anthony,  (though  the  world 
be  not  my  fcience)  &  I  will  become  a  mortal  man,  to  helpe  an 
honeft  mind:  Firft  therefore  for  counfaile,  thou  oughteft  to 
require  it  from  almighty  God,  next  from  thy  felfe,  thirdly 
from  others :  in  God  thou  oughteft  to  be  wife  &  deuout,  in  thy 
felfe  prouident,  and  in  others  carefull,  and  wary  in  exami 
ning  counfailes,  difcreet  in  auoiding  feuere  miftaking,  lear 
ned  in  retaining,  and  conftant  in  obferuing:  That  thou 
oughteft  to  take  counfaile,  &  requeft  it  at  Gods  hand,  lames 
teacheth  thee,  where  he  faith,  If  any  of  you  lacke  wifdome, 
let  him  afke  it  of  God,  lacob,  10.  and  Paule  in  his  Epiftle  to 
the  Coloflians  faith,  Whatfoeuer  you  doe  either  in  word  or 
deed,  doe  it  in  the  name  of  our  Lord  lefus  Chrift,  giuing 
thanks  to  God  the  father:  For  as  lames  faith,  Euery  beft 
gift,  and  euery  perfect  gift  is  from  aboue,  defcending  from 
the  father  of  lights,  with  whom  is  no  tranfmutation,  nor 
fhadowing  of  alteration:  in  demanding  counfaile  therefore 
at  Gods  hands,  thou  muft  both  be  deuout  and  prouident,  to 
the  end  thou  maift  defire  nothing  at  his  hands,  but  y*  which 
mall  ftand  with  iuftice,  and  be  correfpondent  to  honeftie: 
and  if  fo  thou  doe,  doubtleffe  whatfoeuer  thou  wilt,  thou  fhalt 
obtaine:  For  Chrift  faith,  whatfoeuer  you  mail  afke  of  my 
father  in  my  name,  he  flial  giue  it  you,  which  thou  maift  thus 
vnderftand  if  thou  be  iuft,  and  demand  iuftly:  otherwife,  if 
thou  defire  vnlawfull  things,  the  iudgement  fhal  light  on  thy 
felfe,  and  the  peruerfe  counfaile  deftroy  thine  own  foule :  for 
as  lefus  the  fonne  of  Sirac  faith,  he  that  worketh  vngodly 
counfailes,  they  mall  returne  and  ouerwhelme  himfelf,  nei 
ther  mail  he  know  from  whence  they  happen  vnto  him :  For 
if  in  the  law  of  common  freindfhip,  it  be  held  both  iniuftice 
and  iniurie,  either  to  requeft  difhoneft  things,  or  accomplifh 
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them  being  demanded ;  much  more  in  Gods  caufe,  who  is 
our  perfect  friend,  and  only  keeper  of  our  foules,  ought  we  to 
be  refpectiue :  and  therefore  as  Cato  faith : 

Quod  iuftum  eft  petito,  vel  quod  videatur  honeftum, 

Nam  ftultum  eft  peter e>  quod pojjit  iure  negari. 

Since  therefore  mans  counfaile  without  Gods  helpe,  is 
both  weake  and  fruitleffe,  (by  reafon  that  without  him,  we 
may  not  do  any  thing)  let  vs  firft  of  all  feeke  from  him  our 
counfaile  and  his  iuftice,  and  all  other  goods  fhal  bee  annexed 
and  tied  vnto  vs.  Next  of  all,  thou  mufb  afke  counfaile,  and 
examine  it  in  thy  felfe,  namely,  whether  thy  will  peruert  not 
thy  reafon ;  thy  fuperftition,  thy  deuotion ;  thy  felfeloue,  thy 
Judgement ;  briefly,  thou  muft  chiefefb  of  all,  fo  draw  coun 
faile  from  thy  felfe,  that  thy  moderation  be  not  peruerted  by 
rage,  nor  thy  difcretion  by  light  beliefe :  Firft  take  hded,  that 
neither  thou  thy  felfe  be  irefull,  nor  thy  counfellor  be  wroth- 
full,  and  that  for  many  reafons :  Firft,  becaufe  the  ireful  man 
thinketh  his  abilitie  to  exceed  his  power,  and  by  that  means 
he  ouercommeth  his  owne  abilitie :  for  it  is  a  true  law,  that 
he  who  thincketh  he  can  more  then  his  nature  minifters ;  in 
exceeding  his  owne  power,  thinketh  himfelfe  to  be  imbaced : 
fecondly,  becaufe  the  wrothfull  man  fpeaketh  not  according 
as  iuftice  directs  him,  but  as  the  fpleene  peruerteth  him : 
Thirdly,  becaufe  wroth  hindereth  the  mind,  whereupon  the 
Poet  faith: 

Wroth  lets  the  mind  for  feare  it  fpie  the  truth. 

In  counfailes  therefore,  and  in  other  things,  thou  muft 
reftraine  the  difturbed  motions  of  thy  foule,  and  make  thy 
defires  obedient  to  the  rules  of  loue  and  reafon :  for  fo  Tullie 
counfaileth  when  he  faith,  Gouerne  thy  wrath,  becaufe  whe 
it  hath  power,  nothing  may  either  be  done  rightly,  or  confi- 
deratly:  for  thofe  thinges  which  are  wrought  with  any  per 
turbation,  can  neither  be  done  with  conftancie,  nor  approo- 
ued  by  thofe  that  are  abfent:  wroth  hath  no  meane,  neither 
doth  interrupted  furie  admit  any  moderation.  For  the  irefull 
man  accounteth  al  counfaile  inconfiderat :  he  that  ouercom 
meth  his  wroth,  ouercommeth  a  great  enemie,  and  he  can 
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neuer  be  confiderat,  that  is  fildome  moderat:  in  counfell  like- 
wife  thou  muft  auoid  pleafure  or  cupidity,  lead  either  y1  one 
or  other,  ouercome  the  fence  and  Judgement  of  either  thee,  or 
thy  chofen  counfaile.  Firft  becaufe  defire  and  couetoufneffe 
is  the  root  of  all  euils,  Paul  ad  Cor.  Secondly,  becaufe  the  vo- 
luptuoufnes  of  the  heart  extinguifheth  the  light  of  the  mind, 
and  contained!  in  it  felfe  all  kind  of  inconuenience:  For 
Tully  in  his  booke  de  Seneclute  faith,  That  nature  hath  not 
giuen  man  more  capitall  or  fatall  enemies  then  the  defires 
and  pleafures  of  the  bodie,  for  from  it  fpring  ram  and  vnre- 
frained  lufls,  inciting  and  peruerting  the  mind,  and  (after 
many  enormities  reckoned  vp)  he  concludeth,  that  there  is 
no  place  for  vertue  in  the  kingdome  of  pleafure.  For  which 
caufe  there  is  nothing  fo  deteftable  or  peftiferous  as  to  folow 
pleafure,  for  where  it  taketh  moft  head  and  roote,  there  is  all 
the  light  of  the  foule  extinguished.  And  truly  pleafure  is  fo 
bad,  that  it  neuer  fpringeth  except  griefe  forego  it:  for  as  Al- 
pJionfus  faith,  no  man  is  delighted  with  drinking,  except  he  be 
foregre"eued  with  thirft,  neither  taketh  any  man  pleafure  in 
eating,  except  he  hath  beene  plagued  with  hunger:  neither 
affecteth  any  man  reft,  except  he  hath  beene  agre*eued,  and  a- 
grauated  by  labor:  befide,  (this  is  to  be  noted)  that  in  euery 
and  the  leaft  danger,  there  is  fome  imminent  perill,  where- 
vpon  the  Philofopher  faid  thus,  Whofoeuer  is  voluptuous, 
cannot  want  vice.  Thirdly,  in  thy  counfailes  &  other  things 
thou  muft  auoid  and  remoue  couetous  defire,  quia  parat  pec- 
catum,  &  generat  mortem,  as  lames  faith:  Fourthly,  thou 
muft  auoid  defire  both  in  thy  felfe  and  thy  counfailers ;  be 
caufe  all  defires  are  the  gates  of  hell,  by  which  we  haue  re- 
courfe  vnto  death:  Fiftly  in  thine  actions  and  counfailes 
whatfoeuer,  thou  muft  expell  defire,  becaufe  it  loueth  no 
thing  els,  but  that  which  is  vnlawful :  &  therfore  Seneca  faith, 
Ferocifsima  cupiditas  peftis  eft,  quis  folet  egenos  facere  quos  ca- 
pit,  quiafinem  querendi,  non  inuenit,  alia  enim  cupiditas,  ex  fine 
alterius  nafcitur,  Defire  (quoth  he)  is  a  fierce  plague,  which 
not  only  maketh  thee  poore  when  it  furprifeth,  becaufe  it  fin- 
deth  no  end  in  feeking:  for  one  defire  is  begotten  by  the  if- 
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fue  and  end  of  another,  and  therefore  in  another  place  (he 
faith)  he  is  ftronger  that  ouercommeth  his  defire,  then  hee 
which  maftereth  his  enemie.  Sixthly,  defire  in  all  affaires 
and  actions,  is  to  be  both  remoued  and  reproued,  efpeciall  to 
the  end  that  infirmities  may  be  auoided :  for  if  (as  it  is  proo- 
ued)  defire  hath  no  end,  it  deferueth  (and  that  worthily)  to  be"e 
difpifed;  whereupon  (a  father  faith)  follow  not  infinit  things, 
for  where  is  no  end,  there  can  be  no  reft,  and  where  there  is 
no  reft,  there  can  be  no  peace,  and  where  there  is  no  peace, 
God  cannot  dwell :  for  as  Dauid  faith,  His  place  is  in  peace, 
and  his  habitation  in  Sion.  In  counfailes  likewife  thou 
muft  auoid  all  haft  and  rafhneffe,  for  as  in  Judgement  celeri- 
lie  is  condemned,  (wherevpon  it  is  wont  to  be  faid,  that  ne'e 
is  the  beft  Judge  that  quickly  apprehendeth  and  flowly  iud- 
geth ;  and  againe,  he  hafteth  to  repent  him  that  fwiftly  cen- 
fureth)  fo  is  it  written  of  counfaile,  in  thy  counfailes  the  lon 
ger  thou  haft  deliberated,  thinke  thou  haft  the  righter  done : 
for  the  fwifteft  counfails,  are  fooneft  repented.  Thou  muft 
not  therefore  either  giue  or  take  counfaile  haftely,  or  fo- 
dainly,  but  with  aduifed  deliberation,  and  competent  delay : 
for  as  Seneca  faith,  Lib  de  For.  Jwnejl.  vit.  Let  nothing  be  fo- 
daine  vnto  thee,  but  in  all  things  forefee;  for  he  who  is  proui- 
dent,  faith  not,  I  had  not  thought  it  fhould  haue  come  to 
paffe ;  for  he  doubteth  not,  but  expecteth,  neither  fufpecteth  he 
but  taketh  heed :  For  which  caufe  in  temporall  deliberations 
a  competent  delay  is  not  to  be  reproued,  for  to  deliberate  on 
things  profitable,  is  a  moft  prouident  delay.  A  Philofopher 
likewife  faith,  That  all  delay  is  odious,  but  yet  it  maketh  a 
wife  man:  Thefe  conditions  thus  foreknowne  and  well  de 
bated  of,  thou  muft  likewife  take  he"ed  and  prouide,  that  thou 
conceale  thy  counfaile  to  thy  felfe,  neither  demand  counfaile 
of  another,  if  by  other  mens  counfaile  thou  knoweft  thy  e- 
ftate  may  not  be  amended.  For  as  lefus  the  fonne  of  Sirach 
faith,  Shew  not  thy  thought  to  thy  friend  or  enemie,  and  if  it 
be  thy  fault  difcouer  it  not,  for  he  mail  heare  thee,  and  regard 
thee,  and  defending  thy  finne  laugh  at  the"e:  and  another  wife 
man  faith,  Thinke  fcarcely  that  one  man  can  ke"epe  thy  fe- 
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crets:  and  Alphonfus  faith,  Thy  counfaile  or  fecret  being 
hidden,  is  as  it  were  fhut  in  thy  prifon,  but  being  reuealed, 
holdeth  thee  prifoner  in  his  prifon :  another  faith,  He  that  ke"e- 
peth  his  counfaile  in  his  heart,  is  Maifter  of  himfelfe,  for  it 
is  better  for  a  man  to  hold  his  peace,  then  to  defire  any  other 
man  to  ke"ep  clofe  his  fecrets :  for  as  Seneca  faith,  If  thou  haft 
not  gouerned  thy  felfe  in  filence,  how  canft  thou  feek  fecrecy 
from  another?  But  if  thou  thinkeft  to  better  thine  efhate  by 
another  mans  counfaile  then  deliberate  with  thy  felfe,  and 
diligently  prouide  in  thy  felfe,  to  whom  thou  wilt  open  thy 
fecrets,  and  to  whom  thou  will  impart  thy  counfailes:  In 
fteed  of  vnaproued  friends,  furnifh  thy  felfe  a  thoufand  times 
rather  with  enemies  then  friends,  becaufe  by  good  hap  thine 
enemie  may  be  made  thy  friend,  &  fo  by  that  meanes  he  may 
the  more  lightly  procure  thy  indomagement:  Prouide  al- 
fo,  that  thou  difcouer  not  thy  refolution,  to  thofe  counfailers 
whom  thou  meanefb  to  employ,  for  men  for  the  moft  part 
are  flatterers,  and  rather  refpect  the  lookes  of  a  migh 
ty  man  then  the  truth,  and  that  which  they  thinke  will 
pleafe,  then  that  which  is  requifit;  fo  that  refpe<5ling  ra 
ther  their  will  then  their  confcience,  they  deceiue  the"e  in  thy 
counfaile,  and  condemne  their  owne  indifcretions.  When 
then  thou  haft  afked  counfaile  of  thy  felfe,  prouide  thee  of  thy 
counfailers,  and  know  from  whom  thou  oughteft  to  expect 
councell,  for  in  afking  aduice,  carefully  obferue  this  caution, 
to  difcerne  thy  good  friends  from  thine  euill  enimies.  To  be 
fhort,  counfel  is  to  be  expected  fro  good,  wife,  expert,  &  appro- 
ued  friends,  who  haue  both  authority  by  age,  and  are  known 
truftie  by  experience.  And  therefore  Salomon  faith,  There  is 
nothing  may  be  compared  with  a  faithfull  feind,  neither  may 
the  waight  of  gold  and  filuer  outprife  his  faith  and  goodneffe : 
and  in  another  place,  The  heart  is  delighted  in  ointments 
and  diuers  odors,  &  the  heart  is  reioiced  with  the  counfails  of 
a  good  friend:  There  is  nothing  fweeter  (faith  he)  the  to  haue 
a  friend,  with  who  thou  maift  communicat  thy  fecrets :  For 
as  the  bodie  is  without  a  foule,  fuch  is  a  man  without  a 
friend :  chufe  thy  friend  likewife  that  he  may  be  wife,  &  there 
by 
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by  verifie  the  old  Prouerbe : 

Non  de ponte  cadit,  qui  cumfapientia  vadit. 

Chufe  thy  counfalle  likewife  of  thy  approued  friends,  be- 
caufe  many  are  thought  wife,  but  too  few  faithfull,  many 
are  circumfpecl:,  but  malicious,  many  haue  fmooth  forheads, 
and  falfe  hearts,  You  muft  not  therefore  truft  all  men,  but 
make  triall  of  only  faithfull  men :  For  as  lohn  faith,  Belo- 
ued,  beleeue  not  euery  fpirit,  but  prooue  the  fpirits  if  they  be 
of  God :  and  the  wife  man  faith,  who  quickly  beleeueth,  is 
light  and  vnftaied  in  heart,  and  mail  be  deceiued :  for  a  mind 
eafily  mifled,  is  quickly  induced  to  folly,  a  Poet  likewife  that 
hath  more  of  fence,  then  eloquence  faith : 

Ne  laudes  amicum  donee  probaueris  ilium. 

And  Salomon  faith,  if  thou  poffeffe  a  friend,  poffeffe  him 
in  temptation,  for  a  friend  is  according  to  his  times,  &  there 
fore  till  miferies  trie  them,  think  no  man  truftie  to  thee.  Haue 
care  likewife  that  thou  make  choice  of  old  men,  for  in  the  a- 
ged  is  wifdome,  and  in  gray  hairs  experience,  and  (as  Cafsio- 
dorus  faith)  they  are  alwaies  held  moft  wife,  who  by  the  con- 
uerfacions  of  many  men,  haue  beene  approued  learned :  And 
Tully  in  his  booke  de  Senet~tute,  hath  this  fentence:  Great 
things  are  not  managed  by  the  velocitie,  force,  and  celerity 
of  the  bodie;  but  by  counfaile,  authoritie,  and  fcience,  of 
which  old  age  is  only  not  depriued,  but  alfo  furnifhed :  in  af- 
king  therefore  counfaile  of  the  aboue  fpecified,  obferue  this 
rule,  That  firft  you  make  triall  of  one  or  two,  before  the 
whole  bodie  of  your  counfaile:  for  as  Salomon  faith,  Many 
are  pleafing  vnto  thee,  and  fpeake  thee  faire,  but  choofe  one 
counfailor  amongft  a  thoufand :  and  confult  thou  not  with 
them  at  one  time  onely,  but  at  many  times  alfo :  for  where 
there  is  no  heed  (faith  the  wife)  the  pollicie  runs  to  ruin :  But 
there  is  health  where  are  counfailes :  and  generally  the  co 
gitations  are  fcattered  where  there  is  no  aduice,  but  where 
there  are  many  counfailors,  their  Judgements  are  confor 
med.  Now  fince  thou  knoweft  of  whom  thou  art  to  demand 
counfaile,  let  vs  likewife  confider  whofe  counfaile  thou 
mouldeft  auoid :  for  there  is  as  great  pollicie  in  fhunning  a 
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danger,  as  intertaining  a  good  fortune.  Firft  therefore  I  ad- 
uife  the"e  in  any  fort  to  flie  the  coimfailes  of  fooles,  for  fond 
men  delight  in  fond  things ;  and  aime  al  their  counfailes,  ac 
cording  to  their  conceits.  For  as  a  father  faith,  It  is  the 
propertie  of  folly  to  be  fearching  into  others  efcapes,  and 
forgetfull  of  his  owne.  The  wifemans  heart  (faith  Salomon) 
is  on  his  right  fide,  but  the  heart  of  a  foole  on  his  left:  If  thou 
bray  a  foole  in  a  morter  (quoth  the  wife  man)  thou  fhalt  not 
driue  him  from  his  follie.  Briefly,  if  a  wife  man  contend 
with  a  foole,  whether  he  frnile  or  forrow,  he  fhall  find  no  reft. 
The  counfaile  of  flatterers  in  like  fort  is  to  be  auoided ;  and 
not  only  in  aduerfitie,  but  in  profperitie,  the  aduife  of  friends, 
and  faithfull  men  is  to  be  vfed :  In  profperity  likewife,  we 
haue  greateft  vfe  of  friendihip,  leaft  we  fhould  be  feduced  by 
flatterie,  or  deceiued  by  diffimulation :  For  we  oftentimes 
fuppofe  our  felues  fuch  as  we  are  praifed  for ;  wherethrough 
we  grow  into  mightie  finnes,  and  being  puffed  vp  by  mens 
opinions,  are  fhamefully  derided,  and  more  curfedly  mis 
led  :  For  which  caufe,  thinke  there  is  no  greater  plague  in 
friendfhip,  then  pleafmg  and  fmooth  coloured  flatterie.  And 
although  flatterie  be  pernicious,  yet  can  it  hurt  no  man  but 
him  that  receiueth  and  delighteth  in  the  fame,  fo  that  if  hee 
open  his  eares  to  thofe  flatterers,  he  greatly  delighteth  both 
him  that  flattereth,  and  himfelfe  moft  of  all:  Wherevpon 
Cato  faith,  If  any  praife  thee,  remember  to  be  thine  owne 
iudge,  and  rather  truft  others  mens  iudgements  of  thy  felfe, 
then  beleeue  thy  felfe  by  thy  felfe :  whereupon  Seneca  in  his 
Epiftles  writeth,  Confider  thy  felfe  inwardly,  and  beleeue 
not  other  what  thou  art ;  it  more  concerneth  the"e  to  know 
what  thou  feemeft  to  thy  felfe,  then  what  thou  art  eft^emed 
by  others :  For  it  is  a  wife  mans  part,  rather  to  iudge  him 
felfe  than  his  neighbour.  And  touching  acceptance  in  taking 
counfaile  in  time  of  profperitie,  thus  faith  Seneca  in  his  book 
de  formula  honeftas  vitas.  Then  when  thou  art  in  profperitie 
afk  counfaile,  as  if  in  danger,  and  rather  feare  faire  fpeech, 
then  bitter  good  counfailes.  For  an  euill  man  that  fpeaketh 
faire,  is  the  net  of  the  innocent,  and  there  are  none  fo  fecret 
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treafons,  as  thofe  that  are  coloured  with  the  office  of  diffi- 
mulation,  or  vnder  the  name  of  friendfhip :  It  is  therefore 
better  to  receiue  the  ftripes  of  a  freind,  then  the  kiffes  of  a 
flatterer.  Be  not  therefore  moued  with  the  faire,  fweet,  and 
choice  words  of  a  flatterer,  but  regard  thine  owne  affaires, 
and  examine  their  difcourfes:  A  wife  man  refpe6leth  the 
matter,  not  the  oratorie,  for  he  that  fpeaketh  truth,  his  fpeech 
is  plaine  and  vnpolifhed.  And  although  thou  thinke  thy  felfe 
a  wife  man,  yet  truft  not  thine  owne  purpofe,  but  with  de 
liberate  iudgement  feeke  wifdome  from  another  man:  For 
Cafsiodorus  councelleth  to  feeke  wifdome  in  another  man  in 
whom  is  greatneffe  of  fcience,  for  to  doubt  and  to  afke  coun- 
cell  of  the  wife,  is  neither  vnprofitable  nor  immodefb.  The 
counfaile  likewife  of  thofe  men  is  to  be  efchewed,  who  in 
times  paft  were  thine  enemies,  and  are  afterwards  recon 
ciled  :  for  no  man  fafelie  returneth  into  fauor  with  his  ene- 
mie,  For  which  caufe  Efope  faid,  neither  truft,  or  difcouer 
your  fecrets  to  thofe  with  whom  you  haue  beene  at  debate 
and  contention. 

Nulla  fides  hofti,  tibijit  qui  talia  nofte, 
Prorfus  &  hoftilis  tibi  Jit  perfuatio  vilis. 
For  as  where  fire  hath  been  long  time,  there  neuer  wan- 
teth  vapour;  fo  where  ancient  enmities  haue  beene  conti 
nued,  there  cannot  be  true  loue,  neither  may  there  euer  bee 
default  of  fufpecl::  Thine  enemie  will  weepe  in  thy  pre- 
fence,  and  when  he  fpies  his  time,  be  imbrued  with  thy  blood : 
affociat  thee  not  therefore  with  thine  enemies,  when  thou 
maift  find  other  friends,  for  the  euils  thou  haft  done  them, 
they  will  not  forget,  and  the  fauours  thou  ofFereft  them,  they 
will  fufpec~t.  Their  counfaile  likewife  is  to  be  efchewed  who 
not  for  loue,  but  feare  fhew  loue  and  dilection :  for  they  are 
not  friends  but  odious  enemies.  For  Tully  faith  (in  his  Offi 
ces)  amongft  all  things  there  is  nothing  more  apt  to  main- 
taine  riches,  and  retaine  them  being  compaffed,  then  loue; 
neither  any  thing  more  fond,  then  to  be  feared :  For  men 
deadly  hate  thofe  whom  they  feare,  and  whatfoeuer  a  man 
earneftly  hateth,  he  defireth  to  fee  perifhed.  And  yl  no  wealth 
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may  withftand  many  mens  hate,  though  before  it  were  vn- 
knowne,  yet  now  is  it  manifeft,  doe  not  therefore  think  that 
either  counfailor  or  freind  may  be  gotten  by  feare,  for  no 
man  is  faithfull  to  him  he  feareth,  and  therefore  Martiall 
fong: 

Inuitas  vero  nemo  coactus  amat. 

And  good  counfel  and  friendfhip  is  not  only  not  retained  or 
attained  by  feare  and  terror,  but  euery  kingdome  likewife 
maintained  by  feare,  doth  foone  come  to  perdition.  For  (as 
the  Philofopher  faith)  he  ought  to  feare  many,  when  manie 
feare;  and  as  Seneca  concludeth,  No  terrible  man  can  bee 
fecure  in  his  monarchie:  The  riotous  mans  counfaile  alfo 
muft  be  efchewed,  for  how  can  he  be  truftie  in  thy  fecrets, 
who  is  a  traitor  to  his  owne  bodie?  They  likewife  that  pre 
tend  one  thing  priuately,  and  protefh  another  openly,  are  to 
be  reie6led,  for  it  is  a  certaine  kind  of  harme  and  iniuftice,  to 
fpeake  one  thing  fecretly,  and  make  fhew  of  another  thing 
openly:  Flie  likewife  the  councell  of  the  euill  and  fufpected, 
For  he  that  is  euill  in  himfelfe,  neuer  deliuereth  good  coun 
faile  from  himfelfe,  and  where  the  heart  is  fraught  with  im- 
pietie,  the  tongue  vttereth  nothing  but  diffimulation  and 
fubtilty :  young  men  in  counfaile  likewife  are  ddepely  to  bee 
fufpedted,  for  they  haue  ripe  wits,  and  yong  defires,  Woe 
faith  the  wife  man  to  that  land,  whofe  king  is  a  child,  and 
whofe  Princes  eat  early.  It  followeth  now  in  what  fort,  & 
how  thou  oughteft  to  examine  counfaile:  For  in  it  there  nee- 
deth  great  circumfpection  and  difcretion,  that  both  the  be 
ginning  progreffe  and  end  be  very  diligently  examined. 
Firft  therefore  in  difcerning  counfaile,  both  generally  fup- 
preffe  in  thy  felfe,  and  remoue  from  thy  counfailers,  ire, 
pleafure,  defire,  &  haft,  the  arch  enemies  of  all  deliberation ; 
Secondly,  refpect  the  beginning  of  thy  affairs,  for  the  law 
tieth  a  man  to  circumfpeftion  in  nothing  more  then  the  en 
trance  :  and  therefore  the  Prouerbe  faith,  He  that  hath  be 
gun  well,  hath  halfe  happily  finfhed.  For  all  examples  haue 
had  their  fprings  from  good  beginnings :  and  in  al  good  things 
thou  (halt  continually  find  a  double  euill :  in  the  beginning 
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therefore  thou  oughteft  to  feare,  becaufe  of  the  double  euils 
which  accompany  etiery  thing:  For  if  in  good  beginnings 
there  is  a  doubt  of  double  harme,  much  more  in  things  bad 
ly  begun  and  improuidently  difpofed,  is  there  danger,  For 
they  fildom  or  neuer  haue  good  ends  which  haue  badly  begun : 
The  beginnings  are  in  our  owne  powers,  but  the  euents  in 
fortunes  hands :  wifely  therefore,  and  with  great  difcretion 
examine  thou  thy  counfailes,  for  it  is  the  propertie  of  a  pru 
dent  man  to  prie  into  euery  thing  to  auoid  credulitie,  and  to 
preuent  falfhood.  In  examining  thy  counfaile  likewife  ob- 
ferue  thefe  circumftances,  that  in  euery  thing  thou  refpect 
that  which  is  true  and  fincere,  what  conuenience  or  confe- 
quent,  and  whence  matters  take  head,  and  what  is  the  caufe 
and  reafon  of  euery  thing:  Thou  muft  therefore  be  refpe- 
ctiue  to  the  truth,  becaufe  truth  is  only  to  be  regarded,  which 
only  maketh  men  like  to  God,  becaufe  God  in  himfelfe  is 
perfect  truth,  as  appeareth  by  Chrifts  words,  Egofum  via,  ve- 
ritas,  &  vita:  I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life ;  and  there 
fore  require  I  fmcerity  (as  Tully  did)  in  counfaile,  becaufe 
pure  and  fincere  veritie  is  to  be  refpected,  and  mendacious 
and  fubtill  lying,  is  earnefbly  to  be  auoided:  For  (as  the 
Philofopher  faith)  veritie  is  perfect,  when  it  is  not  inter- 
medled  with  falfhood :  and  the  wife  man  faith,  Rather  is  a 
theefe  to  be  beleeued,  then  an  affiduous  and  common  Her  to 
be  heard.  And  where  I  annex  a  couenient  regard  in  affairs, 
it  is  for  this  caufe,  becaufe  in  all  thy  counfailes,  thou  muft 
haue  this  regard,  that  they  be  conuenient  and  agreeable  with 
reafon.  Thou  muft  likewife  refpect  who  they  be  that  con- 
fent  to  thy  affairs,  wil,  and  counfails,  and  who  contradict  the 
fame,  that  by  this  thou  maift  know  whether  thy  bufmeffe  or 
determination  will  fort  to  good  or  no :  Thou  muft  likewife 
examine  and  forefee,  whether  thy  purpofe  confent  or  ftand 
with  poffibilitie :  and  in  all  the  forefaid,  be  fo  prouident  in  ex 
amining,  yfc  thine  appetite  may  agree  with  reafon,  vtility,  and 
poffibility :  Touching  confequence  alfo,  haue  diligent  care  in 
examining,  whether  thou  fhalt  obtain  good  or  euil,  hate,  fear, 
or  loue,  by  thy  counfailes ;  and  whether  either  domage  or  vti- 
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litie,  iuftice,  or  iniurie,  (and  many  fuch  like,  which  haue  cor- 
refpondence  with  the  confequence,  and  may  not  fitly  bde 
numbred  in  this  place:)  in  all  which,  good  is  to  be  chofen  and 
profit  to  be  taken ;  hate,  feare,  iniurie,  and  all  fuch  other  euils 
generally  omitted  and  remooued:  Touching  the  circum- 
ftance,  whence  matters  are  deriued,  thou  muft  be  very 
thoughtfull  in  examining  euery  word  of  the  counfaile,  and 
carefull  to  confider,  whether  they  fpring  from  vertue  or 
vice,  or  from  any  thing  that  deferuedly  ought  to  be  auoided, 
or  from  which  profit  or  commoditie  may  be  drawne.  Tou 
ching  examination  of  the  caufe,  thou  muft  be  very  prouident 
in  pondering  the  reafons  thereof,  and  earneftly  f<6eking  out 
the  grounds  of  matters :  For  fo  Seneca  counfailed,  when  hee 
faid,  fearch  out  the  caufe  of  euery  action,  and  when  thou  haft 
found  out  the  beginning,  bethinke  thee  of  the  end,  not  {light 
ly,  but  Judicially :  difpofe  thy  mind  into  thre"e  parts ;  ordinat 
the  prefent ;  forefe"e  the  future ;  and  remember  that  is  paft :  for 
he  rightly  loofeth  his  life,  that  bethinketh  him  not  of  yl  which 
hath  paft  him ;  who  neuer  premeditates  on  things  to  come, 
manageth  all  things  improuidently:  Propofe  therfore  in  thy 
mind  both  the  good  and  euill  fortunes  that  may  chance,  that 
thou  maift  fuftain  the  one,  and  moderat  the  other.  Now  fince 
thou  knoweft  how  counfaile  is  to  be  examined,  confider  like- 
wife  how  it  is  to  be  taken  and  approued :  For  then  is  coun 
faile  chiefly  to  be  taken  and  approued  when  it  is  both  exami 
ned,  and  found  to  be  good  and  profitable.  And  although  the 
counfaile  feemeth  good,  it  is  not  prefently  to  be  executed :  but 
thou  muft  diligently  looke  into  it,  how  thou  canft  effect  the 
fame.  For  he  that  commeth  to  the  gouernement  of  a  Com- 
monweale,  and  the  management  of  affairs,  muft  not  only 
take  confideration,  that  the  thing  is  honeft,  but  he  muft  like- 
wife  ponder  with  himfelfe  if  he  haue  power  to  effect  it:  In 
which  it  is  likewife  to  be  confidered,  that  he  difpaire  not 
rafhly  for  floth  fake,  or  grow  leffe  confiderate  through  defire 
and  couetoufneffe,  fo  that  in  all  affairs  before  they  be  enter- 
prifed,  thou  muft  imploy  a  diligent  preparation:  Confider 
therefore  that  thou  take  not  too  much,  for  as  the  Prouerbe 
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faith,  Qui  nimis  capit,  parum  Jlringit :  So  that  rightly  thou 
oughteft  to  begin  nothing  but  y1  which  reafonably  thou  maift 
bring  to  effect.  Search  not  (quoth  Seneca)  things  aboue  thy 
reach,  only  feek  yl  which  may  be  found,  learn  that  which  may 
be  knowne,  defire  that  which  may  be  wifht  for :  He  that  defi- 
reth  to  flie  before  he  get  him  wings,  is  affured  to  fal  before  he 
expectethit :  forif  thoufhouldeft  only  take  refpect  to  the  good- 
neffe,  profit,  and  honor  of  the  affaire  only,  without  the  confi- 
deration  of  the  facilitie,  poffibilitie,  and  conuenience  of  the 
fame,  that  would  fall  out  which  the  poet  faith, 

Qui  plus  poffe  putat  fua  quern  natura  miniftrat 

Poffe  fuum  fuperans  feminus  effe  poteft. 

And  if  the  counfaile  be  doubtfull  in  deed  or  word,  thou 
mufb  rather  conceale  it,  then  execute  it:  leaue  it,  then  take 
it :  For  it  becommeth  a  wife  man  rather  to  be  filent  by  him- 
felfe,  then  to  fpeake  againft  himfelfe,  becaufe  it  is  apparant 
that  many  haue  beene  ouertaken  by  their  talke,  but  few  men 
circumuented  by  their  filence:  for  words  are  like  to  arrows, 
which  are  eafily  mot  out,  but  hardly  got  in  againe.  In  doubt- 
full  matters  therefore,  filence  is  requifit,  and  actions  vncer- 
taine,  are  better  left  vndone,  then  vnfortunatly  hazarded. 
To  conclude  (in  al  the  fo renamed)  fo  be  thou  ftil  infr.ru  cted  by 
thy  felfe  and  others ;  that  all  other  contraries  let  flip,  thou 
only  build  and  make  choice  of  that  which  is  good,  true,  profi 
table,  iuft,  and  reafonable.  Now  fmce  thou  knoweft  how 
counfaile  is  to  be  taken,  confider  likewife  how,  and  in  what 
fort  it  is  to  bee  retained,  which  is  euen  then,  when  by  proofe 
and  experience  it  is  knowne  profitable.  For  proue  all,  faith 
S.  Paule,  and  keepe  only  that  which  is  good,  and  that  with 
great  conftancie:  for  fo  counfaileth  Seneca,  whe  he  faith,  Be 
thou  moouable,  not  light:  conftant,  but  not  obftinate.  It  now 
remaineth  that  thou  learne  when  thy  counfailes,  or  promi- 
fes  may  be  changed :  the  alteration  whereof  is  approued  for 
many  caufes :  for  the  firft  caufe  ceafing  and  a  new  fucceeding, 
counfaile  or  promife  may  be  changed :  and  that  according 
to  Philofophie  which  faith,  that  the  caufes  ceafing,  the  ef 
fects  likewife  ceafe :  counfaile  alfo  can  and  may  be  changed, 
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if  either  by  error  or  any  other  caufe  it  proue  vndecent:  for 
as  Seneca  faith,  Certaine  things  there  be  that  feem  good  and 
are  not,  and  certaine  other  which  feeme  and  are  fo :  for  verie 
oftentimes  the  truth  beareth  fhow  of  a  lie,  and  oftentimes 
a  lie  hideth  the  hope  of  truth:  Counfaile  likewife  is  to  be 
changed,  if  it  depend  on  difhoneft  caufes,  or  in  it  felfe  be  vn- 
lawfull :  For  according  to  the  law,  and  generally  all  vnlaw- 
full  promifes  are  of  no  regard :  Counfel  likewife  is  to  be  al 
tered  if  it  be  finfull,  or  pertaine  thereto;  for  there  is  no 
counfaile  againft  God :  and  of  no  leffe  worth  is  a  promife 
vnpoffible,  then  an  affumpfit  vnreafonable.  A  wife  man  li- 
eth  not  when  he  changeth  his  purpofe  for  the  better,  and  it  is 
alwaies  held  a  rule  among  the  learned,  that  the  counfaile 
cannot  be  good  which  cannot  be  changed.  Good  father  A  ntho- 
nie  quoth  Frumentarius,  I  am  refolued  in  all  points  touching 
the  courfe  of  counfel,  I  pray  you  therfore  defcend  to  the  dif- 
courfe  of  wars :  for  the  world  being  fo  much  giuen  to  con 
tention,  there  is  nothing  that  fhould  be  fooner  learned.  Fru- 
mentarius  quoth  Anthonie,  I  will  fit  th6e  in  this  likewife, 
The  difcourfe  of  war  requireth  a  long  Treatife,  becaufe  it 
includeth  great  dangers,  &  that  muft  aduifedly  be  fpoken  of, 
which  rafhly  followed,  is  ruinous  and  fatall:  War  in  one 
fort  is  the  mother  of  inconuenience,  for  it  indangereth  thofe 
too  often  that  hope  in  it,  and  helpeth  thofe  too  fondly,  that 
fhould  fall  by  it:  It  is  likewife  an  arme  of  iuftice,  for  were 
there  not  armes  to  reuenge  iuftice,  the  authoritie  of  prince- 
dome  would  be  too  forward  in  iniuries:  warre  likewife  is  an 
effect  of  vengeance,  for  God  fendeth  the  that  are  too  fecure  in 
their  peace,  a  mighty  fword  to  confound  them  in  their  fecuri- 
tie :  By  war  the  wicked  wax  rich,  and  the  poore  fortunat,  and 
the  effects  thereof  are  fuch,  as  the  hungrie  are  filled  with 
good  things,  and  the  rich  are  fent  empty  away.  To  conclude, 
war  is  the  Miftreffe  of  confufion,  making  pollicie  of  confu- 
fions,  and  confufions  pollicies.  They  that  vndertake  it,  muft 
ferue  the  neceffities  thereof;  and  they  that  wifh  for  it,  are  the 
difcontented :  who  in  affecting  innouation  in  hope  to  be  bet 
tered,  doe  fall  on  the  fword  by  vntimely  death.  Briefly,  war 
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is  not  to  be  wifhed  for,  for  as  Tully  faith,  All  libertie  is  re- 
ftrained  therein,  and  thofe  profits  that  proceed  therof,  are 
as  well  ruins,  as  raifmgs  of  a  Commonweale.  The  conque 
ror,  what  winneth  he?  Who  to  releeue  a  few  colonies  that 
are  inuaded,  loofeth  many  thoufand  fubiefls,  whofe  equals 
cannot  be  found  out.  Should  I  difcourfe  at  full  of  this  fub- 
ie<5l,  define,  deuide,  fubdeuide,  and  examine  particulars,  it 
would  rather  require  a  volume  then  a  difcourfe,  fuch  as  I 
can  yeeld  thee:  I  will  therefore  only  touch  things  neceffa- 
rie,  and  leaue  the  reft  to  thine  own  reading,  inftructing  thee 
only  in  thofe  things  which  are  lawfull,  and  prefcribing  thee 
certaine  rules  when  it  is  lawfull  to  enter  fight,  and  admit 
contention,  which  may  be  referred  to  thefe  eight  caufes. 
Thou  maift  lawfully  fight,  firft  of  all  for  the  maintainance 
of  thy  faith;  next  for  iuftice  fake;  Thirdly,  to  maintaine 
peace;  Fourthly  to  conferue  liberty;  Fiftly  to  auoid  difhone- 
ftie  and  turpitude;  Sixtly,  to  repell  violence;  Seuenthly,  for 
the  defence  of  a  mans  owne  bodie;  Eightly,  for  a  neceffarie 
caufe:  Firft  touching  war  to  be  vndertaken  for  faith,  there 
is  nothing  more  iuft,  nothing  more  reafonable,  neither  anie 
thing  more  honeft;  for  faith  is  our  buckler,  where  vnder  we 
gard  all  vertues,  our  feale  of  inheritance,  our  linck  of  Chri- 
ftianity,  our  aliance  with  God,  &  rather  is  death  to  be  fuffe- 
red,  then  religion  to  be  forfaken :  we  ought  likewife  to  fight 
for  Iuftice  fake,  euen  to  the  vtterance  of  our  Hues,  for  except 
iuftice  be  maintained,  Common-weales  are  ruinated:  for 
peace  likewife,  war  is  lawfull;  becaufe  by  peace,  iuftice 
and  communities  are  maintained :  war  likewife  is  lawfull  for 
the  maintainance  of  liberty  and  auoidance  of  feruitude,  for 
as  Tully  faith,  When  time  and  neceflitie  require,  man  may 
fight,  and  a  valiant  death  is  to  be  preferred  before  a  feruile 
and  obfcure  life :  for  happily  is  he  killed,  who  ignominioufly 
ferueth,  Thou  maift  alfo  fight  to  auoid  Turpitude,  for  no 
death  is  fo  odious  as  the  indurance  of  difhoneftie.  Thou 
maift  likewife  fight  to  repell  violence,  for  all  laws  &  rights 
permit  this,  to  repell  force  by  force.  In  thine  owne  defence 
likewife  maift  thou  war,  for  the  law  faith,  that  what  man 
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doth  in  his  owne  defence,  is  lawfully  done.  And  law  of  na 
ture  likewife  teacheth  vs  to  deteft  iniuries,  for  it  is  better  to 
withftand  in  time,  then  reuenge  after  wrongs :  Refift  thou 
therefore  bouldly  iniuftice,  violence,  and  iniurie  done  vnto 
the"e,  for  as  greatly  is  he  in  fault  (faith  Tully)  that  refifteth 
not  if  he  can,  as  he  that  being  of  abilitie  leaueth  both  his 
friends,  and  his  countrie.  Thou  maift  rightly  war  alfo  vpon 
a  iuft  caufe,  as  being  fommoned  by  denuntiation  and  gene- 
rall  proclamation :  For  affuredly  that  enemie  thinketh  him- 
felfe  ftrong,  or  in  effect  is  rafh  and  vnaduifed,  that  calleth  his 
equall  to  combate,  and  maketh  open  profeflion  of  difpleafure. 
Againe,  touching  war,  thefe  few  notes  are  to  be  confidered, 
That  God  hath  therefore  ordained  and  commaunded  the 
law  of  the  fword,  to  bring  them  in  peace  by  the  fword,  that 
will  not  otherwife  obay  the  lawes  of  right  and  charitie. 
That  war  likewife  is  held  lawfull,  it  appeareth,  becaufe 
God  himfelfe  vouchfafeth  the  name  of  the  Lord  of  hofhes. 
To  conclude,  battaile  according  to  other,  is  only  lawfull 
in  thre'e  caufes :  Firft  when  the  caufe  is  rightfull,  Next  the 
intention  good :  Thirdly,  if  it  be  done  by  the  authoritie  of  a 
lawfull  Prince.  It  is  needfull  firft  of  all  that  the  caufe  bee 
rightfull,  and  that  men  fight  only  for  the  right,  and  to  main- 
taine  right,  and  for  the  preferuation  of  the  communaltie, 
and  thofe  that  are  guiltleffe  and  would  haue  peace:  for  (as 
Augujline  faith)  the  end  of  battaile  fhould  be  peace.  Their 
intention  alfo  muft  be  rightfull,  not  that  they  fight  for  ambi 
tion  to  get  the  authority,  or  for  couetoufneffe  to  get  riches,  or 
for  malice  to  be  reuenged  of  grutches,  or  for  cruelty  to  mur- 
ther  men:  For  if  their  intention  be  wicked,  though  their 
caufe  be  iuft,  they  fmne  in  manflaughter,  and  for  their  wic 
ked  intention  God  fuffereth  them  to  be  ouercome  in  a  right- 
full  caufe :  it  muft  likewife  be  executed  by  the  authoritie  of  a 
lawfull  Prince,  not  raifed  by  iniuftice,  but  made  by  common 
cuftome,  by  authority  of  law,  by  rightfull  election,  for  al 
though  a  man  gather  a  multitude  againft  his  prince,  and  by 
the  rebels  his  followers  is  made  their  head,  yet  is  he  nei 
ther  to  command,  neither  ought  they  vniuftly  to  obay,  for 
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both  their  election  in  him  is  vnlawfull,  and  obedience  to 
wards  him  vniuft:  This  fufficeth  (quoth  Frumentarius )  only 
good  Anthony  difcourfe  of  iuftice,  and  thou  leaueft  me  well 
refolued :  Frumentarius  quoth  Anthony,  iuftice  hath  beft  exe- 
cucion,  where  there  foregoeth  good  election,  for  a  prince  that 
choofeth  good  iudges,  is  fure  his  laws  mail  be  well  executed : 
Firft  therefore  in  choice  of  thy  iudges,  out  of  many,  chufe 
few,  out  of  few  the  wifeft,  out  of  the  wifeft  the  experteft,  out 
of  the  experteft,  ye  moft  prudent,  of  the  moft  prudent,  the  moft 
quieteft,  &  of  the  quieteft,  the  eldeft:  for  the  true  and  worthie 
iudge,  without  all  doubt,  muft  be  of  a  generous  &  noble  blood, 
old  in  years,  of  life  honeft,  of  little  follie  &  much  experience, 
in  fpeech  refolute,  and  in  knowledge  profound.  The  true 
iudge  muft  not  relent  by  praiers,  nor  be  corrupted  with  gifts, 
nor  deceiued  with  words,  nor  difturbed  with  threatnings, 
or  miffeled  with  money,  nor  ouercome  with  pittie:  The 
good  iudge  muft  haue  alwaies  one  hand  readie  to  fuftaine  the 
good,  and  the  other  to  punifh  the  wicked :  A  good  iudge  is  hee 
that  dealeth  in  truth,  fpeaketh  truth,  and  is  a  friend  of  truth, 
and  an  enemy  to  liers :  A  good  iudge  muft  be  wife  in  that  hee 
commandeth,  iuft  in  his  iudgements,  and  moderat  in  his  exe 
cutions:  and  (that  which  is  more  then  all  that)  in  matters  of 
iuftice,  &  the  determination  thereof,  he  mew  neither  paffion, 
nor  affection.  No  man  in  this  world  is  fo  perfect,  but  there  is 
in  him  to  be  amended,  neither  any  man  fo  euill,  that  hath  not 
in  him  to  be  praifed.  The  hiftorie  writers  doe  note  Homer 
of  vaine  fpeech,  tafke  Alexander  for  fury,  Ccefar  for  ambition, 
Pompey  for  pride,  Demetrius  for  vices,  Hanniball  for  periu- 
rie,  Vefpatian  for  couetoufneffe,  Traian  for  a  winebibber, 
Aurelius  for  amorous:  Amongft  men  fo  great,  glorious,  and 
famous  as  thefe,  Iudges  may  wel  think  to  be  noted  of  faults, 
and  therefore  ought  to  be  very  carefull  to  dire6l  a  circum- 
fpecl  and  warie  courfe  in  their  Hues :  that  they  may  auoid 
fcandalizers  and  flanderers.  Iudges  likewife  ought  to  bee 
good  Chriftians,  and  not  weake  in  patience,  For  there  is  no 
vertue  more  requifit  in  a  Common-weale,  then  patience :  for 
the  iudge  that  is  meafured  in  that  he  fpeaketh,  and  diffem- 
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bleth  the  iniuries  done  vnto  him,  he  may  not  lightly  fall. 
Thofe  that  gouerne  people,  and  determin  caufes,  much  more 
then  other  men  ought  to  Hue  warely,  and  be  of  more  fuffe- 
rance,  for  as  they  iudge,  fo  are  they  regarded,  meafured,  and 
confidered:  There  is  nothing  in  this  world  more  fure  (as  I 
haue  faid  before)  then  that  he  which  is  feared  of  many  ought 
alfo  to  feare  many;  and  therefore  it  commeth  to  paffe,  that 
many  times  the  iudge  is  more  damnified  in  his  fame,  then 
the  futor  in  his  goods :  I  mean  this  of  iudges  who  are  proud 
and  melancholic:  But  fuch  as  are  mild  and  gentle  in  fuffe- 
ring,  the  people  examine  not  the  Hues  they  lead,  but  they  dif- 
femble  their  other  faults.  He  that  hath  charge  of  the  Com- 
monweale,  it  is  requifit  that  he  haue  a  mild  condition,  in 
fuch  wife  that  when  he  f<6e  weakneffe,  he  make  it  ftrong,  and 
where  he  feeth  courage,  in  goodneffe,  that  he  praife  it ;  &  where 
he  fdeth  diffolution,  that  he  chaftice :  and  where  he  feeth  ne- 
ceffity,  that  he  fuccour:  and  where  he  feeth  fedition,  to  ap- 
peafe  it;  and  where  he  feeth  conformitie,  to  conferue  it:  and 
where  he  fe*eth  heauineffe  to  remedie  it :  and  where  he  feeth 
gladneffe,  to  temper  it :  For  after  great  pleafure  and  glad- 
neffe,  many  times  doe  follow  no  fmall  diftreffes.  Againe,  it 
is  requifit  that  iudges  be  mild  in  conuerfation,  and  meafured 
in  words,  for  in  them  of  fuch  authoritie  the  people  doe  many 
times  take  more  griefe  with  a  word,  then  in  others  with  the 
ftroake  of  a  fword.  To  conclude,  let  thy  iudges  deale  with 
equall  ballance,  to  rich  and  poore,  fo  fliall  they  pleafe  God,  dif- 
charge  their  duties  to  thee,  &  get  honour  to  their  names  in  ex 
ecuting  iuftice  without  rigor  or  affection.  For  thy  felfe  take 
thefe  rules  in  thy  gouernement  and  iuftice,  Doe  all  things 
with  loue,  and  reuenge  nothing  for  hatred,  neither  be  held 
one  of  thofe  that  would  pardon  their  enemies,  and  dare  not 
for  their  friends :  Aware  in  thy  kingdome,  leaft  the  prowd 
command  the  humble;  the  Tirant,  the  iuft;  the  cruell,  the 
^ittiful ;  the  dafbard,  the  hardy ;  the  ignorant,  the  prudent ;  and 
the  worft  the"efes,  hang  the  innocent:  Sell  not  thy  iuftice  for 
riches,  lead  thou  Hue  not  to  enioy  them,  and  grow  defamed 
by  purchafing  them :  be  not  a  couetous  and  wretched  nig 
gard, 
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gard,  leaft  thou  feeke  out  carefulnes  for  thy  felfe,  enuy  for  thy 
neighbours,  fpurs  to  thine  enemies,  a  prey  for  theeues,  per- 
rill  for  thy  perfon,  damnation  for  thy  foule,  curfes  for  thine 
heires,  and  law  for  thy  children.  Be  not  wrothfull  in  iuftice, 
for  it  is  a  fhort  madneffe ;  nor  on  light  difpleafures,  leaft  thou 
be  held  a  foole ;  nor  with  a  ftronger  then  thy  felfe,  leaft  thou 
repent;  or  with  thy  inferiour,  leaft  thou  be  held  tyranous: 
Let  not  thy  corruptions  and  cuftomes  draw  on  vaine  de 
lights,  neither  be  thou  held  the  maker  of  a  law,  to  be  the  firft 
breaker  of  the  fame :  beware  leaft  thy  followers  be  found  wi 
cked,  for  where  vice  is  fupported  by  authority,  there  fubiects 
grow  worfe  &  worfe :  and  where  punifhment  is  reftrained, 
there  infolency  commands  the  lawes:  be  prouident  that  no 
merit  paffe  thee  without  reward,  or  fault  without  punifh 
ment  :  carrie  this  alwaies  in  thy  mind,  That  good  men  beare 
more  honor  to  the  fepulchres  of  the  vertuous,  then  to  the  im- 
boffed  palaces  of  wicked  Tirants.  To  conclude,  to  beare  thy 
fortune  alwaies  equall,  make  thy  counfails  alwaies  honeft, 
chufe  thy  iudges  vpright  &  impartiall,  and  thy  felfe  fhalt  haue 
honor,  thy  magiftrats  fame,  thy  fubie6ls  peace,  and  thy  coun 
try  plenty.  Anthony  would  haue  profecuted  this  argument 
further,  and  Afterius  was  ready  to  vrge  him  to  his  hiftorie, 
when  fodainly  the  day  ouercaft,  the  fun  hid  him  in  the  Oce 
an,  the  birds  betooke  them  to  reft,  the  winds  to  rife  and  rage, 
the  heauens  to  weepe  and  fhower,  fo  that  interrupted  both 
by  night  and  ftormes,  perforced  they  were  cut  off  from  their 
conference,  &  all  of  them  entered  Anthonies  caue,  where  till 
the  morow  I  leaue  them  to  their  weake  cheare  and  hard  lod 
ging.  And  if  gentlemen  I  perceiue  that  this  daies  difcourfe 
delight  you,  in  the  morning  when  they  wake,  I  fhal  intreat 
them  to  find  out  more  matter  and  pleafure  to  content 
you,  meane  while  I  commit  you  and  commend  you  to  the 
tuition  of  the  Almightie,  ending  with  that  of  Aufonius; 

Nemo  filens  placuit,  breuitate  loquendi: 
And  that  of  Martials: 

Nonfimt  longa  quibus  nihil  eft  quod  donere  pofjis. 
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TO  HIS  ESPECIALL 

good  friend  M after  Rafe  Crane, 

and  the  reft  of  his  moftentirewellwil- 

lers,the  Gentlemen  of  the  Innes 

of  Court  and  Chauncerie.    Tho- 

mas  Lodge  of  Lincolnes  Inne 
Gent.  Wiftieth  increafe  of 
worfhip  and  continu 
ance  in  vertue. 

|  VVeete  f  Matter  Crane)  I  had 
not  thought  at  this  inftant  to 
haue  partaked  my  paffions 
with  the  print,  vvhofe  difcon- 
|tented  thoughts  fo  long  in 
ured  to  obfcuritie,.  were  diuorfed  many 
yeares  fince,  from  vaine  glories  inordinate 
follife:  but  the  bafe  neceffitie  of  an  extraua- 
gant  melancholic  mate,  that  had  no  other 
vnde  of  quod  adviflum  at  tine  t,  but  the  fore- 
ftalling  of  other  mens  inuentions,  made  my 
vnperfit  Poems  (in  fpite  of  wafte  paper)  to 
hazard  an  apprentefhip  in  Poules:  fo  that, 
that  which  in  the  firft  peeping  foorth  was 
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\vholie  predeftinate  to  your  friendfhip,  by 
an  vnderhand  marte,  is  made  the  mercina- 
rie  recreation  of  euerie  ridiculous  mate. 
Our  wits  now  a  daies  are  waxt  verie  fruite- 
full,  and  our  Pamphleters  more  than  prodi- 
gall ;  So  that  the  poftes  which  ftoode  naked 
a  tedious  non  terminus,  doo  vaunt  their  dou 
ble  apparrell  as  foone  as  euer  the  Exche 
quer  openeth;  and  euerie  corner  is  tooke 
vp  with  fome  or  other  penileffe  companion 
that  will  imitate  any  eftate  for  a  twopennie 
almes.  I  could  afford  you  whole  feruices  of 
abfurdities,  that  would  difquiet  the  difgefti- 
on  of  Arte  vfq;  adnaufceam,\vzre  it  not  that 
I  pittie  to  particularize  fimple  fellowes  im- 
perfedlions,  and  am  altogether  loath  to  ad- 
uenture  my  paines  in  fo  vngratefull  a  Pro- 
uince.  For  transformed  Scilla  how  euer  (he 
hapned  now  to  bee  difioyned  from  difdain- 
full  £hary bdis]  thinke  not,  but  if  they  haue 
good  fhipping  they  wil  meete  ere  long  both 
in  one  (hop ;  and  landed  they  had  at  this  in- 
ftant,  in  one  and  the  felfe  fame  bay,  if  Scilla 
(the  vnfortunater  of  the  two)  had  not  met 
with  a  needie  pirate  by  the  way.  Ariued  (hee 

is, 


Dedicatorie. 

is,  though  in  a  contrary  coafl,  but  fo  wrackt, 
and  weatherbeaten,  through  the  vnfkilful- 
nes  of  rough  writers,  that  made  their  poaft 
hafte  paffage  by  night,  as  Glaucus  would 
fcarce  know  her,  if  he  met  her:  yet  my  hope 
is  Gentlemen,  that  youwil  not  fo  much  ima 
gine  what  fhe  is,  as  what  fhee was ;  infomuch 
as  from  the  fhop  of  the  Painter,  fhee  is  falne 
into  the  hands  of  the  ftainer.  Thus  referring 
the  fupportace  of  my  credit,  &  the  inability 
of  my  verfe  to  your  ingenious  opinions,  I 
bid  you  farewel  til  the  next  Tearm;  at  which 
time  I  hope  to  entertaine  your  feuerall  de 
lights,  with  farre  better  difcourfes,  and  bee 
fuppliant  to  my  good  friend  Matter  Crane, m 
fome  or  other  more  acceptable  Poem.  In  the 
meane  time  let  my  appliable  vohtijfe,  intitle 
me  to  your  curtefie;  whofe  I  am  during  life 
in  all  enterchangeable  dutie. 


Your  friend  affured 
Thomas  Lodge. 


The  moft  pithie  and  pleafant 

Historic  of  Glaucm  and  Silla. 

WAlking  alone  (all  onely  full  of  griefe) 
Within  a  thicket  nere  to  Ifis  floud, 
Weeping  my  wants,  and  wailing  fcant  reliefe, 

Wringing  mine  armes  (as  one  with  forrowe  wood); 
The  piteous  ftreames  relenting  at  my  mone 
Withdrew  their  tides,  and  ftaid  to  heare  me  grone. 

From  foorth  the  channel!,  with  a  forrowing  crie 

The  Sea-god  Glaucus  (with  his  hallowed  heares 

Wet  in  the  teares  of  his  fad  mothers  dye) 

With  piteous  lookes  before  my  face  appeares ; 

For  whome  the  Nimphes  a  moffie  coate  did  frame, 
Embroadered  with  his  Sillas  heauenly  name. 

And  as  I  fat  vnder  a  Willow  tree, 

The  louelie  honour  of  faire  Thetis  bower; 

Repofd  his  head  vpon  my  faintfull  knee: 

And  when  my  teares  had  ceaft  their  ftormie  fhower 
He  dried  my  cheekes,  and  then  befpake  him  fo, 
As  when  he  waild  I  ftraight  forgot  my  woe. 

Infortunate,  why  wandreth  thy  content 

From  forth  his  fcope  as  wearied  of  it  felfe; 

Thy  bookes  haue  fchoold  thee  from  this  fond  repent, 

And  thou  canft  talke  by  proofe  of  wauering  pelfe : 
Vnto  the  world  fuch  is  inconftancie, 
As  fapp  to  tree,  as  apple  to  the  eye. 

Marke  how  the  morne  in  rofeat  colour  mines, 

And  ftraight  with  cloudes  the  Sunnie  tract  is  clad; 

Then  fee  how  pomp  through  waxe  and  waine  declines, 

From  high  to  lowe,  from  better  to  the  bad : 

Take  moift  from  Sea,  take  colour  from  his  kinde, 
Before  the  world  deuoid  of  change  thou  finde. 

A  2  With 


and  Sa 

With  fecret  eye  looke  on  the  earth  a  while, 

Regard  the  changes  Nature  forceth  there ; 

Behold  the  heauens,  whofe  courfe  all  fence  beguile ; 

Refpe6l  thy  felfe,  and  thou  (halt  find  it  cleere, 
That  infantiike  thou  art  become  a  youth, 
And  youth  forefpent  a  wretched  age  enfu'th. 

In  fearching  then  the  fchoolemens  cunning  noates, 

Of  heauen,  of  earth,  of  flowers,  of  fpringing  trees, 

Of  hearbs,  of  mettall,  and  of  Thetis  floates, 

Of  lawes  and  nurture  kept  among  the  Bees : 

Conclude  and  knowe  times  change  by  courfe  of  fate, 
Then  mournc  no  more,  but  moane  my  haples  ftate. 

Here  gan  he  paufe  and  fliake  his  heauie  head, 

And  fould  his  armes,  and  then  vnfould  them  ftraight; 

Faine  would  he  fpeake,  but  tongue  was  charm'd  by  dread, 

Whil'ft  I  that  fawe  what  woes  did  him  awaight, 
Comparing  his  mifhaps  and  moane  with  mine, 
Gan  fmile  for  ioy  and  drie  his  drooping  eyne. 

But  (loe)  a  wonder;  from  the  channels  glide 

A  fweet  melodious  noyfe  of  muficke  rofe, 

That  made  the  ftreame  to  dance  a  pleafant  tide, 

The  weedes  and  fallowes  neere  the  bancke  that  groes 
Gan  fing,  as  when  the  calmefh  windes  accorde 
To  greete  with  balmie  breath  the  fleeting  forde. 

Vpon  the  filuer  bofome  of  the  ftreame 

Firft  gan  faire  Themis  make  her  amber  locks, 

Whom  all  the  Nimphs  that  waight  on  Neptitnes  realme 

Attended  from  the  hollowe  of  the  rocks. 

In  briefe,  while  thefe  rare  parragons  affemble, 
The  watrie  world  to  touch  their  teates  doo  tremble. 

Footing  it  featlie  on  the  graffie  ground, 

Thefe  Damfels  circling  with  their  brightfome  faires 

The  loue-ficke  God  and  I,  about  vs  wound 

Like  flarres  that  Ariadnes  crowne  repaires: 

Who  once  hath  feene  or  pride  of  morne,  or  day, 
Would  deeme  all  pompe  within  their  cheekes  did  play. 

Nats 
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Nais  faire  Nimph  with  BaccJms  iuorie  touch, 

Gan  tune  a  paffion  with  fuch  fweete  reports, 

And  euerie  word,  noate,  figh,  and  paufe  was  fuch, 

And  euerie  Cadence  fed  with  fuch  conforts, 
As  were  the  Delian  Harper  bent  to  heare, 
Her  ftatelie  ffcraines  might  tempt  his  curious  eare. 

Of  loue  (God  wot)  the  louelie  Nimph  complained: 

But  fo  of  loue  as  forced  loue  to  loue  her  ; 

And  euen  in  loue  fuch  furious  loue  remained, 

As  fearching  out  his  powrefull  fhaft  to  proue  her, 
He  found  his  quiuer  emptied  of  the  beft, 
And  felt  the  arrowe  flicking  in  his  breaft 

Vnder  a  Popler  Themis  did  repofe  her, 

And  from  a  brier  a  fweetfull  branch  did  plucke: 

When  midft  the  brier  ere  me  could  fcarce  fuppofe  her 

A  Nightingale  gan  fing :  but  woe  the  lucke ; 

The  branch  fo  neere  her  breaft,  while  (lie  did  quicke  her 
To  turne  her  head,  on  fodaine  gan  to  pricke  her. 

Whil'ft  fmiling  Clore  midft  her  enuious  blufhes, 

Gan  blame  her  feare  and  pretilie  faid  thus ; 

Worfe  prickes  than  thefe  are  found  among  thefe  bu flies, 

And  yet  fuch  prickes  are  fcarcelie  feard  of  vs. 

Nay  foft  (faid  Chelis)  prickes  doo  make  birds  fing, 
But  prickes  in  Ladies  bofomes  often  fting. 

Thus  ieft  they  on  the  Nightingales  report, 

And  on  the  prickle  of  the  Eglantine 

On  Nais  fong,  and  all  the  whole  confort 

In  publique  this  fweete  fentence  did  aflignc ; 

That  while  fome  fmile,  fome  figh  through  change  of  time ; 
Some  fmart,  fome  fport  amidft  their  youthlie  prime, 

Such  wreathes  as  bound  the  Thebans  iuorie  brow; 

Such  gay  trickt  garlands  pleit  thefe  iollie  Dames; 

The  flowres  themfelues  when  as  the  Nimphes  gan  bowe, 

Gan  vaile  their  creftes  in  honour  of  their  names: 

And  fmilde  their  fweete  and  woed  with  fo  much  glee, 
As  if  they  faid,  fweet  Nimph  come  gather  mee. 

A  3  But 
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But  penciue  Glaucus  paffionate  with  painings, 

Amidfl  their  reuell  thus  began  his  ruth ; 

Nimphes,  flie  thefe  Groues  late  blafted  with  my  plainings, 

For  cruell  Silla  nill  regard  my  truth : 

And  leaue  vs  two  conforted  in  our  gronings, 
To  regifter  with  teares  our  bitter  monings. 

The  flouds  doo  faile  their  courfe  to  fee  our  croffe, 

The  fields  forfake  their  greene  to  heare  our  griefe, 

The  rockes  will  w£epe  whole  fprings  to  marke  our  loffe, 

The  hills  relent  to  ftore  our  fcant  reliefe, 

The  aire  repines,  the  penciue  birds  are  heauie, 
The  trees  to  fee  vs  paind  no  more  are  leauie. 

Ay  me,  the  Shepheards  let  their  flockes  want  feeding, 

And  flockes  to  fee  their  palie  face  are  forie, 

The  Nimphes  to  fpie  the  flockes  and  fhepheards  needing 

Prepare  their  teares  to  heare  our  tragicke  ftorie : 

VVhilft  we  furprifde  with  griefe  cannot  difclofe  them, 
With  fighing  wifh  the  world  for  to  fuppofe  them. 

He  that  hath  feene  the  fweete  Arcadian  boy 

Wiping  the  purple  from  his  forced  wound, 

His  pretie  teares  betokening  his  annoy, 

His  fighes,  his  cries,  his  falling  on  the  ground, 
The  Ecchoes  ringing  from  the  rockes  his  fall. 
The  trees  with  teares  reporting  of  his  thrall : 

And  Venus  ftarting  at  her  loue-mates  crie, 

Forcing  hir  birds  to  haft  her  chariot  on ; 

And  full  of  griefe  at  laft  with  piteous  eie 

Scene  where  all  pale  with  death  he  lay  alone, 

Whofe  beautie  quaild,  as  wont  the  Lillies  droop 
When  waftfull  winter  windes  doo  make  them  ftoop: 

Her  daintie  hand  addreft  to  dawe  her  deere, 

Her  rofeall  lip  alied  to  his  pale  cheeke, 

Her  fighes,  and  then  her  lookes  and  heauie  cheere, 

Her  bitter  threates,  and  then  her  paffions  meeke; 
How  on  his  fenfeles  corpes  me  lay  a  crying, 
As  if  the  boy  were  then  but  new  a  dying. 

He, 
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He  that  hath  vewd  Angelica  the  faire 

Beftraught  with  fancie  nere  the  Cafpian  fprings : 

Renting  the  treffes  of  her  golden  haire, 

How  on  her  harpe  with  pitious  notes  fhe  fmgs 
Of  Rolands  ruth,  of  Medors  falfe  depart, 
Sighing  each  reft  from  center  of  her  heart. 

How  now  fhe  writes  vpon  a  beechen  bow 

Her  Medors  name,  and  bedlam  like  againe 

Calls  all  the  heauen  to  witnes  of  his  vow, 

And  ftraight  againe  begins  a  mournefull  ffcraine, 
And  how  in  thought  of  her  true  faith  forfooken 
He  fled  her  bowres,  and  how  his  league  was  broken. 

Aye  me  who  markes  her  harpe  hang  vp  againe 

Vpon  the  willowes  watered  with  her  teares, 

And  how  fhe  rues  to  read  her  Rolands  paine, 

When  but  the  fhadowe  of  his  name  appeares ; 

Would  make  more  plainings  from  his  eyes  to  flee 
Than  teares  diftill  from  amber  weeping  tree. 

He  that  hath  knowne  the  paffionate  mifhappes 

That  nere  Olimpus  faire  Lucina  felt 

When  as  her  Latium  loue  her  fancie  trappes, 

How  with  fufpec~l  her  inward  foule  dooth  melt: 

Or  markt  the  Morne  her  Cephalus  complaining, 
May  then  recount  the  courfe  of  all  our  paining. 

But  tender  Nimphes  to  you  belongs  no  teene ; 

Then  fauor  me  in  flying  from  this  bower 

Whereas  but  care  and  thought  of  croffes  been, 

Leaue  me  that  loofe  my  felfe  through  fancies  power, 

Through  fancies  power  which  had  I  leaue  to  loofe  it, 
No  fancie  then  fhould  fee  me  for  to  choofe  it. 

When  you  are  fled  the  Heauen  fhall  lowre  for  forrowe, 

The  day  orecaft  fhalbe  bedtime  with  fable, 

The  aire  from  Sea  fuch  ftreaming  fhowres  fhall  borrow 

As  earth  to  beare  the  brunt  fhall  not  be  able, 

And  fhippes  fhall  fafely  faile  whereas  beforne 
The  ploughman  watcht  the  reaping  of  his  come. 

Goe 


Glautus  and  S cilia. 

Goe  you  in  peace  to  Neptunes  watrie  found, 

No  more  may  Glaucus  play  him  with  fo  prettie ; 

But  fhun  refort  where  folace  nill  be  found, 

And  plaine  my  Scillaes  pride  and  want  of  pittie: 
Alas  fweet  Nimphs  my  Godhead's  all  in  vaine, 
For  why  this  breft  includes  immortall  paine. 

Scilla  hath  eyes,  but  too  fweete  eyes  hath  Scilla ; 

Scilla  hath  hands,  faire  hands  but  coy  in  touching ; 

Scilla  in  wit  furpaffeth  graue  Sibilla, 

Scilla  hath  words,  but  words  well  ftorde  with  grutching; 
Scilla  a  Saint  in  looke,  no  Saint  in  (corning ; 
Looke  Saint-like  Scilla,  lead  I  die  with  mourning. 

Alas  why  talke  I  <?  Sea-god  ceafe  to  mourne  her, 

For  in  her  nay  my  ioyes  are  euer  ceafing : 

Ceafe  life  or  loue,  then  mail  I  neuer  blame  her; 

But  neither  loue  nor  life  may  finde  decreafmg. 
A  mortal  1  wound  is  my  immortall  being, 
Which  paffeth  thought,  or  eyes  aduifed  feeing. 

Herewith  his  faltring  tongue  by  fighs  oppreffed. 

Forfooke  his  office,  and  his  bloud  reforted 

To  fe"ede  the  heart  that  wholly  was  diftreffed, 

Whilft  pale  (like  Pallas  flowre)  my  knee  fupported 
His  feeble  head  and  arme,  fo  full  of  anguifh, 
That  they  which  fa  we  his  forrowes  gan  to  languifh. 

Themis  the  coyefb  of  this  beauteous  trainc 

On  hillie  toppes  the  wonderous  Moly  found, 

Which  dipt  in  balmie  deaw  me  gan  to  ftraine, 

And  brought  her  prefent  to  recure  his  wound : 
Clore  me  gathered  Amaranthus  flower, 
And  Nats  Aiax  bloffom  in  that  ftowre, 

Some  chafe  his  temples  with  their  louelie  hands, 

Some  fprinkle  water  on  his  pale  wan  cheekes, 

Some  weepe,  fome  wake,  fome  curfe  affe6lions  bandes ; 

To  fee  fo  young,  fo  faire,  become  fo  weake: 

But  not  their  pitious  hearbs,  or  fprings  haue  working, 
To  eafe  that  heart  where  wanton  loue  is  lurking. 

Naithles 
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Naithles  though  loath  to  fhewe  his  holy  kindnes 
On  euerie  one  he  fpent  a  looke  for  fauour, 
And  prayed  their  pardon  vouching  Cupids  blindnes, 
(Oh  fancies  fond  that  naught  but  forrowes  fauour); 
To  fee  a  louely  God  leaue  Sea  Nimphes  fo: 
Who  cannot  doome  vpon  his  deadly  woe  <? 
Themis  that  knewe,  that  waters  long  retrained 
Breake  foorth  with  greater  billowes  than  the  brookes 
That  fwetely  float  through  meades  with  flowres  diftained, 
With  cheerefull  laies  did  raife  his  heauie  lookes ; 

And  bad  him  fpeake  and  tell  what  him  agreeu'd : 
For  griefes  difclof'd  (faid  fhe)  are  foone  releeu'd. 
And  as  fhe  wifht  fo  all  the  reft  did  woe  him ; 
By  whofe  inceffant  fuites  at  laft  inuited, 
He  thus  difcouered  that  which  did  vndoo  him, 
And  orderlie  his  hideous  harmes  recited, 

When  firft  which  fingers  wagge  he  gan  to  flill  them, 
And  thus  with  drierie  tearmes  of  loue  did  fill  them. 
Ah  Nimphes  (quoth  he)  had  I  by  reafon  learnt 
That  fecret  art  which  birdes  haue  gaind  by  fence, 
By  due  forefight  miffortune  to  preuent; 
Or  could  my  wit  controule  mine  eyes  offence: 

You  then  fhould  fmile  and  I  mould  tell  fuch  flories, 
As  woods,  and  wanes  mould  triumph  in  our  glories. 
But  Nereus  daughters,  Sea-borne  Saints  attend, 
Lake  breeding  Geefe  when  from  the  Eaffcerne  clime 
They  lift  vnto  the  wefterne  waters  wend 
To  choofe  their  place  of  reft  by  courfe  of  time, 
Approaching  Taurus  haughtie  topped  hill 
They  charme  their  cackle  by  this  wondrous  (kill. 
The  climing  mountaine  neighbouring  ayre  welnie, 
Hath  harbored  in  his  rockes  and  defart  haunts 
Whole  airies  of  Eagles  preft  to  flie 
That  gazing  on  the  Sonne  their  birth  right  vaunts, 
Which  birds  of  lone  with  dead  lie  fewde  purfue 
The  wandering  Geefe,  when  fo  they  preffe  in  vewe. 

B  Thefe 
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Thefe  fearefull  flitting  troopes  by  nature  tought, 

Faffing  thefe  dangerous  places  of  purfuit : 

When  all  the  defart  vales  they  through  haue  fought, 

With  pibbles  flop  their  beakes  to  make  them  mute, 

And  by  this  meanes  their  dangerous  deathes  preuent 
And  gaine  their  wifhed  waters  of  frequent. 

But  I  fond  God  (I  God  complaine  thy  follie) 

Let  birds  by  fenfe  exceede  my  reafon  farre : 

Whilom  than  I  who  was  more  ftrong  and  iollie 

Who  more  contemnd  affections  wanton  warre  $ 

Who  leffe  than  I  lou'd  luftfull  Cupids  arrowes  9 

Who  now  with  curfe  &  plagues  poore  Glancus  harrowes. 

How  haue  I  leapt  to  heare  the  Tritons  play 

A  harfh  retreat  vnto  the  fwelling  flouds  ^ 

How  haue  I  kept  the  Dolphins  at  a  bay, 

When  as  I  ment  to  charme  their  wanton  moods  ? 

How  haue  the  angrie  windes  growne  calme  for  lone, 
When  as  thefe  fingers  did  my  harpe  firings  moue? 

Was  any  Nimph,  you  Nimphes  was  euer  any 

That  tangled  not  her  fingers  in  my  treffe  9 

Some  well  I  wot  and  of  that  fome  full  many 

Wifht  or  my  faire,  or  their  defire  were  leffe 
Euen  Ariadne  gazing  from  the  fkie 
Became  enamorde  of  poore  Glancus  eye. 

Amidft  this  pride  of  youth  and  beauties  treafure 

It  was  my  chaunce,  you  floods  can  tell  my  chancing, 

Fleeting  along  Sicillian  bounds  for  pleafure, 

To  fpie  a  Nimph  of  fuch  a  radiant  glancing, 
As  when  I  lookt,  a  beame  of  fubtill  firing 
From  eye  to  heart  incenft  a  deepe  defiring. 

Ah  had  the  vaile  of  reafon  clad  mine  eye, 

This  foe  of  freedome  had  not  burnt  my  heart : 

But  birds  are  blefl,  and  mofl  accurft  am  I 

Who  muft  reporte  her  glories  to  my  fmart, 

The  Nimph  I  fawe  and  lou'de  her,  all  to  cruell 
Scilla,  faire  Scilla,  my  fond  fancies  iuell. 

Her 
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Her  haire  not  truft,  but  fcatterd  on  her  brow, 

Surpaffing  Hiblas  honnie  for  the  view, 

Or  foftned  golden  wires;  I  know  not  how 

Loue  with  a  radiant  beautie  did  purfue 
My  too  iudiciall  eyes,  in  darting  fire 
That  kindled  ftraight  in  me  my  fond  defire. 

Within  thefe  fnares  firft  was  my  heart  intrapped, 

Till  through  thofe  golden  fhrowdes  mine  eies  did  fee 

An  yuorie  fhadowed  front,  wherein  was  wrapped 

Thofe  pretie  bowres  where  Graces  couched  be: 

Next  which  her  cheekes  appeerd  like  crimfon  filk, 
Or  ruddie  rofe  befpred  on  whiteft  milk. 

Twixt  which  the  nofe  in  louely  tenor  bends, 

(Too  traitrous  pretie  for  a  Louers  view:) 

Next  which  her  lips  like  violets  commends 

By  true  proportion  that  which  dooth  infue; 

Which  when  they  fmile,  prefent  vnto  the  eies 
The  Oceans  pride  and  yuorie  paradice. 

Her  pollifht  necke  of  milke  white  fnowes  doth  mine, 

As  when  the  Moone  in  Winter  night  beholdes  them : 

Her  breaft  of  alablafter  cleere  and  fine, 

Whereon  two  rifing  apples  faire  vnfolds  them 

Like  Cinthias  face  when  in  her  full  me  fhineth, 
And  blufhing  to  her  Loue-mates  bower  declineth. 

From  whence  in  length  her  armes  doo  fweetly  fpred 

Like  two  rare  branchie  faples  in  the  Spring, 

Yeelding  fiue  louely  fprigs  from  euerie  head, 

Proportioned  alike  in  euerie  thing; 

Which  featly  fprout  in  length  like  fpringborne  frends, 
Whofe  pretie  tops  with  fiue  fweet  rofes  ends. 

But  why  alas  mould  I  that  Marble  hide 

That  doth  adorne  the  one  and  other  flanke, 

From  whence  a  mount  of  quickned  fnow  doth  glide, 

Or  els  the  vale  that  bounds  this  milkwhite  banke, 
Where  Vemis  and  her  fifters  hide  the  fount, 
Whofe  louely  Ne6lar  dooth  all  fweetes  furmount. 

B  2  Con- 
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Confounded  with  defcriptions,  I  muft  leaue  them; 
Louers  muft  thinke,  arid  Poets  muft  report  them : 
For  filly  wits  may  neuer  well  conceaue  them, 
Vnleffe  a  fpeciall  grace  from  heauen  confort  them. 
Aies  me,  thefe  faires  attending  Scilla  won  me : 
But  now  (fweet  Nimphes)  atted  what  hath  vndon  me. 
The  louely  breaft  where  all  this  beautie  refted, 
Shrowded  within  a  world  of  deepe  difdaine : 
For  where  I  thought  my  fancie  fhould  be  feafted 
With  kinde  affe6l,  alas  (vnto  my  paine) 

When  firft  I  woode  the  wanton  ftraight  was  flying, 
And  gaue  repulfe  before  we  talkt  of  trying. 
How  oft  haue  I  (too  often  haue  I  done  fo) 
In  filent  night  when  euerie  eye  was  deeping, 
Drawne  neere  her  caue,  in  hope  her  loue  were  won  fo, 
Forcing  the  neighboring  waters  through  my  weeping 
To  wake  the  windes,  who  did  afflict  her  dwelling 
Whilft  I  with  teares  my  paffion  was  a  telling. 
When  midft  the  Cafpian  feas  the  wanton  plaid, 
I  drew  whole  wreaths  of  corrall  from  the  rockes : 
And  in  her  lap  my  heauenly  prefents  laid : 
But  fhe  vnkind  rewarded  me  with  mockes. 

Such  are  the  fruites  that  fpring  from  Ladies  coying, 
Who  fmile  at  teares,  and  are  intrapt  with  toying. 
Tongue  might  grow  wearie  to  report  my  wooings, 
And  heart  might  burft  to  thinke  of  her  deniall : 
Nay  none  be  blamde  but  heauen  for  all  thefe  dooings, 
That  yeeld  no  helpes  inmidft  of  all  my  triall. 

Heart,  tongue,  thought,  pen  nil  ferue  me  to  repent  me, 
Difdaine  her  felfe  fhould  ftriue  for  to  lament  me. 
Wretched  Loue  let  me  die,  end  my  loue  by  my  death ; 
Dead  alas  ftill  I  Hue,  flie  my  life,  fade  my  loue. 
Out  alas  loue  abides,  ftill  I  ioy  vitall  breath : 
Death  in  loue,  loue  is  death,  woe  is  me  that  doo  proue. 

Paine  and  woe,  care  &  griefe  euery  day  about  me  houers : 
The  but  death  what  can  quel  al  ye  plages  of  haples  loners  ? 

Aics 
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Aies  me  my  meanings  are  like  water  drops 
That  neede  an  age  to  pearce  her  marble  heart, 
I  fow'd  true  zeale,  yet  fruiteles  were  my  crops : 
I  plighted  faith,  yet  falfehoode  wrought  my  fmart: 
I  praifd  her  lookes,  her  lookes  difpifed  Glaucus, 
Was  euer  amorous  Sea-god  fcorned  thus  9 
A  hundereth  fwelling  tides  my  mother  fpent 
Vpon  thefe  lockes,  and  all  hir  Nimphes  were  preft, 
To  pleit  them  faire  when  to  her  bowre  I  went : 
He  that  hath  feene  the  wandring  Pkcebus  creft, 
Toucht  with  the  Chriftall  of  Eurotas  fpring, 
The  pride  of  thefe  my  bufhie  locks  might  fing. 
But  fhort  difcourfe  befeemes  my  bad  fucceffe, 
Eache  office  of  a  louer  I  performed : 
So  feruently  my  paffions  did  her  preffe, 
So  fweete  my  laies,  my  fpeech  fo  well  reformed, 

That  (cruell)  when  fhe  fawe  naught  would  begile  me 
With  angrie  lookes  the  Nimph  did  thus  exile  me. 
Packe  hence  thou  fondling  to  the  wefterne  Seas, 
Within  fome  calmy  riuer  fhrowd  thy  head : 
For  neuer  fliall  my  faire  thy  loue  appeafe, 
Since  fancie  from  this  bofome  late  is  fled : 

And  if  thou  loue  me  fhewe  it  in  departing : 
For  why  thy  prefence  dooth  procure  my  fmarting. 
This  faid  with  angrie  lookes,  away  fhe  hafted 
As  faft  as  flie  the  flouds  before  the  winds : 
When  I  poore  foule  with  wretched  forrowes  wafted, 
Exclaimde  on  loue,  which  wit  and  reafon  blinds : 

And  banifht  from  hir  bowre  with  wofull  poafting 
I  bent  my  felfe  to  feeke  a  forreine  coafting. 
At  laft  in  wandring  through  the  greater  Seas 
It  was  my  chance  to  paffe  the  noted  ftreights : 
And  wearied  fore  in  feeking  after  eafe, 
Amidfh  the  creekes,  and  watrie  coole  receits. 

I  fpied  from  farre  by  helpe  of  fonnie  beames 
A  fruitefull  lie  begirt  with  Ocean  ftreames. 

B  3  Weftward 
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VVeftward  I  fleeted,  and  with  heedfull  eie 

Beheld  the  chalkie  cliffes  that  tempt  the  aire, 

Till  at  the  laft  it  was  my  chance  to  fpie 

A  pleafant  entrance  to  the  flouds  repaire ; 

Through  which  I  preft,  and  wondring  there  beheld 
On  either  fide  a  fweete  and  fruitfull  field. 

Ijis  (the  Ladie  of  that  louely  ftreame) 

Made  holiday  in  view  of  my  refort ; 

And  all  the  Nimphes  of  that  her  watrie  realme 

Gan  trip  for  ioy,  to  make  me  mickle  fport : 

But  I  poore  foule  with  no  fuch  ioyes  contented, 
Forfooke  their  bowers,  and  fecretly  lamented. 

All  folitarie  rome  I  heere  about, 

Now  on  the  fhoare,  now  in  the  ftreame  I  weepe, 

Fire  burnes  within,  and  gaftly  feare  without, 

No  reft,  no  eafe,  no  hope  of  any  fleepe : 

Poore  baniflit  God,  heere  haue  I  ftill  remained, 
Since  time  my  Scilla  hath  my  futes  difdained. 

And  heere  confort  I  now  with  hapleffe  men, 

Yeelding  them  comfort,  (though  my  wound  be  cureleffe) 

Songs  of  remorfe  I  warble  now  and  then, 

Wherein  I  curfe  fond  Loue  and  Fortune  dureleffe, 

Wan  hope  my  weale,  my  truft  but  bad  aduenture, 
Circumference  is  care,  my  heart  the  center. 

Whileft  thus  he  fpake,  fierce  Ate  charmde  his  tongue, 

His  fenfes  faild,  his  armes  were  folded  ftraight, 

And  now  he  fighes,  and  then  his  heart  is  flung; 

Againe  he  fpeakes  gainft  fancies  fond  deceit, 
And  teares  his  treffes  with  his  fingers  faire, 
And  rents  his  roabs,  halfe  mad  with  deepe  difpaire. 

The  piteous  Nimphes  that  viewd  his  heauie  plight, 

And  heard  the  fequell  of  his  bad  fucceffe, 

Did  loofe  the  fprings  of  their  remorfefull  fight, 

And  wept  fo  fore  to  fee  his  fcant  redreffe: 

That  of  their  teares  there  grew  a  pretie  brooke, 
Whofe  Chriftall  cleares  the  clowdes  of  penciue  looke. 

Alas 
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Alas  woes  me,  how  oft  haue  I  bewept 
So  faire,  fo  yong,  fo  louely,  and  fo  kinde, 
And  whilft  the  God  vpon  my  bofome  flept, 
Behelde  the  fcarres  of  his  afflicted  minde, 

Imprinted  in  his  yuorie  brow  by  care, 

That  fruitleffe  fancie  left  vnto  his  fhare. 
My  wandring  lines,  bewitch  not  fo  my  fences: 
But  gentle  Mufe  direct  their  courfe  aright, 
Delayes  in  tragicke  tales  procure  offences : 
Yeeld  me  fuch  feeling  words,  that  whilft  I  wright 

My  working  lines  may  fill  mine  eyes  with  languifh, 

And  they  to  note  my  mones  may  melt  with  anguifh. 
The  wofull  Glaucus  thus  with  woes  attainted, 
The  penciue  Nimphes  agreeud  to  fee  his  plight, 
The  flouds  and  fields  with  his  laments  acquainted, 
My  felfe  amazd  to  fee  this  heauie  fight; 

On  fodaine  Thetis  with  her  traine  approched, 

And  grauely  thus  her  amorous  fonne  reproched. 
My  fonne  (faid  me)  immortall  haue  I  made  thee, 
Amidffc  my  watrie  realmes  who  may  compare 
Or  match  thy  might  9  Why  then  fhould  care  inuade  thee, 
That  art  fo  yong,  fo  louely,  frefh  and  faire. 

Alas  fond  God,  it  merits  great  reprouing 

In  States  of  worth,  to  doate  on  foolifh  louing. 
Come  wend  with  me,  and  midft  thy  Fathers  bowre 
Let  vs  difport  and  frolicke  for  a  while 
In  fpite  of  Loue:  although  he  powte  and  lowre, 
Good  exercife  will  idle  lufts  beguile : 

Let  wanton  Scilla  coy  her  where  fhe  will, 

Liue  thou  my  fonne  by  reafons  leuell  ftill. 
Thus  faid  the  Goddeffe :  and  although  her  words 
Gaue  fignes  of  counfaile,  pompe  and  maieftie: 
Yet  natheleffe  her  piteous  eye  affoords 
Some  pretie  witneffe  to  the  ftanders  by, 

That  in  her  thoughts  (for  all  her  outward  fhow) 

She  mournd  to  fee  her  Sonne  amated  fo. 

But 
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But  (welladay)  her  words  haue  little  force, 

The  haples  louer  worne  with  working  woe, 

Vpon  the  ground  lay  pale  as  any  corfe, 

And  were  not  teares  which  from  his  eyes  did  flowe, 

And  fighes  that  witneffe  he  enioyd  his  breath, 

They  might  haue  thought  him  Citizen  of  death. 
Which  fpectacle  of  care  made  Thetis  bow, 
And  call  on  Glaucus,  and  command  her  Sonne 
To  yeelde  her  right :  and  hir  aduice  allow, 
But  (woe)  the  man  whome  fancie  had  vndone 

Nill  marke  her  rules:  nor  words,  nor  weeping  teares 

Can  faften  counfaile  in  the  loners  eares. 
The  Oueene  of  Sea,  with  all  hir  Nimphes  affured 
That  no  perfwafion  might  releeue  his  care: 
Kneeling  adowne;  their  faltring  tongues  enured 
To  tempt  faire  Venus  by  their  vowed  praier: 

The  courfe  whereof  as  I  could  beare  in  minde 

With  forrowing  fobbes  they  vttered  in  this  kinde. 
Borne  of  the  Sea,  thou  Paphian  Queene  of  loue, 
Miftris  of  fweete  confpiring  harmonie: 
Lady  of  Cipris,  for  whofe  fwe*ete  behoue 
The  Seepeheards  praife  the  youth  of  Theffallie\ 

Daughter  of  lone  and  Sifter  to  the  Sonne, 

Affift  poore  Glaucus  late  by  loue  vndone. 
So  maift  thou  baine  thee  in  TJi  arcadian  brookes, 
And  play  with  Vulcans  riuall  when  thou  lift, 
And  calme  his  iealous  anger  by  thy  lookes, 
And  knit  thy  temples  with  a  rofeat  twift 

If  thou  thy  felfe  and  thine  almightie  Sonne, 

Affift  poore  Glaucus  late  by  loue  vndone. 
May  earth  ftill  praife  the"e  for  her  kinde  increafe  : 
And  beafts  adore  thee  for  their  fruitfull  wombes, 
And  fowles  with  noates  thy  praifes  neuer  ceafe, 
And  Bees  admire  thee  for  their  honnie  combes  : 

So  thou  thy  felfe  and  thine  almightie  Sonne, 

Affift  poore  Glaucus  late  by  loue  vndone. 

No 
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No  fooner  from  her  reuerent  lips  were  paft 

Thofe  latter  lines,  but  mounting  in  the  Eaft, 

Faire  Venns  in  her  iuorie  coatch  did  haft, 

And  toward  thofe  penciue  dames,  her  courfe  addreft ; 
Her  doues  fo  plied  their  wauing  wings  with  flight, 
That  ftraight  the  facred  Goddeffe  came  in  fight. 

Vpon  her  head  fhe  bare  that  gorgeous  Crowne, 

Wherein  the  poore  Amyntas  is  a  ftarre; 

Her  louely  lockes,  her  bofome  hang  adowne 

(Thofe  netts  that  firft  infnar'd  the  God  of  warre:) 
Delicious  louely  fhine  her  prettie  eies, 
And  one  her  cheekes  carnatioon  cloudes  arife, 

The  ftately  roab  fhe  ware  vpon  her  back 

Was  lillie  white,  wherein  with  cullored  filke; 

Her  Nimphes  had  blaz'd  the  yong  Adonis  wrack, 

And  Lcedas  rape  by  Swan  as  white  as  milke, 

And  on  her  lap  her  louely  Sonne  was  plafte, 
Whofe  beautie  all  his  mothers  pompe  defafte. 

A  wreath  of  rofes  hem'd  his  Temples  in, 

His  treffe  was  curlde  and  cleere  as  beaten  gold ; 

Haught  were  his  lookes,  and  louely  was  his  fldn, 

Each  part  as  pure  as  Heauens  eternall  mold, 

And  on  his  eies  a  milkewhite  wreath  was  fpred, 
Which  longft  his  backe,  with  prettie  pleits  did  fhed. 

Two  daintie  wings  of  partie  coulored  plumes 

Adorne  his  moulders  dallying  with  the  winde; 

His  left  hand  wields  a  Torch,  that  euer  fumes  : 

And  in  his  right,  his  bowe  that  fancies  bind, 

And  on  his  back  his  Ouiuer  hangs  well  ftored 
With  fundrie  fhaftes,  that  fundrie  hearts  haue  gored. 

The  Deities  ariu'd  in  place  defired ; 

Faire  Venus  her  to  TJietis  firft  befpake, 

Princeffe  of  Sea  (quoth  fhe)  as  you  required 

From  Cefton  which  my  Sonne,  my  courfe  I  take: 

Frollick  faire  Goddeffe,  Nimphs  forfake  your  plaining, 
My  Sonne  hath  power  and  fauour  yet  remaining. 

C  With 
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With  that  the  reuerend  powres  each  other  kiffed, 

And  Cupid  fmil'd  vpon  the  Nimphes  for  pleafure: 

So  naught  but  Glancus  folace  there  was  miffed, 

Which  to  effect  the  Nimphes  withouten  meafure 
Intreate  the  God,  who  at  the  laft  drewe  nie 
The  place,  where  Glaucus  full  of  care  did  lie, 

And  from  his  bowe  a  furious  dart  hee  fent 

Into  that  wound  which  he  had  made  before : 

That  like  Achilles  fworde  became  the  teint 

To  cure  the  wound  that  it  had  caru'd  before : 
And  fodeinly  the  Sea-god  ftarted  vp : 
Reuiude,  relieud,  and  free  from  Fancies  cup. 

No  more  of  loue,  no  more  of  hate  he  fpoke, 

No  more  he  forfb  the  fighes  from  out  his  breaft : 

His  fodaine  ioye  his  pleafmg  fmiles  prouoke, 

And  all  aloft  he  fliakes  his  bufhie  creaft, 

Greeting  the  Gods  and  Goddeffes  befide, 
And  euerie  Nimph  vpon  that  happie  tide. 

Cupid  and  he  together  hand  in  hand 

Approach  the  place  of  this  renowned  traine : 

Ladies  (faid  he)  releaft  from  amorous  band, 

Receiue  my  prifoner  to  your  grace  againe. 

Glaucus  gaue  thankes,  when  Thetis  glad  with  bliffe 
Embraft  his  neck,  and  his  kind  che"ekes  did  kiffe. 

To  fee  the  Nimphes  in  flockes  about  him  play, 

How  Nats  kempt  his  head,  and  wafht  his  browes : 

How  Thetis  checkt  him  with  his  welladay, 

How  Clore  told  him  of  his  amorous  vowes, 

How  Venus  praifd  him  for  his  faithfull  loue, 
Within  my  heart  a  fodein  ioy  did  moue. 

Whilft  in  this  glee  this  holy  troope  delight, 

Along  the  ftreame  a  farre  faire  Scilla  floated, 

And  coilie  vaunft  hir  creaft  in  open  fight: 

Whofe  beauties  all  the  tides  with  wonder  noated, 
Fore  whom  Palemon  and  the  Tritons  danced 
Whilft  me  hir  limmes  vpon  the  tide  aduanced. 

Whofe 
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Whofe  fwift  approach  made  all  the  Godheads  wonder : 

Glaucus  gan  fmile  to  fee  his  louelie  foe, 

Rage  almoft  rent  poore  Thetis  heart  afonder : 

Was  neuer  happie  troope  confufed  fo 

As  were  thefe  deities  and  daintie  dames, 
When  they  beheld  the  caufe  of  Glaucus  blames. 

Venus  commends  the  carnage  of  her  eye, 

Nats  vpbraides  the  dimple  in  her  chinne, 

Cupid  defires  to  touch  the  wantons  thie, 

Clore  flie  fweares  that  euerie  eie  dooth  fmne 

That  likes  a  Nimph  that  fo  contemneth  loue, 
As  no  attempts  her  lawles  heart  may  moue. 

Thetis  impatient  of  her  wrong  fuftained, 

With  enuious  teares  her  rofeat  cheekes  affli<5led; 

And  thus  of  Scillas  former  pride  complained ; 

Cupid  (faid  me)  fee  her  that  hath  inflicted 

The  deadlie  wound  that  harmde  my  louelie  fonne, 
From  whome  the  offpring  of  my  care  begonne. 

Oh  if  there  dwell  within  thy  breft  my  boy 

Or  grace,  or  pittie,  or  remorfe  (faid  fhe) 

Now  bend  thy  bowe,  abate  yon  wantons  ioy, 

And  let  thefe  Nimphes  thy  rightfull  iuftice  fee. 

The  God  foone  won,  gan  fhoote,  and  cleft  her  heart 
With  fuch  a  fhaffc  as  caufd  her  endles  fmart. 

The  tender  Nimph  attainted  vnawares, 

Fares  like  the  Libian  Lioneffe  that  flies 

The  Hunters  Launce  that  wounds  her  in  his  mares; 

Now  gins  fhee  loue,  and  ftraight  on  Glauctis  cries ; 
Whilft  on  the  fhore  the  goddeffes  reioyce, 
And  all  the  Nimphes  afflict  the  ayre  with  noyfe. 

To  fhoare  fhe  flitts,  and  fwift  as  Affrick  wind 

Her  footing  glides  vpon  the  yeelding  graffe, 

And  wounded  by  affect  recure  to  finde 

She  fodainely  with  fighes  approcht  the  place 

Where  Glaucus  fat,  and  wearie  with  her  harmes 
Gan  clafpe  the  Sea-god  in  her  amorous  armes. 

C  2  Glaucus 


Glauc^ls  and  Scilla. 

Glaucus  my  loue  (quoth  fhe)  looke  on  thy  louer, 
Smile  gentle  Glaucus  on  the  Nimph  that  likes  thee; 
But  ftarke  as  flone  fat  he,  and  lift  not  proue  her: 
(Ah  filly  Nimph  the  felfefame  God  that  ftrikes  the"e 
With  fancies  darte,  and  hath  thy  freedomc  flaine) 
Wounds  Glaucus  with  the  arrowe  of  difdaine. 
Oh  kiffe  no  more  kind  Nimph  he  likes  no  kindnes, 
Loue  fleepes  in  him,  to  flame  within  thy  breft, 
Cleer'd  are  his  eies,  where  thine  are  clad  with  blindnes; 
Free'd  be  his  thoughts,  where  thine  muft  tafte  vnreft: 
Yet  nill  fhe  leaue,  for  neuer  loue  will  leaue  her, 
But  fruiteles  hopes  and  fatall  happes  deceaue  her. 
Lord  how  her  lippes  doo  dwell  vpon  his  cheekes ; 
And  how  fhe  lookes  for  babies  in  his  eies : 
And  how  fhe  fighes,  and  fweares  fhee  loues  and  leekes, 
And  how  fhe  vowes,  and  he  her  vowes  enuies : 
Truft  me  the  enuious  Nimphs  in  looking  on, 
Were  forft  with  teares  for  to  afTift  her  mone. 
How  oft  with  blufhes  would  fhe  plead  for  grace, 
How  oft  with  whifperings  would  fhe  tempt  his  eares: 
How  oft  with  Chriftall  did  fhe  wet  his  face: 
How  oft  fhe  wipte  them  with  her  Amber  heares : 
So  oft  me  thought,  I  oft  in  heart  defired 
To  fee  the  end  whereto  difdaine  afpired. 
Palcmon  with  the  Tritons  roare  for  griefe, 
To  fee  the  Miftris  of  their  ioyes  amated : 
But  Glancus  fcornes  the  Nimph,  that  waites  reliefe: 
And  more  fhe  loues  the  more  the  Sea-god  hated,  (me 

Such  change,  fuch  chance,  fuch  futes,  fuch  ftorms  bele"eue 
Poore  filly  wretch  did  hartely  agreeue  me. 
As  when  the  fatall  bird  of  Augurie 
Seeing  a  ftormie  difmall  cloude  arife 
Within  the  South,  foretells  with  piteous  crie 
The  weeping  tempeft,  that  on  fudden  hies  : 
So  fhe  poore  foule,  in  view  of  his  difdaine 
Began  to  defcant  on  her  future  paine. 

And 
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And  fixing  eye  vpon  the  fatall  ground, 
Whole  hoafts  of  flouds  drew  deaw  from  out  her  eyes; 
And  when  through  inward  griefe  the  laffe  did  found, 
The  foftned  graffe  like  billowes  did  arife 

To  woe  her  brefts,  and  wed  her  limmes  fo  daintie, 

Whom  wretched  loue  had  made  fo  weake  and  faintie, 
(Ayes  me),  me  thinks  I  fee  her  Thetis  fingers 
Renting  her  locks  as  me  were  woe  begon  her ; 
And  now  her  lippes  vpon  his  lipping  lingers : 
Oh  lingring  paine  where  loue  nill  lift  to  mone  her  9 

Rue  me  that  writes,  for  why  her  ruth  deferues  it : 

Hope  needs  mufl  faile,  where  forrow  fcarce  preferues  it. 
To  make  long  tale  were  tedious  to  the  wofull, 
Wofull  that  read  what  wofull  fhee  approoued : 
In  briefe  her  heart  with  deepe  difpaire  was  fo  full, 
As  fince  me  might  not  win  her  fweete  beloued. 

With  hideous  cries  like  winde  borne  backe  fhe  fled 

Vnto  the  Sea,  and  toward  Sicillia  fped. 
Sweete  Zephirus  vpon  that  fatall  howre 
In  haples  tide  midft  watrie  world  was  walking; 
Whofe  milder  fighes,  alas,  had  little  power 
To  whifper  peace  amongft  the  Godheads  talking : 

Who  all  in  one  conclude  for  to  purfue, 

The  haples  Nimph,  to  fee  what  would  enfue. 
Venus  her  felfe  and  her  faire  Sonne  gan  hie 
Within  their  iuorie  Coach  drawne  forth  by  doues 
After  this  haples  Nimph,  their  power  to  trie : 
The  Nimphes  in  hope  to  fee  their  vowed  loues, 

Gan  cut  the  watrie  boafom  of  the  tide, 

As  in  Cayjler  Phoebus  birds  doe  glide. 
Thetis  in  pompe  vpon  a  Tritons  back 
Did  poaft  her  ftraight  attended  by  her  traine; 
But  Glaucus  free  from  loue  by  louers  wrack, 
Seeing  me  penciue  where  I  did  remaine, 

Vpon  a  Dolphin  horft  me  (as  he  was) 

Thus  on  the  Ocean  hand  in  hand  we  paffe. 

C  3  Our 
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Our  talke  midway  was  nought  but  ftill  of  wonder, 
Of  change,  of  chaunce,  of  forrow,  and  her  ending; 
I  wept  for  want :  he  faid,  time  bringes  men  vnder, 
And  fecret  want  can  finde  but  fmall  befrending. 
And  as  he  faid,  in  that  before  I  tried  it, 
I  blamde  my  wit  forewarnd,  yet  neuer  fpied  it. 
What  neede  I  talke  the  order  of  my  way, 
Difcourfe  was  fteerefman  while  my  barke  did  faile, 
My  fhip  conceit,  and  fancie  was  my  bay: 
Tf  thefe  faile  me,  then  faint  my  Mufe  and  faile, 

Haft  brought  vs  where  the  haples  Nimph  foiourned, 
Beating  the  weeping  waues  that  for  her  mourned. 
He  that  hath  fe"ene  the  Northren  blaftes  difpoile 
The  pompe  of  Prime,  and  with  a  whiftling  breath 
Blaft  and  difpearfe  the  beauties  of  the  foile ; 
May  thinke  vpon  her  paines  more  worfe  than  death. 
Alas  poore  Laffe  the  Ecchoes  in  the  rockes 
Of  Sicilie,  her  piteous  plaining  mockes. 
Eccho  her  felfe  when  Scilla  cried  out  O  loud 
With  piteous  voice  from  out  her  hollow  den 
Returnd  thefe  words,  thefe  words  of  forrow,  (no  lone] 
No  loue  (quoth  me)  then  fie  on  traiterous  men, 

Then  fie  on  hope:  then  fie  on  hope  (quoth  Eccho} 
To  euerie  word  the  Nimph  did  anfwere  fo. 
For  euery  figh,  the  Rockes  returnes  a  figh ; 
For  euerie  teare,  their  fountaines  yeelds  a  drop; 
Till  we  at  laft  the  place  approached  nigh, 
And  heard  the  Nimph  that  fed  on  forrowes  fop 

Make  woods,  and  waues,  and  rockes,  and  hills  admire 
The  wonderous  force  of  her  vntam'd  defire. 
Glaucus  (quoth  me)  is  faire:  whilft  Ecclio  fings 
Glaucus  is  faire :  but  yet  he  hateth  Scilla 
The  wretch  reportes :  and  then  her  armes  me  wrings 
Whilft  Eccho  tells  her  this,  he  hateth  Scilla, 

No  hope  (quoth  (he):  no  hope  (quoth  Eccho}  then. 
Then  fie  on  men :  when  me  faid,  fie  on  men. 

Furu 
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Fnrie  and  Rage,  Wan-hope,  Difpaire,  and  Woe 

From  Ditis  den  by  A  te  fent,  drewe  nie : 

Furie  was  red,  with  rage  his  eyes  did  gloe, 

Whole  flakes  of  fire  from  foorth  his  mouth  did  flie, 
His  hands  and  armes  ibath'd  in  blood  of  thofe 
Whome  fortune,  fmne,  or  fate  made  Countries  foes. 

Rage,  wan  and  pale  vpon  a  Tiger  fat, 

Knawing  vpon  the  bones  of  mangled  men ; 

Naught  can  he  view,  but  he  repinde  thereat : 

His  lockes  were  Snakes  bred  foorth  in  Stigian  den, 
Next  whom,  Difpaire  that  deepe  difdained  elf 
Delightleffe  liude,  ftill  ftabbing  of  her  felf. 

Woe  all  in  blacke,  within  her  hands  did  beare 

The  fatall  torches  of  a  Funerall, 

Her  Cheekes  were  wet,  difpearfed  was  hir  heare, 

Her  voice  was  mrill  (yet  loathfome  therewith  all): 
Wan-hope  (poore  foule)  on  broken  Ancker  fitts, 
Wringing  his  armes  as  robbed  of  his  witts. 

Thefe  fiue  at  once  the  forrowing  Nimph  affaile, 

And  captiue  lead  her  bound  into  the  rocks, 

Where  howling  ftill  fhe  ftriues  for  to  preuaile, 

With  no  auaile  yet  ftriues  fhe :  for  hir  locks 

Are  chang'd  with  wonder  into  hideous  fands, 
And  hard  as  flint  become  her  fnow-white  hands. 

The  waters  howle  with  fatall  tunes  about  her, 

The  aire  dooth  fcoule  when  as  fhe  turnes  within  them, 

The  winds  and  waues  with  puffes  and  billowes  fkout  her; 

Waues  ftorme,  aire  fcoules,  both  wind  &  waues  begin  them 
To  make  the  place  this  mournful  Nimph  doth  weepe  in, 
A  haples  haunt  whereas  no  Nimph  may  keepe  in. 

The  Sea-man  wandring  by  that  famous  Ifle, 

Shuns  all  with  feare  difpairing  Scillaes  bowre; 

Nimphes,  Sea-gods,  Syrens  when  they  lift  to  fmile 

Forfake  the  haunt  of  Scilla  in  that  ftowre : 

Ah  Nimphes  thought  I,  if  euerie  coy  one  felt 

The  like  miffhappes,  their  flintie  hearts  would  melt. 

Thetis 
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Thetis  reioyft  to  fe"e  her  foe  depreft, 
Glaucus  was  glad,  fmce  Scilla  was  enthrald ; 
The  Nimphs  gan  fmile,  to  boafh  their  Glaucus  reft: 
Venus  and  Cupid  in  their  throanes  enftald, 

At  Thetis  beck  to  Neptunes  bowre  repaire, 
Whereas  they  feaft  amidft  his  pallace  faire. 
Of  pure  immortall  Nectar  is  their  drinke, 
And  fwe'ete  Ambrofia  dainties  doo  repaft  them, 
The  Tritons  fmg,  Palemon  fmiles  to  thinke 
Vpon  the  chance,  and  all  the  Nimphs  doo  haft  them 
To  trick  vp  moffie  garlands  where  they  woon, 
For  louely  Venus  and  her  conquering  Sonne. 
From  foorth  the  fountaines  of  his  mothers  ftore, 
Glaucus  let  flie  a  daintie  Chriftall  baine 
That  wafht  the  Nimphs  with  labour  tir'd  before: 
Cupid  hee  trips  among  this  louely  traine, 
Alonely  I  apart  did  write  this  ftorie 
With  many  a  figh  and  heart  full  fad  and  forie. 
Glaucus  when  all  the  Goddeffes  tooke  reft, 
Mounted  vpon  a  Dolphin  full  of  glee: 
Conueide  me  friendly  from  this  honored  feaft, 
And  by  the  way,  fuch  Sonnets  fong  to  me, 

That  all  the  Dolphins  neighbouring  of  his  glide 
Daunft  with  delight,  his  reuerend  courfe  befide. 
At  laft  he  left  me,  where  at  firft  he  found  me, 
Willing  me  let  the  world  and  ladies  knowe 
Of  Scillas  pride,  and  then  by  oath  he  bound  me 
To  write  no  more,  of  that  whence  fhame  dooth  grow : 
Or  tie  my  pen  to  Pennie-knaues  delight, 
But  Hue  with  fame,  and  fo  for  fame  to  wright. 

Lenuoy. 
T   Adies  he  left  me,  trufl  me  I  miffay  not, 

But  fo  he  left  me,  as  he  wild  me  tell  you : 
That  Nimphs  muft  yeelcl,  when  faithfull  louers  ftraie  not, 
Lead  through  contempt,  almightie  loue  compell  you 
With  Scilla  in  the  rockes  to  make  your  biding 
A  curfed  plague,  for  womens  proud  back-Hiding. 
FINIS. 
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THe  Billowes  that  by  windes  aflifting  breath 
Dooth  beate  vpon  the  rocks  at  laft  doo  peirce  them : 
Ah  then  (thou  gentle  offpring  of  my  death) 

Why  faile  my  plaints  when  penciue  I  rehearfe  them 

To  wound  thine  eares  5  when  as  my  words  exceed  them, 
And  that  my  fighes  in  fteade  of  windes  doo  leade  them. 

Along  the  floods  I  wander  all  forlorne, 

Nor  may  the  Sea-nimphes  fmiles  enforce  me  play: 

But  if  I  think,  I  think  vpon  thy  fcorne, 

And  if  I  wifh,  I  wifh  my  difmall  day, 

Oh  fruites  of  loue,  oh  powrefull  courfe  of  paine/ 
That  one  mould  like  the  thing  that  hath  him  flaine. 

Looke  in  my  mothers  Chriftall  face,  faire  maide, 

There  read  the  fborie  of  my  bitter  ftate ; 

My  teares  her  filuer  floatings  haue  alaid, 

Her  troubled  lookes  forefhowe  my  wretched  fate: 
If  not  for  me,  yet  mourne  her  bitter  weeping, 
And  pittie  him  whofe  heart  is  in  thy  keeping. 

Take  pittie  Scilla,  pittie  thou  thy  louer; 

For  thou  art  faire,  and  beautie  fhould  haue  pittie, 

Ahlas  fhe  flies,  perfwafions  cannot  moue  her, 

She  is  too  wanton,  or  too  foolifh  wittier 

Along  the  floates  the  fcalie  troopes  encreafe, 
Yet  nill  fhe  loue  to  maintaine  natures  peace. 

Oh  ftepdame  Natiire  haft  thou  fhut  thefe  faires 

Within  the  rampeir  of  fo  deepe  difdaine, 

To  kill  a  God  with  forrowes  and  difpaires : 

Would  God  thy  powre  (to  leffen  all  my  paine) 
Were  dead  in  her;  or  fancies  quenchles  fire 
Might  from  my  breft  with  ceafeles  courfe  retire. 

D  But 
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But  all  in  vaine  (fo  vaine  is  loues  purfute) 
Trie  I  her  eares,  and  tempt  her  hardned  heart: 
Ceafe  wretched  tongue,  twere  better  ftill  be  mute, 
Than  tell  a  tale  of  griefe  and  endles  fmart 

To  her  that  grounds  her  glories  on  difdaine, 

And  takes  a  pride  to  viewe  my  bitter  paine. 
(Fond  that  I  am)  all  thefe  are  faint  fuppofes: 
Imperious  Loue  (to  fhewe  his  endles  power) 
My  tender  and  immortall  heart  enclofes 
Within  the  center  of  her  louely  lowre : 

That  all  may  fee,  Loues  prifon  is  her  eie, 

And  Gods  muft  ftoope  vnto  his  deitie. 
Yet  (Loue)  allot  prefcriptions  vnto  woe; 
Els  will  the  fowre  exceed  the  fw^ete  by  farre : 
Or  leuell  pittie  from  thy  lawles  bowe, 
That  forrowe  in  exceffe,  may  caufe  a  warre 

That  may  confume,  if  not  confound  my  life ; 

And  I  may  feeme  to  die  amidft  the  ftrife. 
The  deafe  nill  heare :  both  fhe  and  Loue  together 
Haue  made  a  match  to  aggreuate  my  griefe  : 
I  f£e  my  hell,  there  refts  no  hope  in  either : 
From  proud  contempt  there  fpringeth  no  reliefe, 

What  refts  there  then  but  fmce  I  may  not  gaine  her, 

In  piteous  tearmes  and  teares  for  to  complaine  her. 

FINIS. 
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ten  by  Thomas  Lodge  Gent. 

SVch  time  as  from  her  Mothers  tender  lap 
The  night  arofe,  guarded  with  gentle  winds : 

And  with  her  precious  dew  refrelht  the  fap 
Of  bloome  and  barke  (whilft  that  her  mantle  blinds 

The  vaile  of  heauen)  and  euery  bird  was  ftill 

Saue  Philomele,  that  did  bemoane  her  ill. 
When  in  the  Weft  Orion  lift  aloft 
His  ftarrie  creft,  and  fmil'd  vpon  the  Twins; 
And  Cynthia  feemely  bright  (whofe  eie  full  oft 
Had  watcht  her  loue)  with  radient  light  begins 

To  pierce  the  vaile  of  filence  with  her  beames, 

Sporting  with  wanton  cle"ere  on  Ocean  ftreames. 
When  little  winds  in  beating  of  their  wings, 
Did  wooe  the  eies  to  leaue  their  wonted  wake, 
And  all  was  hufht  faue  Zephyrus,  that  fmgs 
With  louely  breathings  for  the  Sea-nimphs  fake : 

My  watchfull  griefes  perplext  my  minde  fo  fore, 

That  foorth  I  walkt  my  forrowes  to  deplore. 
The  doaly  feafon  that  refembled  well 
My  drooping  heart,  gaue  life  to  my  lament : 
Each  twinckling  lamp  that  in  the  heauens  did  dwell 
Gan  reft  his  courfe  to  hearken  mine  entent : 

Foorth  went  I  ftill  deuifing  on  my  feare 

Diftinguifhing  each  footeftep  with  a  teare. 
My  working  thought  deluding  of  my  pace, 
At  laft  did  bring  me  to  a  defart  dale, 
(By  enuious  mountaines  robd  of  Phoebus  face) 
Where  growes  no  hearb  to  tafte  of  deaws  auaile, 

In  midft  thereof,  vpon  a  bed  of  moffe 

A  Satyre  did  his  reftles  bodie  toffe. 

D  2  Stearne 
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Stearne  were  his  lookes,  afflicting  all  the  fields 

That  were  in  view;  his  bufhie  lockes  vndreft 

With  terror  hang,  his  hauiour  horror  yeelds, 

And  with  the  fight  my  forrowes  were  fuppreft; 
So,  neere  I  drewe,  when  fodenly  he  roafe, 
And  thus  in  tearmes  his  purpofe  did  difclofe. 

Blum  daies  eternal  1  lampe  to  fee  thy  lot, 

Since  that  thy  cleere  with  cloudy  darkes  is  fcard ; 

Lowre  on  faire  Cintkia  for  I  like  thee  not; 

For  borrowed  beauties,  merit  no  regard : 

Boaffc  Difcontent,  naught  may  depreffe  thy  powre, 
Since  in  thy  felfe  all  griefe  thou  dooft  deuoure. 

Thou  art  the  God  whome  I  alone  adore 

Whofe  powre  includeth  difcords  all  in  one, 

Confufions  are  thy  foode  and  fatall  ftore, 

Thy  name  is  feard  where  thou  art  moft  vnknowne ; 
Thy  grace  is  great,  for  fortunes  laugh  and  lowre 
Affailes  them  not,  that  glorie  in  thy  powre. 

The  minde  through  thee  diuines  on  endleffe  things, 

And  formes  a  Heauen  through  others  fond  miflikes ; 

Time  loathes  thy  haunt,  yet  lends  the"e  many  wings : 

Refined  wits  againft  thy  bulwarke  ftrikes; 

And  when  their  curious  thoughts  are  ouerpaft, 
They  fcorne  their  bookes,  and  like  thy  bent  at  laft. 

For  who  but  thou  can  yeeld  them  any  gaine? 

Depriue  the  world  of  perfect  Dif content', 

All  glories  end,  true  honor  ftraight  is  flaine, 

And  life  it  felfe  in  errors  courfe  is  fpent, 
All  toile  dooth  fort  but  to  a  forrie  end, 
For  through  miflikes,  each  learnes  for  to  commend. 

What  made  fierce  Phillips  fonne  to  manage  armes, 

To  vaile  the  pride  of  Perfia  by  his  fword, 

But  thou  my  God,  that  he  by  others  harmes 

Might  raife  his  feate:  and  thereby  ftill  afford 
A  caufe  of  difcontent  to  them  that  loft, 
And  hate  in  him  that  by  their  powre  was  croft. 

Let 
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Let  enuie  ceafe,  what  Prince  can  make  it  knowne 
How  deere  he  loues  his  beft  efteemed  friends: 
For  were  not  fome  of  purpofe  ouerthrowne, 
Who  may  difcerne  whereto  true  fauor  tends: 
Thus  Princes  difcontent  dooth  honor  fome, 
And  others  through  their  hates  to  credit  come. 
Without  thy  helpe  the  Soldier  fhunnes  the  feeld : 
You  fhudeous  Arts  how  fatall  haps  had  you, 
If  difcontents  did  not  fome  fuccors  yeeld  9 
Oh  fleeting  Fame  who  could  thy  grace  purfue : 
Did  not  my  God  fend  emulations  out 
To  whet  the  wits  and  pens  of  Pallas  rout, 
How  could  the  Heauens  haue  retrograde  afpects 
Without  thy  helpe  S  How  might  the  Plannets  finde 
Their  oppofitions,  and  their  ftrange  effects, 
Vnleffe  thy  powre  affifted  euerie  kinde  9 

The  aire  by  thee  at  firft  inuented  voice, 
Which  once  reuerberate,  ftraight  yeelds  a  noice. 
The  pencile  man  that  with  a  careles  hand 
Hath  fliaddowed  Venus,  hates  his  flack  regard ; 
And  all  amaz'd  doth  difcontented  ftand, 
And  mends  the  fame  that  he  before  had  mard : 
Who  fees  not  then  that  it  was  Difcontent, 
That  fight  to  eie,  and  perfect  Judgement  lent  ^ 
The  fchooleman  that  with  heedleffe  florifh  writes, 
Refines  his  fault,  if  thou  direct  his  eie : 
And  then  againe  with  wonder  he  endites 
Such  fweete  fententious  lines,  as  neuer  die : 
Loft  in  my  felfe  in  praifing  of  thy  might, 
My  fpeech  yeelds  vp  his  office  to  delight. 
This  faid  he  fmil'd,  and  on  his  reftles  bed 
Repofde  and  toft  his  indifpofed  lims: 
A  world  of  thoughts  ftill  hammerd  in  his  head, 
Now  would  he  fleepe,  and  ftraight  his  couch  he  trims: 
And  then  he  walkes,  and  therewith  fits  him  downe : 
And  faines  to  fing,  yet  endeth  with  a  frowne. 
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I  ftood  amaz'd  and  wondred  at  his  words, 
And  fought  to  fuck  the  foule  from  out  his  lips, 
His  rare  difcourfe  fuch  wondrous  ioye  affords : 
But  vnawares,  like  lightfoote  Fawne  he  trips 

Along  the  lawnes:  and  I  with  watch  forefpent, 
Drew  home  and  vowde  to  honor  Dif content. 

FINIS.  Thomas  L  odge. 


Sundrie  fweete  Sonnets 

written  by  the  f aid 
Gent. 

In  praife  of  the  Countrey  life. 

A/T  Ost  happie  blejl  the  man  tJiat  midft  his  countrie  bowers 

Without  fuspecl  of  liate,  or  dread  of  enuious  tongue 
May  dwell  among  his  owne:  not  dreading  fortunes  lowres, 
Farre  fro  thofe  publique  plagues  that  migJitie  men  Jiathfloong: 
Whofe  liber  tic  and  peace  is  neuer  fold  for  gaine, 
Whofe  words  doo  neuer  foot Ji  a  wanton  princes  vaine. 
Incertaine  hopes,  and  vowes,  doo  neucr  harmc  his  thought, 
And  vaine  dejires  doo  fliunne  the  place  of  his  repofe-, 
He  iveepes  no  year es  mif spent,  nor  want  of  that  he  fought, 
Nor  reapes  his  gaine  by  words,  nor  builds  vpon  ftippofe: 

The  Jlormes  of  troubled  Sea  do  neuer  force  his  fears,  (ears, 
Nor  Trumpets  found  dooth  chang  his  Jleepes,  or  cJiarme  his 
A  mbitions  neuer  build  within  his  conftant  minde, 
A  cunning  coy  deceipt  his  foule  dooth  not  difguife, 
His  fir  me  and  constant  faith  corruptions  neucr  blind, 
He  neuer  ^vaits  his  iveale  from  princes  wandring  eyes: 
But  lining  well  content  ivith  euerie  kinde  of  thing, 
He  is  his  proper  court,  his  fauor,  and  his  King. 

His 
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His  will  (restraind  by  wit)  is  neucr  forft  awrie, 
Vainc  hopes,  and  fatall  feares  (the  courtiers  common  foes) 
(Afraid  by  his  forefigJit)  doo  fliun  Ids  piercing  eye: 
A  nd  naught  but  true  delight  acquaints  him  where  he  goes, 

No  high  attempts  to  winne;  but  humble  thoughts  and  deeds. 
The  verle  frultes  and  flowers  that  fpring  from  vertues  feeds. 
(O  deities  diuine)  your  Godheads  I  adore 
That  haunt  the  hi  Is,  the  feclds,  the  for  rests  and  the  fpr  ings, 
That  make  rny  quiet  thoughts  contented  with  my  ftorc, 
And  fixe  my  hopes  on  Jicauen,  and  not  on  earthly  things; 
That  driue  me  from  defires,  (in  view  of  courtly  ftrifc,) 
And  drawe  me  to  commend  the  fields  and  countrie  life. 
My  thoughts  are  now  endofde  within  my  proper  land, 
A  nd  if  my  bodiefieepc  my  minde  dootJi  take  his  reft, 
My  fimple  scale  and  lone  my  dangers  doo  witJiftand, 
TJie  mornings  pleafant  ayer  inuites  me  from  my  nest, 
If  wether  wax  too  warme  I  feeke  the  filent  JJiade, 
If  frosts  afflict,  I  ftriue  for  warmth  by  hunters  trade. 
A  Ithough  my  biding  home  be  not  imbost  wWi  gold, 
And  that  with  cunning  skill  my  chambers  are  not  drest, 
(  Whereas  the  curious  eye  my  fundrie  fights  behold) 
Yet  fecdes  my  quiet  lookes  on  thoufand  fioivers  at  leaft, 
The  treafures  of  the  plaine,  tJie  beauties  of  the  fpring, 
Made  rich  with  Rofes  fiueete  and  euerie  pleafant  thing. 
Amidst  tJie pallace  braue puft  vp  with  wanton  Jliowes 
Ambicions  divell,  and  there  falfe  fauors  finde  difguife, 
There  lodge  confirming  cares  that  hatch  our  common  woes: 
Amidst  our  painted  fee  Ids  the  pleafant  Fayrie  lies, — 

And  all  thofe powers  diuine  that  with  imtrujfed  treffes, 
Contentment,  Jiappie  loue,  and  perfect  fport  prof effes. 
So  lining,  naught  remaines  my  folace  to  betray, 
I  Jteare  the  pleafant  birds  record  their  f acred  ftraines, 
When  at  the  mornings  rife  they  bleffe  the  fpringing  day: 
The  murmuring  fountains  noife  from  out  the  marble  values, 
Are pleafmg  to  mine  eares:  whilft  with  a gentill fall 
Tliey  ficcte  from  hie,  and  feme  to  wet  the  meads  withall. 

What 
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Whatfport  may  equall  this,  to  fee  two  prettie  doucs 
When  neb  to  neb  they  ioyne,  in  fluttering  of  their  wings, 
And  in  their  roundclaies  with  kiffes  fealc  their  tones? 
Then  wondering  at  the  gifts  which  Jiappic  nature  brings ; 
Whatfport  is  it  tofleepe  andflumber  by  a  well, 
VVhofe  fleeting  falls  maks  f/ww,fome  lonely  tale  to  tell? 
Oh  what  content  to  fee  amidft  the  darkcfome  night 
(  When  as  the  fetting  fonnc  hath  left  the  moone  in  place) 
The  Nimphes  amidft  the  vales  and  grones  to  take  deligJit, 
To  dance,  to  leap,  to  JJtip,  withfweet  and pleaf ant  grace, 

To  gine  grcene  goiunes  in  fport,  and  in  their  tripping  make 
By  force  of  footing  all  the  fpringing  graffe  to  quake. 
Their  daunces  brought  to  end,  I  lift  my  lookes  one  hie 
To  fee  the  horned  moone,  and  deskant  on  her  Jiew 
Cleere  Jiluer  Jhining  bright,  and  eftfoones  then  think  I 
Vpon  that  hapie  chance  the  Latmian  Jhepheard  knew: 
Then  doo  I  wifli  myfelfe  as  fair e  a  friend  as  Jhe, 
But  watching  I  defire  flic  might  disport  with  me. 
Thus  midfi  the  filent  night  my  felfe  I  doo  content: 
Then  when  as  Phoebus  beames  our  Hemifphere  enflames, 
A  tlioufand  change  of  f ports  for  pleafure  I  inuent, 
Andfeafl  my  quiet  thougJits  with  fundrie pleafant games, 
Noiv  angle  I  aivhile,  then  feek  I  for  the  chace, 
A  ndjlraight  my  limerods  catch  the  Sparrows  on  the  place. 
I  like,  and  make  fome  lone:  but  yet  infnch  a  fort 
That  naught  but  true  delight  my  certaine  fute  purfues\ 
My  liber  tie  remaines,  and  yet  I  reape  the  fport, 
Nor  can  the  fnares  of  lone  my  Jieedefull  thougJits  abufe: 
Btit  when  I  would  for goe,  I  Jiaue  the  power  to  flie, 
Andjland  aloof  e  and  laugh,  while  otJiers  ftaruc  and  die. 
My  fweete  and  tender  flocks  ( my  faithfull  feeld  compeers) 
You  forrefls,  honlts,  and  gr ones,  you  meads  &  mountaines  hic\ 
Be  you  the  ivitneffes  of  my  contented yeares : 
And  yon  O  f  acred  powers  vouchfafe  my  Jiumble  crie, 

And  during  all  my  daies,  doo  not  thefe  ioyes  ejlrange\ 
But  let  them  Jlill  remaine,  and  graunt  no  other  change. 

Finis.  /// 
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In  commendation  of  a  folitarie  life. 

IVTOt  yet  forfaken  (gentle  Mufe)  draw  neere, 

And  helpe  to  wearie  out  thefe  worldly  thoughts ; 

Goe  fit  thy  methode  to  my  nioodie  cheere, 

For  why  fond  pleafure  now  preuaileth  noughts : 

Since  where  content  and  wealthie  ftate  declines, 
The  heart  dooth  droope,  and  dolefull  be  the  lines. 

For  thy  (fond  man)  why  reft  I  not  at  laft? 

My  wings  of  hope  are  clipte  by  foule  difgrace : 

The  filuer  downe  of  age  now  flocketh  faft, 

Like  moffe  on  oake  to  dwell  vpon  my  face: 

And  what  with  thoght  &  time,  through  want  &  ruth: 
I  challenge  care  for  ioy,  and  age  for  youth. 

What  fruites  of  former  labours  doo  I  finde? 

My  fbudious  pen  dooth  traffique  for  a  fcorne : 

My  due  deferts  are  but  repaid  with  winde ; 

And  what  I  earne,  is  nought  but  bitter  mourne : 
In  which  accompt  I  reap  but  this  aduife, 
To  ceafe  to  clime,  and  Hue  contented  wife. 

But  gentle  Mufe,  where  boadeth  this  content? 

The  Princes  Court  is  fraught  with  endleffe  woes, 

Corruptions  flocke  where  honors  doo  frequent, 

The  Cities  fwarme  with  plagues,  with  futes,  with  foes : 
High  climing  wits  doo  catch  a  fodein  fall, 
With  none  of  thefe  Content  lift  dwell  withall. 

Ah  beautie  of  the  double  topped  hill, 

Thou  faddeft  fifter  of  the  facred  nine, 

What  fruitfull  pleafance  followeth  now  my  quill? 

What  wondrous  beauties  bleffe  my  drooping  eine? 
Euen  fuch  as  earft  the  fhepheard  in  the  made 
Beheld,  when  he  a  Poet  once  was  made. 

Me  thinkes  I  fee  the  deferts  frefh  arraid, 

New  mantled  in  their  liueries  of  greene, 

Whofe  frolicke  pride  makes  fmiling  heauen  a  paid ; 

Wherein  the  Nymphs  doo  wearie  out  their  teene, 

Warning  their  iuorie  in  thofe  murmuring  fprings, 
At  whofe  kinde  fall,  the  birds  with  pleafure  fings. 

E  See 
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See  where  the  babes  of  memorie  are  laid 

Vnder  the  fhadow  of  Apollos  tree, 

That  pleit  their  garlands  frefli,  and  well  apaicl, 

And  breath  foorth  lines  of  daintie  poecie: 

Ah  world  farewell,  the  fight  hereof  dooth  tell, 
That  true  content  dooth  in  the  defert  dwell. 

See  where  a  Caue  prefents  it  felfe  to  eie, 

By  Natures  hand  enforft  in  marble  vaines ; 

Where  climing  Cedars  with  their  fhades  denie, 

The  eye  of  day  to  fee  what  there  remaines : 

A  couch  of  moffe,  a  brooke  of  filuer  cleere, 
And  more,  for  foode  a  flocke  of  fan  age  deere. 

Then  here  (kinde  Mufe)  vouchfafe  to  dwell  with  me, 

My  veluet  robe  flialbe  a  weede  of  gray 

And  leaft  my  heart  by  tongue  betrayed  be, 

For  idle  talke  I  will  goe  faft  and  pray: 

No  fooner  faid  and  thought,  but  that  my  heart 
His  true  fuppofde  content  gan  thus  impart. 

Sweete  folitarie  life  thou  true  repofe, 

Wherein  the  wife  contemplate  heauen  aright, 

In  thee  no  dread  of  warre  or  worldly  foes, 

In  thee  no  pompe  feduceth  mortall  fight, 

In  thee  no  wanton  eares  to  win  with  words, 
Nor  lurking  toyes,  which  Citie  life  affoords. 

At  peepe  of  day  when  in  her  crimfon  pride, 

The  Morne  befpreds  with  rofes  all  the  waie 

Where  Phcebus  coach  with  radiant  courfe  mufb  glide, 

The  Hermit  bends  his  humble  knees  to  pray: 

Blefsing  that  God,  whofc  bountie  did  beftow 
Such  beauties  on  the  earthly  things  below. 

Whether  with  folace  tripping  on  the  trees 

He  fees  the  citizens  of  Forreft  fport, 

Or  midft  the  withered  oake  beholds  the  Bees 

Intend  their  labour  with  a  kinde  confort: 

Downe  drop  his  teares,  to  thinkc  how  the}'  agree, 
Where  men  alone  with  hate  inflamed  be. 

Tafte 
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Tafte  he  the  fruites  that  fpring  from  Tellus  woomb ; 
Or  drinke  he  of  the  chriftall  fprings  that  flowes: 
He  thankes  his  God,  and  fighes  their  curfed  doomb 
That  fondly  wealth  in  furfetting  beftowes: 

And  with  Saint  Hierom  faith,  The  Defert  is 

A  paradife  of folace,  ioy,  and  blis. 
Father  of  light,  thou  maker  of  the  heauen, 
From  whom  my  being  well,  and  being  fprings : 
Bring  to  effect  this  my  defired  fheauen, 
That  I  may  leaue  the  thought  of  worldly  things : 

Then  in  my  troubles  will  I  bleffe  the  time, 

My  Mufe  vouchfafde  me  fuch  a  luckie  rime. 

Finis.     T.  L. 

Beauties  Lullabie. 

Hos  ego  verficulos  fed,  tulit  alter  honor es. 

C*  Entlemen,  I  had  thought  to  haue  fuppreffed  this  Ltillabie  in  filence, 
amongft  my  other  papers  that  lie  buried  in  obliuion :  but  the  impu 
dent  arrogancie  of  fome  more  then  infolent  Poets  haue  altered  my 

purpofe  in  that  refpec~t,  and  made  me  fet  my  name  to  my  owne  worke, 

leafl  fome  other  vaine  glorious  Batillns  fhould  prejudice  my  paines,  by 

fubfcribing  his  name  to  that  which  is  none  of  his  owne. 

Non  mefuree. 

Lullabie  Beautie,  fweet  Beautie  lullabie; 
To  fuch  kind  of  Infants  fmg  lulla  would  I. 
C  Weet.fiveet  defire  that  made  my  pleafant  wondring  eyes 

To  gaze  on  fuch  a  blazing  ft arre^  as  dims  tlie  ftate  of  skies: 
Whofe  feature  wJtile  my  Mnfe  doth  now  deidfe  vpon  ; 
Sweet  Beautie  reft  tJiee  ftill  aivhile,  I  Jlial  haue  done  anon. 
Firft  lulla  to  thofe  lockes  deriitd  from  Phoebus  rayes, 
\  VhicJi  faften  light  in  dimmeft  lookes  by  vertue  of  tJieir  fprayes : 
From  whence  Jier  golden  wiers  Diana  boro^cved  then, 
\VIien  with  Arachne  at  the  loombe  flie  ftroue  amidft  the  fen. 

E  2  Next 
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Next  lulla  to  the  front  where  onliejhrowdes  the  die, 
Which  ruddie  Morrow  borowed  then  when  Thetis  Jlie  didfpie 
To  hunt  forbidden  bed,  whereas  vermillion  hue 
Is  Jlaind  in  figJit,  and  enery  fenfe  apprones  my  cenfure  true. 

Next  Inlla  to  tliofe  ftatelie  couerts  of  her  eyes, 
fn  wJticJi  in  Alablafter  white  dame  Nature  did  denife 
A  fubtil  frame  of  fetled  wiers,  in  fncJi  confnfed  art: 
As  tliofe  that  looke  but  on  that  worke  amazed  doo  depart. 

Next  Inlla  to  tJiofe  lamps,  thofe  tivinckling  ftemmes  offtate: 
Wherof  but  one,  doth  dim  the  Snnne  (both)  Snnne  &  Moone  do 
On  which  while  loue  doth  prie,  the  ielons  luno  chides.  (mate, 
Thus  Gods  &  men  admire  at  Jier  in  wJiomfnch  beantie  bides. 

But  he  that  doth  but  marke  thofe  rocks  of  marble  white ; 
Fro  ivhece  do  fpring  thofe  fweet  perfumes  the  fenfes  that  deligJit, 
And  fees  with  /wiv  great  Jlate  the  ruddie  lippes  they  Jhade, 
Wil  think  the  workma  more  dinine  that  fuch  a  work  hath  made. 

Now  fee  thofe  crimfon  cheekes,  the  mounts  wJierein  do  dwell 
TJie  golden  fruit  ^Eneas  fet  from  midft  the  mouth  of  hell, 
BedecJ  with  driuenfnow,  and ponnfl  ivith  Ruble  red', 
To  which  compare  the  ruddie  rofe,  and  it  ivil feeme  but  dead. 

Next  praife  tliofe  cherrie  lips  where  rofe  and  llllle  meete, 
Enclofnres  of  tti  Egiptian  gems,  fro  whence  doth  Zephir  fweet 
BreatJi  forth  a  blaji,  and yeeld  a  noyfe  like  to  Orpheus  Inte, 
Which  mou'd  the  craggie  rocks  to  ruth,  &  flird  whatfo  was  mute. 

Yet  in  that  dimpled  cliinne  bedecJ  with  enery  grace, 
Where  curious  eye  may  eaflie  fee  the  beantie  of  tJie  face. 
Admit  but  this,  that  Ganimede  the  cuppe  for  loue  did  chufe: 
A  ndif  a  man  migJit  drink  with  Gods,  would  I  the  fame  might  vfe. 

Then  bleffed  be  thofe  mounts  where  Venus  fits  andfings, 
With  wanton  Cupid  In  her  lappe,  and  from  thofe  ftatelie  fpr ings 
Draws  Ne6lar/<?r^  to  feed  her  fonue :  wJiicJi  taft  Jdmfo  begnild. 
That  on  lie  for  to  fucke  thofe  teates,  Jie  Jlill  would  be  a  child. 
But  looke  a  low  (my  Mnfe)  and  fixe  tJiy  ftatelie  view: 
Behold  a  path  like  Dedalls  maze,  wherein  with  azure  clew 
A  Thefeus  may  the  fecret  cells  of  beautie  there  behold, 
More  ftatelie  than  th'  Egiptian  tombes,  though  reared  all  of  gold. 

Next 
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Next  which  of  Alablafter  ^cvJdte  a  mountaine  there  dotli  rife, 
A  mountaine  faire  of  driuen  fnowe,  wherein  incarued  lies 
A  ftatelie  tipe  of  Venus  vale:  fome  calls  it  Cupids  couch\ 
Whereas  the  God  deuijing  lies  which  part  ^cvere  beft  to  touch. 

There  fpies  lie  earths  Elizium,  where  Nature  Jits  and  paints 
TJi  impreffions  of  the  fweetejl  formes  her  fancie  her  acquaints: 
In  which  one  lulla  I  ^vould  rocke  to  Beautis  grace, 
And  be  a  prentife  during  life  to  ferue  her  in  that  place. 

Next  lulla  to  thofe  forts  whereout  doth  fancie  prie, 
As  one  amazd  to  fee  the  Jlarre  is  fixt  before  her  eye. 
A  Crinite  Comet  crisped  faire  which  on  thofe  arcJies  ftands 
Of  Marble  white  enameled,  and  clofde  with  azure  bands. 

But  he  that  fees  thofe  knees,  whofe  feature  is  fo  faire. 
As  when  they  bend,  all  knees  do  bend  below  and  midjl  the  aire; 
Whofe  cords  by  compaffe  knit,  and  nerttes  by  Nature  fet, 
Bindes  Art  apprentife  for  fome  yeres  the  patterne  for  to  get. 

Here  rejls  not  wonders  yet:  for  wJiy  behold  a  lowe 
Two  rijing  Jiluer  coloured  clowdes,  which  like  to  thofe  doo  Jhewe, 
As  compajl  in  faire  Phoebus  then,  when  in  his  midday  prime 
He  fported  with  Caffandra/tfzVr,  amidfl  the  fommer  time. 

Noiv  Nature  Jlands  amazd  her  f  elf  c  to  looke  on  Beauties  feete, 
To  fee  thofe  ioynts  combinde  in  one,  and  f  ram'  d  of  Amber  fweete, 
So  fmall  a  pile  fo  great  a  waight,  like  Atlas  to  vphold 
The  bodie,  as  the  mightie  man  to  beare  tlic  licaziens  is  bold. 

But  to  behold  thofe  Gemini,  thofe  filuer  coloured  armes, 
Who  natiue  bloudwith  bhtfliingftreames  in  azure  coduits  warmes, 
Inuite  the  fence  like  violets,  bepurfurated  faire 
With  Floras  lillies,  lillie  white  tJiefe  loiielie  branches  are. 

But  wJiilefl  I  gaze  a  low,  and  fee  thofe  palmes  of  peace, 
Wherein  the  mappe  of  fortune  rests  and  times  difcents  increafe: 
From  whence  the  branching  fingers  fprcd  betipt  with  iuoric, 
The  leaft  impreffion  whereof  a  marble  mind  might  mollifie. 

Makes  me  cofeffepen  may  not  iurite,hart  think,  nor  tung  vnfold 
The  leaft  effect  in  Beautie,  where  both  iuorie,  pearle,  and  gold, 
Where  purphure,  Ebonie,  white,  and  red,  al  colours  ftained  bee  : 
And  if  thou  feeke  for  all  thefe  fweetes,  then  feeke  my  fiveet  to  fee. 

Finis. 

E  3  Sundrie 


Sundrie  fweete  Sonnets 

written  by  the  fame 

Gent. 


i 

A  Verie  Phoenix,  in  her  radiant  eies 
1     I  leaue  mine  age,  and  get  my  life  againe ; 
True  Hefperus,  I  watch  her  fall  and  rife : 
And  with  my  teares  extinguifh  all  my  paine, 

My  lips  for  fhadowes  fhield  her  fpringing  rofes, 
Mine  eies  for  watchmen  guard  her  while  fhee  fleepeth, 
My  reafons  ferue  to  quite  her  faint  fuppofes : 
Her  fancie,  mine ;  my  faith  her  fancie  keepeth ; 
She  flowre,  I  branch ;  her  fweetes  my  fowres  fupporteth, 
O  happie  Loue,  where  fuch  delights  conforteth. 

Finis. 

2 

T  Vow  but  with  feme  grief e  henceforth  to  Jhunne  the  place, 

Where  beautie  cafts  her  fcortching  lookes  to  feed  me  with  dif- 
Andfince  I  was  fo  fond  to  build  on  fuck  a  molde,  (grace. 

As  eiiery  wane  of  vaine  conceit  the  fubflance  may  vnfolde; 
I  ivill  repent  with  teares  the  errors  of  my  mind, 
And  leaue  to  tie  my  thogJits  to  like  of  wanton  womankind. 
Whofe  wayward  wiles  I  fpie  how  full  offleights  tJiey  be, 
The  heart  delights  in  others  choife,  the  hand  yet  faunes  on  me, 
Andfainejhe  would  forfake,  yet  follo'tves  if  I  JJmnne, 
And  with  her  tung  repents  the  time  that  ere  tJic  fact  was  done. 
Andyetjhe  ivill  be  thought  as  conftant  as  the  beft\ 
Yetfcornes  the  ma  that  b car eth  faith  &  courage  in  his  creft. 
Whom  ifjhe  lift  to  knowe,  his  colour  fable  is; 
A  mournfid  colour  meete  for  thofe  wliofe  eyes  Jiauc  gaz'd  amis: 
His  colour  pale  for  woe,  his  courage  all  forlornc\ 
His  hart  confirmed  to  Jhun  the  f ex  that  holds  his  faith  in  fcorne. 
Willing  all  men  to  learne,  leafl  tJiey  be  forft  to  proue, 
That  women  alter  with  the  wind,  and  haue  no  hold  in  hue. 

Finis. 

The 
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3 
'"PHe  heauens  inclinde  to  change,  are  pafsing  cleere, 

Their  fhowres  reftraind  make  billowes  of  mine  eies, 
Their  windes  made  calme  within  my  breaft  appeere, 
Which  dims  the  aire  with  fighs  and  heauie  cries. 

My  frozen  loue  hath  laid  the  froft  adowne, 
Thefe  fnowes  reftraind  ferue  to  congeale  my  heart, 
This  pleafant  fpring  my  ftormie  forrowes  frowne: 
Goe  lying  bookes,  ceafe  fooles  to  boaft  your  art, 

And  marke  the  caufe :  my  Miftres  fmiles  and  lowres 
Makes  cleere  the  heauens,  &  clowdes  my  heart  with 
Finis.  (mowers. 

4 
T  Will  become  a  Hermit  now, 

and  doo  my  penance  Jlraight 
For  all  the  errors  of  mine  eyes 

with  fooliJJi  raJJines  fild: 
My  hermitage  JJiall placed  be, 

where  mellancholies  waight, 
And  none  but  loue  alone  JJiall  knoive 

the  bower  I  meane  to  build. 
My  daylie  diet  JJiall  be  care, 

made  calme  by  no  delight: 
My  dole/till  drinke  my  drierie  teares, 

amidft  the  darkefome  place 
The  fire  that  bnrnes  my  heedles  heart 

JJiall  Jland  injlead  of  light, 
A  nd JJiall  confume  my  wearie  life 

mine  errors  to  deface. 
My  gozvne  JJiall  be  of  fpreding  gray 

to  clad  my  limmes  witliall: 
My  late  repent  vpon  my  broive 

Jhall  plainlie  written  be. 
My  tedious  grief  e  and  great  remorfe 

that  doth  my  foule  entJirall, 
SJiallferue  to  plead  my  wearie  paines 

and 
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and penfiue  miferie. 
Offaintfull  hope  JJiall  be  my  ftaffe, 

and  day  lie  wJien  I  pray, 
My  miflris  picture  plac  t  by  lone 

JJiall  witnes  what  I  fay. 

Finis. 

5 
T  F  that  I  feeke  the  fhade,  I  fodeinlie  doo  fee 

The  God  of  Loue  forfake  his  bow,  and  fit  me  by : 
If  that  I  thinke  to  write,  his  Mufes  pliant  be: 
If  that  I  plaine  my  griefe,  the  wanton  boy  will  crie. 

If  I  lament  my  cares,  he  dooth  increafe  my  paine : 
If  teares  my  cheeks  attaint,  his  cheeks  be  moyft  with  mone : 
If  I  difclofe  the  wounds  the  which  my  heart  hath  flaine, 
He  takes  his  Fafcia  off,  and  wipes  them  drie  anone. 

If  that  I  walke  the  woods,  the  woods  are  his  delight : 
If  I  my  felfe  torment,  he  bathes  him  in  my  blood : 
He  will  my  Souldier  be  if  once  I  wencl  to  fight: 
If  feas  delight,  he  fteeres  my  barke  amid  the  floud: 

In  briefe,  the  cruell  God  dooth  neuer  from  me  goe, 
But  makes  my  lafting  loue  eternall  by  my  woe. 

Finis. 
6 

\T\TEarie  am  I  to  wearie  Gods  and  men, 
Wearie  am  I  to  weep  fo  manie  teares 
without  fome  fnccor : 
Wearie  am  I  my  ivretched  ftate  to  ken, 
Wearie  am  I  to  fee  my  wofiill  yeares 

confnme  with  dolor. 

TJiefe  mounts,  thefe  fields,  thefe  rocks,  thefe  wanes,  thefe  woods 
Rejigne  tJieir  ecchoes  to  my  wofnll  cries, 

too  much  difdained: 

TJiefe  lambes,  thefe  kidds,  thefe  bnllockes,  leane  tJteir  foods, 
TJiefe  flowers,  this  graffe,  with  mourning  parched  lies 

to  fee  me  pained. 
Naught  vnder  Sunne  tJiat  hath  not  tasted  change, 

My 
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My  bitter  grief e  alone  abideth  ftill 

without  departure. 

Accurst  be  Loue,  that  wrought  this  wonder  Jlrange, 
Boading  my  for  owes  by  my  wanton  ivill 

that  caufde  my  fmarting. 
O  quiet  life  for epast,  why  hast  thou  left 
The  wofiill  JJiepJieard  wearie  of  Jiis  paine 

to  feed  on  forrozv  ? 

Oh  weeping  eies  of  wonted  ioyes  bereft, 
Why  leaue you  him  whom  luckleffe  Loue  hathjlaine 

to  view  the  morrow? 

My  faintfull flocke  dooth  languifli  and  lament, 
To  fee  their  master  mourning  his  mif chance 

this  iolly  feafon: 

My  bagpipes  broke,  my  roundelaies  are  blent, 
My  rebecke  now  my  fo lace  to  aduance 

accounts  it  geafon: 

Yet  not  alone  Jlieepe,  lambes,  kidds  iveep  my  woe: 
But  rockes  for  ruth,  and  birds  for  foroiv  plaine 

my  wofull  wending: 
Then  cruell  Loue  vouchfafe  me  to  forgoe 
My  wretched  life,  the  caufe  of  mickle  paine, 

and  make  mine  ending. 

The  rockes  their  brookes  with  murmuring  noyfe  JJiall  weepe, 
The  birds  their  fongs  ivith  warbling  notes  Jhall  Jing : 

and  full  of pleafure 

My  flockes  fliall  feed,  although  their  master  Jleep, 
And  to  my  graue  their  falling  fleeces  bring, 

their  natiuc  treafure. 

Solace  each  where  JJtall  raigne  ivhen  I  am  dead, 
No  care,  no  woe,  no  forrow  fJiall  preuaile : 

but  well  contented 

Poore  1 '  Jliall Jleep,  when  curfed  Loue  is  fled, 
That  firft  with  fur  ie  did  the  fields  affaile 

where  I  frequented. 

Finis. 
F  The 
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TTHe  earth  late  choakt  with  (hewers 
Is  now  araid  in  green e  : 
Her  bofome  fprings  with  flowers, 
The  aire  diflblues  her  teene, 

The  heauens  laugh  at  her  glorie  : 

Yet  bide  I  fad  and  forie. 
The  woods  are  deckt  with  leaues, 
And  trees  are  cloathed  gaie, 
And  Flora  crownd  with  fheues 
With  oaken  boughs  dooth  play: 

"Where  I  am  clad  in  blacke, 

The  token  of  my  wracke. 
The  birds  vpon  the  trees 
Doo  fmg  with  pleafant  voices, 
And  chaunt  in  their  degrees 
Their  loues  and  luckie  choices : 

When  I,  whilft  they  are  fmging, 

With  fighs  mine  armes  am  wringing. 
The  Thrufhes  feeke  the  made, 
And  I  my  fatall  graue : 
Their  flight  to  heauen  is  made, 
My  walke  on  earth  I  haue  : 

They  free,  I  thrall :  they  iolly, 

I  fad  and  penciue  wholly. 

8 

\T\THeji  with  aduice  I  weigh  my  yeares  forepast, 
And  count  the  courfe  that  in  my  youth  I  kept: 
How  my  fond  eies  on  garijh  beautie  plaft, 
Dimde  by  defires  in  vaine  opinion  flept : 

For  euerie  looke  and  thought  witJi  teares  I  crie, 
I  loath  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eie. 
By  wJiich  my  heart  was  burnt  with  fcorching  flame, 
Growing  to  head  by  Jlealth  of  idle  time, 
Whom  oft  my  lookes  with  bluJJting  red  did  blame ; 
But  follie  fixt  before,  it  grew  to  prime: 

So  for  my  wanton  lookes  with  teares  I  crie, 
I  loath  tJie  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eie. 
Oh  wanton  looks,  yee  foes  of  fad  forecast, 
That  wept  the  teares  of  will,  and  not  repent: 
Now  fee  the  end  Jiow  fickle  f  aire  is  past, 

And 
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And  crimfon  cheekes  with  crooked yeares  are  f pent: 
And  blame  your  felues,  and  helpe  my  carefull  crie, 
Who  loath  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye. 

Finis. 
T_T  And,  heart,  and  eye ;  toucht,  thought,  and  did  behold      9 

A  lock,  a  ioye,  a  looke  of  great  delight, 
Lookes  fweet,  ioyes  rare,  but  lockes  of  beaten  gold, 
Hearts  ioye,  eyes  lookes,  hands  touch  fo  pleafde  my  fight ; 
That  what  I  would,  by  eye,  hand,  heart  I  trie, 
And  what  I  am,  is  but  hand,  heart,  and  eye. 

Finis. 
T  F  hollowe  eyes,  if  wan  and  ^c^earijh  face,  10 

If  fcalding  JigJies  my  fecret  fuites  bewray : 
Loe  (lone)  thofe  lookes  that  want  their  former  grace, 
And  dying  thoughts  which  fecret  ioyes  betray. 

And  grant  me  this  that  either  death  may  eafe, 
Or  humble  fuite  my  miflris  ivratk  appeafe. 
Whofe  dire  difdaine  more  pines  my  fainting  heart, 
TJian  ALtna.es  flame  that  fumes  botJi  night  and  day : 
Whofe  wifedome  wJien  it  meafures  by  defart, 
Diffolues  my  doubts  and  driiies  my  ^voes  aivay : 

WJiofe  lookes  if  once  they  yeeld  me  beames  of  grace, 
Dif charge  the  furroives  that  befret  my  face. 
Twixt  hope  and  happe  my  fltippe  doth  be  arc  a  faile, 
The  Seas  are  fighes,  the  Ancker flipper  ioye; 
Would  Sea  and  Ancker  both,  and  tacke  might  faile, 
So  land  of  lone  were  gain'd  to  foile  annoy e. 
I  fay  no  more,  the  teare  that  lafl  did  fall 
On  latter  line,  can  Jliewe  and  open  all. 

Finis. 

A    Satyre  fitting  by  a  riuer  fide,  1 1 

•^  Foreworne  with  care  that  hardlie  fmdes  recure: 
A  ftraying  Nymph  in  pafsion  did  deride 
His  teares,  his  care,  her  fmiles  her  fcornes  affure  : 
He  wept,  me  wifht,  and  all  their  thoughts  among, 
Fancie  beheld  and  fung  this  carefull  fong. 

F  2  Perhaps 
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Perhaps  the  furrowes  in  thy  wrinckled  face 
Growne  by  thy  griefe,  abate  thy  wonted  forme : 
Perhaps  her  eye  was  formde  to  yeeld  difgrace, 
And  blemifht  that  which  wit  may  not  reforme. 

Perhaps  me  will  if  fo  thou  lift  to  proue, 

Perhaps  fhe  likes,  and  yet  me  dares  not  loue. 
But  if  (perhaps)  thy  fortune  be  fo  faire, 
Laugh  Satyre  then  it  proues  a  pretie  prize : 
And  if  thou  wilt,  fo  Hue  to  fhunne  difpaire 
As  looking  long  thou  keepe  thy  proper  eyes. 

This  faid  fhe  ceaft :  the  Nymph  (lie  fled  away, 

And  good  perfwafion  caufde  the  Satyre  play. 
12  ^CAire  Phcebus  faivre  vpon  afommcr  morne, 

Gau  proud  with  lone  to  JJiewe  Jier  painted  pride, 
And  gay  witJi  glorie  with  a  curious  fcorne, 
Difdainde  thofe  buds  that  blojfoutd  her  befide. 

When  Rofe  and  Lillies,  Violets  and  Balvie, 
(Scarce  wanrid  to  worke  their  beaiities  to  ajlowre) 
With  enuious  wrath  neere  to  a  water  calnu\ 
Beheld  my  Phillis  in  a  happie  howrc. 

Not  wak't  nor  wonne  too  muck  with  folcmne  Jleepe, 
Bitt  fweetlie  flombring  they  beheld  my  Saint, 
The  Rofe  and  Lillies  both  together  crecpe\ 
The  one  her  lip,  the  next  her  cheeke  did  taint, 

And  both  they  fpread :  the  Violet  con  fun  td 
To  gentle  ay  re  her  amber  breath  fulfilled: 
Apollo  feeling  all  the  aire  perfumde, 
With  gentle  b comes  into  her  eyes  distilled. 

His  flowre  amaz'd,  gaue  Rofe  and  Lillies  place, 
The  Sunne  his  ffiine  within  her  eyes  containeth, 
The  Rofe  her  lips,  the  Lillies  decke  her  face, 
The  Violet  within  her  breath  remainetJi. 

Lenuoy. 

THen  ceafe  (fond  men)  henceforth  to  boafl  your  flowers , 
Since  Rofes,  Lillies,  Violets  are  ours: 
And  Phoebus  floivre  doth  homage  to  their  pcnvers, 
And  Phillis  eye  his  glorious  beames  devours. 
FINIS. 
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America. 


By  T.  Lodge. 


foldin  S.Dunstons  church-yardin 

Fleet-ftreet,at  the  little  fhop 

next  Cliffords  Inne. 

1596 


To  the  noble,  learned  and  vertuous  Ladle,  the  Ladie 

RnJJTell,  T.  L.  wifheth  affluence  on  earth, 

and  felicitie  in  heauen. 


Adam,  your  deep  and  confederate  judgement  your  ad 
mired  honor  &  happy  readings  haue  drawne  me  to 
prefent  this  labor  of  mine  to  your  gracious  hands,  and 
fauor able  patronage:  wherein,  though  you  jhall  find 
nothing  to  admire  \  yet  doubt  I  not  but  you  may  meet  many  tilings 
that  defer ue  cherijhing.  Touching  the  fubiecl,  though  of  it  f elf  e  it 
feeme  historical^  yet  ifitpleafeyou  like  our  Englifli  Sapho,  to  look 
into  that  which  I  haue  flenderly  written,!  doubt  not  but  that  your 
memory  fJtal  acquaint  you  ivith  my  diligence,  and  my  diligence  may 
deferue  your  applaufe.  Touching  the  place  where  I  ivrote  this,  it 
was  in  thofc  ftraits  chriftned  by  Magelan ;  in  which  place  to  the. 
fouthward  many  wonder ous  Ifles,  many  Jlrange  fifJies,  many  mon- 
Jlrous  Patagones  withdrew  my  fenfes\  briefly,  many  bitter  and 
extreme  frosts  at  midfummcr  continually  clothe  and  clad  the  dif- 
comfortable  mountaines ;  fo  that  as  there  was  great  wonder  in  the 
place  wherein  I  writ  this,  fo  likewife  might  it  be  maruelled,  that  in 
fuchfcanticfare,fucJi  caufes  of  feare,fo  miglitic  difcouragements, 
and  many  croffes,  I Jlwuld  defertie  or  eternize  any  thing.  Yet  what 
I  haue  done  (good  Madame)  iudge  and  hope  this  felicitie  from  my 
pen,  that  whilft  the  memorie  thereof  JJial  line  in  any  age,  your  cha- 
ritie,  learning,  nobilitie  and  vertues  fliall  be  eternized.  Oppian 
writing  to  Theodofius  was  as  famous  by  the  per  f  on  to  whome  hee 
confecrated  his  ftudy,  as  fortunate  in  his  laboiirs,  which  as  yet  are 
not  majlered  by  obliuion ;  fo  hope  I  (Madame)  on  the  wing  of  your 
f  acred  name  to  be  borne  to  the  temple  of  Eternitie,  where  though  en- 
uie  barke  at  me,  the  Mufa Jhall  cherifli,  lone,  and  happie  me.  Thus 
hoping  your  LadiJJiip  willftipply  my  boldneffe  with  your  bountie 
and  affabilitie,  I  humbly  kijfe  your  most  delicate  Jiandes,  (hutting 
vp  my  Englifli  duety  vnder  an  Italian  copie  ofhumanitie  and  cur- 
tejie.  From  my  houfe  this  4.  of  Mate  1596. 

Your  Honors  in  all  zeale, 
T.  LODGE. 


To  the  Gentlemen  Readers. 


Entlemen,  I  am  preuented  in  mine  own  hopes ; 
in  feconding  thrifts  forward  defires.  Som  foure 
yeres  fmce  being  at  fea  with  M.  CandiJJi  (whofe 
memorie  if  I  repent  not,  I  lament  not)  it  was 
'my  chance  in  the  librarie  of  the  lefuits  in  Sail- 
tfuni  to  find  this  hiftorie  in  the  Spanifh  tong,  which  as  I  read 
delighted  me,  and  delighting  me,  wonne  me,  and  winning  me, 
made  me  write  it.  The  place  where  I  began  my  worke,  was  a 
fhip,  where  many  fouldiers  of  good  reckning  finding  diftur- 
bed  ftomackes ;  it  can  not  but  fland  with  your  difcretions  to 
pardon  an  vndifcreete  and  vnftaied  penne,  for  hands  may  vary 
where  ftomacks  mifcary.  The  time  I  wrote  in,  was  when  I  had 
rather  will  to  get  my  dinner,  then  to  win  my  fame.  The  order 
I  wrote  in,  was  paft  order,  where  I  rather  obferued  mens  hads 
left  they  fhould  ftrike  me,  then  curious  reafon  of  men  to  con- 
demne  mee.  In  a  worde,  I  wrote  vnder  hope  rather  the  nfh 
fhould  eate  both  me  writing,  and  my  paper  written,  then  fame 
iliould  know  me,  hope  fhould  acquaint  her  with  me,  or  any 
but  miferie  mould  heare  mine  ending.  For  thofe  faults  (gen 
tlemen)  efcaped  by  the  Printer,  in  not  being  acquainted  with 
my  hand,  and  the  booke  printed  in  my  abfence,  I  muft  craue 
you  with  fauour  to  iudge  of,  and  with  your  wonted  curtefies 
to  correct ;  and  according  to  Ecclefiafticall  law,  giue  vs  on  our 
confefsion  abfolution:  if  you  will  not,  remember  this,  that  a 
countrie  laffe  for  Ladies,  may  tell  them  they  curie  too  much; 
and  for  Gentlemen,  that  they  are  vnfafhioned  by  their  fafhi- 
ons.  To  be  fhort,  who  Hues  in  this  world,  let  him  wincke  in 
the  world ;  for  either  men  prooue  too  blinde  in  feeing 
too  litle,  or  too  prefumptuous  in  condemning 
that  they  fhoulde  not. 


Yours  T.  Lodge. 


«f~A  Margarite  of  America  for  La- 

dies  delight,  and  Ladies 
honour. 

He  blufhing  morning  gan  no  fooner 
appeare  from  the  defired  bed  of  her 
old  paramor,  &  remembring  hir  of  hir 
Cephalus,  watered  the  bofome  of 
fweete  floures  with  the  chriftal  of  hir 
teares:  but  both  the  armies  (awaked 
by  the  harmonic  of  the  birds,  that  re 
corded  their  melody  in  euery  bufh,  be 
gan  to  arme  them  in  their  tents,  &  fpeedily  vifit  their  trenches: 
Among  the  reft  the  two  emperors  (the  one,  Protomachus  of 
Mofco,  the  other,  Artofogon  of  Cufco)  confidering  with 
themfelues,  the  care  Princes  ought  to  haue  that  commaund 
multitudes ;  the  prefixed  houre  of  their  fight  alreadie  arriued, 
fodainely  armed  themfelues,  commanding  their  corronels  by 
found  of  trumpet  to  draw  out  their  companies  into  the  plain : 
Then  marched  forth  ech  fquadron,  deafiing  the  aire  with  their 
cries,  dimming  the  funne  with  the  reflexion  of  their  coftly  cu- 
rets,  their  high  lookes  promifed  happy  forwardnes,  and  their 
haughtie  hearts  were  portraied  in  their  dreadleffe  demeane.  At 
the  laft  embattailed  in  due  order,  the  pikemen  in  a  Mace 
donian  phalanx,  the  horfemen  in  their  out-wings,  the  fhot  as 
gards  to  the  pikes,  al  as  protectors  of  their  colours,  the  fatall 
charge  was  founded,  and  both  the  armies  marched  forward  to 
incounter:  (when  fodainly  an  old  man,  whofe  fober  lookes  be 
tokened  his  feuere  thoughts,  whofe  morneful  garments,  fha- 
dowed,  his  melancholic  minde,)  bearing  the  Image  of  the 
Gods,  (whom  he  moffc  honoured)  betweene  his  armes,  and  the 
homage  a  true  fubiec~l  ought  to  haue  in  his  heart,  thruft  him- 
felfe  betweene  both  the  armies,  when  fending  many  fighes 
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from  his  breaft  to  famous  pittie,  and  teares  from  his  eies  to 
moue  compaffion,  he  fixed  both  his  hands  on  their  knees  (who 
were  neerely  encountered  to  enter  combate)  and  began  in 
their  termes  to  perfwade  both  the  monarchs  (whilft  both  the 
armies  withdrew  their  weapons,  to  giue  diligent  attention  to 
his  words:)  Stay  your  vnbridled  furies,  O  you  Princes,  & 
let  not  the  world  fay,  that  you  who  were  borne  to  be  the  defen 
ders  of  the  monarchies,  are  (through  your  il-gouerned  furies) 
become  the  deftroyers  of  mankinde.  Whereto  tendeth  this 
your  vniuft  armes  <?  if  for  your  priuate  grudges ;  oh  how  fond 
are  you,  that  to  reuenge  your  miflikes,  are  the  murtherers  of 
many  innocents  <?  If  to  enlarge  your  figniories ;  oh  how  vaine 
are  you,  that  feek  to  attaine  that  with  bloud,  which  you  muft 
keepc  with  care ;  that  labor  to  fell  that  with  ftripes,  which  you 
haue  bought  with  peace;  that  trauel  to  loofe  your  own  eftates 
and  figniories,  for  a  litle  name  of  fouerainty'j  Heare  me  O  you 
Princes  (nay  rather  be  aduifed  by  me:)  you  haue  fpent  huge 
treafures,  made  many  widdowes,  loft  three  yeares,  and  for 
what  I  pray  you  $  for  the  right  of  one  citie,  the  whole  confines 
and  reuenewes  whereof  is  not  fufficient  to  acquit  for  one  mo- 
neth  of  your  charges:  O  vnhappy  Mantinea,  the  caufe  of  fitch 
hartburning :  O  lawles  name  of  feigniory,  the  occafion  of  fuch 
forrows.  Heare  what  Plutarch  faith,  Ye  potentates,  there  is 
no  warre  that  taketh  head  amongft  men,  but  of  vice :  for  ci 
ther  the  loue  of  pleafure,  either  couetoufnes,  ambition  or  de- 
fire  of  rule,  prouoketh  the  fame.  If  this  be  true,  as  it  is  moft 
certaine,  why  blufh  you  not  (Princes)  to  behold  your  owne 
follies  <:  why  reconcile  you  not  to  amend  your  mifdeedes^  If 
you  fay  there  are  more  pleafures  in  Mantinea,  then  in  your 
feueral  countries,  you  detract  from  whole  prouinces,  to  make 
proud  one  poore  cittie :  and  if  it  were,  what  a  vaine  thing  is  it, 
that  fuch  as  are  in  authority  mould  purchafe  a  priuate  delight 
by  publike  danger^  Plato  being  demanded  why  he  praifecl  the 
Lydians  fo  much,  and  difpraifed  the  Lacedemonians  fo  high 
ly,  anfwered  thus:  If  I  commend  the  Lydians,  it  is  for  that 
they  were  neuer  occupied  but  in  tilling  the  field :  and  if  I  do  re- 
proue  the  Lacedemonians,  it  is  becaufe  they  knew  nothing 
elfe  but  to  conquer  Realmes :  fo  vertuous  a  thing  hath  it  bin 
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held  by  the  learned  to  maintaine  peace,  and  to  fhunne  occafi- 
ons  of  contention.  If  you  will  be  held  vertuous  and  monar 
chies  (as  I  wifli  you  fhould  be)  defire  nothing  to  the  domage 
of  your  common  weales,  left  in  fatiffying  your  owne  humors 
ye  iubuert  your  fubiects  happines.  If  for  couetoufnes  ye  hunt 
after  conquefts,  how  vaine  are  you,  labouring  like  mad  men 
to  lay  more  ftraw  on  your  houfes  to  burn  them,  and  caft  more 
water  on  the  fea  to  drowne  it  9  Couetoufnes  is  an  affection 
that  hath  no  end,  an  extreame  that  hath  no  meane,  a  profit  full 
of  preiudice.  Wei  faid  Ariflotle  in  his  Politikes,  there  is  no 
extreme  pouertie  but  that  of  couetoufnes.  If  for  ambitio,  wel 
may  ye  weep  with  Alexander,  to  be  laughed  at,  practife  with 
Zenos,  to  repent  with  him :  for  in  defiring  beyond  your  reach, 
you  fall  befides  your  hopes.  But  if  all  thefe  euills  be  growen 
to  one  head,  if  your  incontinencie  in  defire,  your  exceffiue  thirfl 
after  pleafure,  your  couetous  longing  after  riches,  your  ambi 
tious  hunting  after  feignioritie,  haue  occafioned  this  warre; 
fubdue  thefe  errors  in  your  felues  for  your  fubiects  fakes:  and 
fith  Protomachus  hath  one  daughter,  and  no  more  to  inherit 
Mofco,  and  Artofogon  one  fonne  and  heire  to  fuceede  in  the 
Empire  of  Cufco;  let  both  thefe  be  ioyned  together  in  happie 
matrimonie :  fo  fhall  the  caufe  of  this  different  be  quicklie  de 
cided,  your  felfe  may  roote  out  your  ingrafted  errors,  your 
fubiects  enioy  their  defired  peace,  and  finally,  your  Children 
fhal  haue  greater  caufe  to  praife  their  fathers  forefight,  then 
to  repent  hereafter  their  vniuft  furie.  Hereunto  I  coniure 
you,  O  you  Princes,  by  thefe  holy  gods,  whom  you  honour, 
by  thefe  hoarie  haires  which  you  fhould  reuerence,  left  your 
fubiecls  hereafter  ruinated  through  your  rafhnes,  haue  rather 
occafion  to  curfe  you  then  commend  you.  In  Oclauius  Cce- 
fars  time,  each  one  thought  himfelfe  fortunate  to  be  borne  vn- 
der  his  emperie,  and  him  happie  that  maintained  his  prouince 
in  peace:  fo  let  it  be  faid  of  you  (good  Princes)  and  leaue  you 
fuch  memorie  to  your  fucceffion:  then  fhall  I  thinke  my  felfe 
happie  in  my  perfwafions,  and  you  fhall  be  famous  to  all  po- 
fteritie. 

No  fooner  had  he  ended  his  oration,  but  both  the  emperors 
refolued,  by  his  reafons,  and  pacified  by  the  perfwafions  of 
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their  nobilitie  (who  after  long  debate  and  confultation,  and 
cheare  behoouefull)  drew  to  an  accord:  wherin  it  was  conclu 
ded,  that  Arfadackus  the  youthful  hcire  of  Cnfco  fhoulde  bee 
fent  to  the  emperor  of  Mofco,  where,  (confidering  the  worthi- 
nes  of  his  court)  he  fhuld  find  fit  companions,  &  apply  himfelf 
to  fancie,  being  continually  in  the  prefence  of  his  faire  Mar 
garita-,  finally  (after  the  deceafe  of  both  the  Princes)  it  was 
enacted  that  both  Mantinea  and  the  whole  empire,  fhould  re- 
maine  to  ArfadacJius,  and  Margarita  and  their  heires  for  e- 
uer.  Thefe  articles  thus  concluded  vpon,  both  the  campes 
brake  vp ;  the  braue  knights  who  to-fore  time  delighted  in  tof- 
fing  of  lances,  now  haue  no  other  pleafure  but  in  talking  with 
faire  Ladies,  the  fouldiers  fword,  was  changed  to  a  hufband- 
mans  fithe;  his  gay  Curets,  to  a  grey  frocke;  the  gates  which 
beforetime  were  fhut  againft  foes,  were  now  opened  to  all 
forts  as  vnfufpe6led  friends:  Such  libertie  followeth  peace, 
exempted  from  the  tyranny  of  warre.  Artofogon  withdrew 
his  folowers  to  his  owne  frontires,  &  returning  to  his  court, 
made  honourable  prouifion  for  his  fonne  ArfadacJnis  to  fend 
him  to  Mofcouia.  ProtomacJius  (after  he  had  rewarded  each 
fouldier  according  to  his  defert)  withdrew  himfelfe  to  the  ca- 
ftel  of  that  aged  father,  who  had  fo  faithfully  councelled  him, 
(yeelding  him  for  rewarde  the  dukedome  of  Volgradia,  the 
chiefeft  place  of  honor  through  all  Mofcouy*)  whither,  as  to 
the  open  theater  of  al  delights,  the  nobility  &  ladies  reforted, 
among  the  which  the  chiefeft,  faireft,  and  chafteft  Margarita, 
prefented  her  felfe,  reioycing  at  the  happie  reconcilement: 
where  being  refolued  by  hir  father  of  ye  contract  that  was  con 
eluded  vpon,  with  blufhes  at  firft  fhewed  hir  modeftie,  &  with 
obedience  at  laft  condefcended  to  his  minde.  In  this  rare  for- 
treffe  of  Arfmons  (fcituate  by  a  gratious  and  filuer  floting 
riuer,  inuironed  with  curious  planted  trees  to  minifter  made, 
and  fweete  fmelling  floures,  to  recreate  the  fences ;  befides  the 
curious  knots,  the  daintie  gardin  plots,  the  rich  tapeftrie,  the 
royall  attendance)  ProtomacJins  found  as  euident  fignes  of 
high  fpirit,  as  of  huge  expence:  at  the  entrance,  of  his  chamber 
(which  had  a  profpec~l  into  a  delicious  garden  in  which  al  forts 
of  birds  inclofed  in  a  Cage  of  chriftall  recorded  their  harmo 
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nies,  whilft  the  gentle  fall  of  a  bubling  fountaine  feemed  to 
yeeld  a  fweet  and  murmuring  confent  to  their  muficke)  was 
placed  that  fentence  of  Drufius  Germanicus  which  he  carried 
alwayes  ingraued  in  his  ring. 

I  His  eft  grauis  for  tuna  quibiis  eft  repentina. 
About  the  walles  of  the  chamber  in  curious  imagerie  were 
the  feuen  fages  of  Greece,  fet  forth  with  their  feueral  vertues, 
eloquently  difcouered  in  Arabicke  verfes:  The  bed  appointed 
for  the  prince  to  reft  himfelfe,  was  of  blacke  Ebonie  enchafed 
which  Rubies,  Diamons  and  Carbuncls,  made  in  form  of  an 
arch,  on  which  by  degrees  mans  ftate  from  infancie  to  his 
olde  age  was  plainly  depictured,  and  on  the  tefterne  of  the  bed 
the  whole  contents  of  the  fame  moft  fagelie  defciphered  in 
thefe  verfes. 

Humana  Miferia  difcurfus. 

O  whereof  boafteth  man,  or  by  what  reafon 
Is  filthy  clay  fo  much  ambitious? 
Whofe  thoughts  are  vaine,  and  alter  euery  feafon. 
Whofe  deedes  are  damned,  bafe,  and  vitious, 
Who  in  his  cradle  by  his  childifh  crying 
Prefageth  his  mifhaps  and  forrowes  nying. 

An  infant  firft  from  nurces  teat  he  fucketh 
With  nutriment  corruption  of  his  nature: 
And  from  the  roote  of  endleffe  errour  plucketh 
That  tafte  of  finne  that  waites  on  euery  creature, 
And  as  his  fmewes  firme  his  finne  increafeth, 
And  but  till  death  his  forrow  neuer  ceafeth. 

In  riper  yeares  when  youthly  courage  raineth, 
A  winters  blaft  of  fortunes  lowring  changes, 
A  flattering  hope  wherein  no  truft  remaineth, 
A  fleeting  loue  his  forward  ioy  eftranges : 
Atchiue  he  wealth,  with  waftefull  wo  he  bought  it, 
Let  fubftance  faile,  he  grieues,  and  yet  he  fought  it. 
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In  ftaied  yeares  when  as  he  feekes  the  gleaning: 

Of  thofe  his  times  in  ftudious  Artes  beftowed, 

In  fumme,  he  oft  mifconftrueth  wife-mens  meanings. 

Soiling  the  fpring  from  whence  his  fcience  flowed, 

In  all  he  gaines  by  perfe<5l  Judgement  gained, 

A  hate  of  life  that  hath  fo  long  remained. 

From  height  of  throne  to  abie6l  wretchedneffe, 

From  woonderous  skill  to  feruile  ignorance: 

From  court  to  cart,  from  rich  to  rechlefneffe, 

The  ioyes  of  life  haue  no  continuance: 

The  king,  the  caitife  wretch,  the  lay,  the  learned, 

Their  crowns,  woes,  wants,  &  wits  with  griefe  haue  erned. 

The  ludgement  feate  hath  brawles,  honour  is  hated, 

The  fouldiers  life  is  dayly  thrall  to  danger, 

The  marchants  bag  by  tempefts  is  abated, 

His  ftocke  ftill  ferues  for  prey  to  euery  ftranger, 

The  fcholler  with  his  knowledge  learnes  repent, 

Thus  each  eftate  in  life  hath  difcontent. 

And  in  thefe  trades  and  choice  eftates  of  liuing, 
Youth  fteales  on  manly  ftate,  and  it  on  age, 
And  age  with  weakned  limmes,  and  mind  mifgiuing, 
With  trembling  tongue  repenteth  youthly  rage, 
And  ere  he  full  hath  learnd  his  life  to  gouerne, 
He  dies,  and  dying  doth  to  duft  returne. 

His  greateft  good  is,  to  report  the  trouble 
Which  he  in  prime  of  youth  hath  ouerpaffed, 
How  for  his  graines  of  good  he  reapt  but  ftubble, 
How  loft  by  loue,  by  follies  hew  difgraced, 
Which  whilft  he  counts,  his  fonne  perhaps  attendeth, 
And  yet  his  dayes  in  felfe  like  follies  endeth. 

Thus  mortall  life  on  fodaine  vanifheth. 

All  like  a  dreame,  or  as  the  fhadow  fleeteth, 

When  funne  his  beame  from  fubftance  banifheth, 
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Or  like  the  fnow  at  once  that  dries  &  fleeteth. 
Or  as  the  rainebow  which  by  her  condition 
Liues  by  the  Sunnes  reflect  and  oppofition. 

Thus  life  in  name  is  but  a  death  in  beeing, 
A  burthen  to  the  foule  by  earth  intangled : 
Then  put  thou  off  that  vaile  that  lets  thy  feeing. 
O  wretched  man  with  many  torments  mangled, 
Since  neither  childe,  nor  youth,  nor  ftaid,  nor  aged, 
The  ftormes  of  wretched  life  may  be  affwaged. 

And  with  the  Egyptian  midfh  thy  delicates 
Prefent  the  fhape  of  death  in  euery  member, 
To  make  thee  know  the  name  of  all  eftates : 
And  midfb  thy  pompe  thy  nying  graue  remember, 
Which  if  thou  doft,  thy  pride  fhall  be  repreffed, 
Since  none  before  he  dies  is  perfect  bleffed. 

Thus  fumptuous  was  the  lodging  of  Protomachus,  but  far 
more  glorious  the  chamber  of  Margarita  which  feemed  from 
the  firft  day  to  be  fafhioned  to  her  affections,  for  ouer  the  en 
trance  of  the  doores  was  drawen  and  carued  out  of  curious 
white  marble,  the  faire  goddeffe  of  chaftitie  blufhing  at  the 
fodaine  interception  of  Afieon,  and  her  naked  nymphes,  who 
with  the  one  hand,  couering  their  owne  fecret  pleafures  with 
blufhes,  with  the  other  caft  a  beautifull  vaile  ouer  their  mi- 
ftreffe  daintie  nakednes:  the  two  pillers  of  the  doore  were 
beautified  with  the  two  Cupids  of  Anacreon,  which  well  fha- 
ped  modeftie  often  feemed  to  whip  left  they  mould  growe 
ouer  wanton:  no  fooner  was  the  inward  beauties  of  the 
chamber  difcouered,  but  the  worke  wrought  his  wonder, 
and  the  wonder  it  felfe  was  equalled  by  the  worke,  for  al  the 
chafte  Ladies  of  the  world,  inchafed  out  of  filuer,  looking 
through  faire  mirrours  of  chrifolites,  carbuncles,  faphires  & 
greene  Emeraults,  fixed  their  eies  on  the  picture  of  eternitie, 
which  fixed  on  the  toppes  of  a  tefterne,  feemed  with  a  golden 
trumpet  to  applaud  to  them  al:  in  the  tapiftrie  (beutified  with 
gold,  and  pearle)  were  the  nine  Mufes  curioufly  wrought,  who 
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from  a  thicket  beheld  amorous  Orpliens  making  the  trees 
leape  through  his  laments,  and  as  he  warbled  his  fongs  the 
flouds  of  Hebrus  ftaied  their  fources ;  and  the  birds  that  be 
held  their  comfort,  began  likewife  to  carrol.  It  was  ftrange 
to  thinke,  and  more  flrange  to  behold,  in  what  order  Art  mat 
ched  with  nature,  and  how  the  lymning  painter  had  almoft  ex 
ceeded  nature  in  life,  fauing  that  the  beauteous  faces  wanted 
breath,  to  make  them  aliue,  not  cunning  to  proue  them  liuely. 
Thus  was  both  the  emperor  and  his  daughter  lodged,  wan 
ting  neither  delights  of  hunting,  nor  other  princely  plefures, 
to  entertain  them :  fo  curious  was  the  good  olde  man,  in  plea- 
fing  his  emperor  and  mafter.  But  among  al  other  courtly  de 
lights  Margarita  met  not  the  leaft,  who  in  this  caftle  found  a 
companion  to  accompanie  hir  in  life,  and  a  chafte  maide  to  at 
tend  her  in  loue,  who  (befide  hir  education,  which  was  excel 
lent,  hir  virtues  fuch  as  equalled  excellence,  hir  beuty  fo  rare 
as  exceeded  both)  was  beloued  by  a  noble  lord  of  Mofcouy, 
who  for  his  fingularities  in  poetry,  &  fcience  in  feats  of  arms, 
was  rather  the  feignior,  then  fecond  of  al  the  empire.  The  en- 
terchange  of  which  affections  was  fo  conformable  to  the  fan 
cies  of  the  princeffe,  that  me,  who  was  ordained  to  be  the  mi 
racle  of  loue,  learnd  by  them  &  their  maners  the  true  methode 
of  the  fame:  for  when  Minecius  courted  his  Philenia,  Marga 
rita  conceited  her  Arfadaclius;  and  by  perceiuing  the  true 
heart  of  the  one,  fuppofed  the  perfect  habite  of  the  other.  If  at 
any  time  caufe  of  difcourtefie  grew  betwixt  Philenia  and  her 
friend,  Margarita  falued  it,  hoping  by  that  means  to  facrifice 
to  Loue,  to  gratifie  him  in  her  fortunes,  which  were  to  fuc- 
ceede.  How  often  would  fhe  make  Minecius  deferts  excel 
lent  by  her  praife,  and  he  his  PJiilenia  famous  by  his  poetrie  $ 
It  was  a  world  to  fee  in  them,  that  when  loue  waxed  warm, 
thofe  louers  waxed  wittic,  the  one  to  command,  the  other  to 
confent :  if  at  any  time  Minecius  wrote  an  amorous  fonnet, 
Margarita  mould  fee  it :  and  if  at  any  time  Margarita  read  a 
fonet  fhe  would  commend  it  to  fatiffie  Philenia,  and  in  that 
Arfmous  (the  father  through  the  good  opinion  of  Protoma- 
ckus  the  Emperour,  thought  not  amiffe  of  the  marriage  be- 
tweene  his  daughter  and  the  Mofcouite^)  he  rather  furthered 
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then  frouned  on  their  paftimes:  and  Minecius  hauing  achiued 
her  father  and  intangled  the  daughter  in  fancie,  fought  all 
meanes  poffible  to  fatiffie  her  delights;  fometimes  therefore 
vnder  a  paftorall  habite  he  would  hide  him  in  the  groues  and 
woods  where  the  Ladies  were  accuftomed  to  walke, 
where  recording  a  ruthful  lay  as  they  paffed  by;  hee  through 
his  harmonic,  caufed  them  beleeue  that  the  tree  tattled  loue,  & 
fuch  was  his  method  in  his  melancholy  fancies,  that  his  coate 
was  accordaut  to  his  conceit,  and  his  conceit  the  miracle  of 
couceits:  among  the  reft  thefe  of  no  fmall  regard,  I  haue 
thought  good  in  this  place  to  regifter,  which  though  but  few 
in  number  are  worthie  the  noting.  Firft  being  on  a  time 
melancholy  by  refon  of  fome  miflikes  of  his  miftris  he  wrote 
thefe  fonets  in  imitation  of  Dolce  the  Italian,  and  prefented 
them  in  prefence  of  the  Princes  Margarita,  who  highly  com 
mended  them,  ouer  the  top  whereof  he  wrote  this  in  great 
Roman  letters. 

P  I  E  T  A  T  I. 

If  fo  thofe  flames  I  vent  when  as  I  figh, 
Amidft  thefe  lowly  vallies  where  I  lie, 
Might  finde  fome  meanes  by  fwift  addreffe  to  flie 
Vnto  thofe  Alpine  topleffe  mountaines  high: 

Thou  fhouldft  behold  their  Icie  burthens  thawe, 
And  crimfon  flowers  adorne  their  naked  backs, 
Sweete  rofes  fhould  inrich  their  winter  wracks, 
Againft  the  courfe  of  kind  and  natures  lawe. 

But  you  faire  Ladie  fee  the  furious  flame, 
That  through  your  will  deftroyes  me  beyond  meafure, 
Yet  in  my  paines  me  thinkes  you  take  great  pleafure, 
Loth  to  redeeme  or  elfe  redreffe  the  fame: 

Nor  hath  your  heart  compaffion  of  mine  illes, 
More  cold  then  fnow,  more  hard  then  Alpine  hils 
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The  other  was  this  which  feemed  to  be  written  with  more 
vehemencie  of  fpirit,  and  farre  greater  melancholic,  which  in 
a  fhepheards  habite,  fitting  vnder  a  Mirtle  tree  he  had  morn- 
fully  recorded  in  the  prefence  of  his  miftreffe. 


PIETATI. 

O  defarts  be  you  peopled  by  my  plaints, 
And  let  your  plantes  by  my  pure  teares  be  watred, 
And  let  the  birds  whom  my  fad  mone  acquaint, 
To  heare  my  hymnes  haue  harmonic  in  hatred. 

Let  all  your  fauage  citizens  refraine, 
To  haunt  thofe  bowers  where  I  my  woes  bewray, 
Let  none  but  deepe  difpaire  with  me  remaine, 
To  hafte  my  death  when  hope  doth  will  me  flay. 

Let  rocks  remoue  for  feare  they  melt  to  heare  me, 
Let  Eccho  whirl  for  dread  fhee  die  to  anfwere : 
So  liuing  thus  where  no  delights  come  neere  me, 
My  manie  mones  more  moouing  may  appeare: 
And  in  the  depth  of  all  when  I  am  climing, 
Let  loue  come  by,  fee,  figh,  and  fall  a  crying. 


This  mourning  paffion  pleafed  the  ladies  very  highly,  efpe- 
cially  Philenia,  who  thought  her  felfe  no  little  bleffed  to  bee 
thus  beloued :  among  the  reft  they  gaue  this  that  follows  his 
deferued  commendation ;  for  being  written  in  the  defolate  fea- 
fon  of  the  yeare,  and  the  defperate  fucceffe  of  his  earnings, 
being  fo  applied  to  his  affects,  and  accordant  with  the  yeares 
effects,  (in  my  minde)  deferueth  no  fmall  good  liking. 

With  Ganimede  now  ioines  the  fhining  funne, 

And  through  the  world  difplaife  his  chiller  flame, 

Cold,  froft,  and  fnow,  the  meddowes,  and  the  mountaines 
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Do  wholie  blend,  the  waters  waxen  Ice: 

The  meades  want  flowers,  the  trees  haue  parched  leaues. 

Such  is  the  dolie  feafon  of  the  yeare. 

And  I  in  coldeft  feafon  of  the  yeare, 

Like  to  a  naked  man  before  the  Sunne, 

Whileft  drought  thus  dwels  in  herbes  and  dried  leaues, 

Confume  my  felfe,  and  in  affections  flame 

To  cinders  fall :  ne  helpes  me  froft  or  ice 

That  falles  from  off  thefe  Snow-clad  cloudie  mountains. 

But  when  as  fhades  new  clothe  againe  the  mountaines, 
And  daies  wax  long,  and  warmer  is  the  yeare, 
Then  in  my  foule  fierce  loue  congeales  an  Ice, 
Which  nor  the  force  of  fierce  enflamed  funne 
May  thaw,  nor  may  be  moult  with  mightie  flames, 
Which  froft  doth  make  me  quake  like  Afpen  leaues. 

Such  time  the  windes  are  whirl,  and  trembling  leaues, 
And  beaft  grow  mute  repofing  on  the  mountaines, 
Then  when  aflaked  beene  the  heauenly  flames, 
Both  in  the  waine  and  prime  tide  of  the  yeare : 
I  watch,  I  warde,  vntill  the  new  fprung  funne, 
And  hope,  and  feare,  and  feele  both  cold  and  Ice. 

But  when  againe  her  morrow-gathered  Ice 

The  morne  difplaies,  and  froftieth  drouping  leaues, 

And  day  renewes  with  rifing  of  the  funne, 

Then  wailful  forth  I  wend  through  vales  &  mountaines; 

Ne  other  thought  haue  I  day,  moneth,  and  yeare, 

But  of  my  firffc  the  fatall  inward  flames. 

Thus  loue  confumes  me  in  his  liuely  flames, 
Thus  loue  doth  freeze  me  with  his  chillie  Ice, 
So  that  no  time  remaines  me  through  the  yeare 
To  make  me  blithe:  ne  are  there  any  leaues: 
Through  al  the  trees  that  are  vpon  the  mountaines, 
That  may  conceale  me  from  my  fweeteft  funne. 

C  2  Firft 


A  Margarite 

Firft  fliall  the  funne  be  feene  without  his  flame, 
The  wintred  mountaines  without  froft  or  ice, 
Leaues  on  the  ftones  ere  I  content  one  yeare. 

This  written  in  an  amorous  and  more  plaufible  vaine  (as 
that  which  moft  pleafed  the  Ladies)  and  was  not  of  leaft 
worth,  I  haue  fet  downe  lafb. 

O  curions  Gem  how  I  enuie  each  while, 

To  fee  thee  play  vpon  my  Ladies  paps, 

And  heare  thofe  Orbes  where  Cupid  layes  his  traps 

From  whence  a  gratious  Aprill  ftill  doth  fmile. 

And  now  thou  plaift  thee  in  that  Garden  gentill, 
Twixt  golden  fruite  and  neere  her  heart  receiueft 
Thy  reft,  and  all  her  fecret  thoughts  concerned 
Vnder  a  vaile  faire,  white,  diuine,  and  fubtill. 

Ye  gentle  pearles  where  ere  did  nature  make  you  ? 
Or  whether  in  Indian  fhoares  you  found  your  mould, 
Or  in  thofe  lands  where  fpices  ferue  for  fuell: 
Oh  if  I  might  from  out  your  effence  take  you, 
And  turne  my  felfe  to  fhape  what  ere  I  would, 
How  gladly  would  I  be  my  Ladies  lewell? 


Many  fuch  like  were  deuifed  by  Minecius,  and  allowed  by 
Philenidi  thorow  which,  Loue,  that  had  newe  burgend  his 
wings,  began  to  flie,  and  being  fhut  in  clofe  embers,  brake 
out  to  open  fire:  fo  that  like  the  Alcatras  that  fcenteth  farre, 
PJiilenia  confented  to  yeeld  him  fauour  who  fought  it,  know 
ing  that  his  wit  like  the  rofe  being  more  fweet  in  the  bud  then 
in  the  floure  would  beft  fit  her:  and  (as  the  hearb  Epheme- 
rus  that  hath  in  his  fpring  a  fweete  and  purple  floure,  but  bee- 
ing  of  tenne  dayes  growth  conceiueth  nothing  of  beauty,  but 
is  replenifhed  with  barrenneffe,  fo  courfe  of  time  woulde 
change  him,  fhe  made  choife  of  him,  fince  in  that  eftate  of  life 
wherein  he  then  liued,  was  fafhioned  to  all  pleafures,  and  dif- 
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furnifhed  of  no  perfection,  fhe  knew  him  moft  meeteft  to  enioy 
his  beautie,  and  moft  accordant  to  poffeffe  her  marriage  bed. 

But  leaue  we  Philenia  delighted  in  her  Minecius,  Mar 
garita  applauding  them  both,  Protomackus  conuerfmg  with 
Arfiuous,  and  the  whole  courtely  traine  of  Mofco  liuing  in 
their  content;  and  let  vs  haue  an  eie  to  Cufco  and  the  empe- 
rour  thereof,  who  no  fooner  arriued  in  this  court,  but  like  the 
good  gardner,  knowing  his  time  to  plant;  like  the  fortunate 
hufband  well  trained  to  yoake  and  plough,  learned  of  Trifo- 
lium,  who  lifteth  vp  her  leaues  againft  tempeft;  and  the  emet, 
who  by  her  prouifion  and  trauel  foretelleth  a  fhowre  and  trou 
ble  that  followeth,  thought  good  (hauing  beene  taught  by  ex 
perience  to  take  the  opportunitie,  knowing  that  princes  and 
monarchs  mindes  are  moft  fubiect  to  alterations,  according 
to  the  humours  of  their  counfailes)  to  fend  his  fonne  Arfa- 
dachus  to  Mofco:  whereupon  furnifhing  him  with  prince 
ly  attendance  and  great  treafures,  he  fet  him  forward  on  his 
way,  and  at  his  laft  farewel,  tooke  his  leaue  of  him  in  this  fa 
therly  and  kingly  manner:  My  fonne,  as  thou  art  yoong  in 
yeres,  fo  haft  thou  yong  thoughts,  which  if  thou  gouerne  not 
with  difcretion,  it  will  be  the  caufe  of  thy  deftru6tion.  Thou 
art  leauing  thy  country  for  an  other  court,  thy  familiars,  for 
new  friends,  where  the  leaft  mite  of  follie  in  thee,  will  mew  a 
mountain  e,  the  leaft  blemifh,  a  great  blot.  Since  therefore 
thine  inclination  is  corrupt;  and  the  faults  which  I  fmother, 
in  that  I  am  thy  father,  others  will  fmite  at,  being  thy  foes? 
I  will  counfell  thee  to  forefee  before  thou  fall ;  and  to  haue  re- 
garde  before  thy  ruine.  Thou  art  borne  a  Prince,  which  be 
ing  a  benefit  fent  from  heauen,  is  likewife  an  eftate,  fubiecl;  to 
all  vnhappineffe ;  for,  whereas  much  durt  is,  thither  come 
many  carrions;  where  high  fortunes,  many  flatterers,  where 
the  huge  cedar  growes,  the  thiftle  fpringeth,  where  the  foorde 
is  deepeft,  the  fifh  are  plentieft;  and  whereas  foueraigntie  is, 
there  are  many  feducers.  Be  thou  therefore,  warie  like  the 
Vnicorne,  which,  for  feare  fhe  fhould  tafte  poifon,  toucheth 
with  her  home,  before  fhe  lap  it  with  her  lippe  fo  feeme  thou, 
in  faining  credit  to  thofe,  who  meane  to  fawne  on  thee  in  thy 
error,  to  difcouer  them  in  their  flights,  as  the  fowle  Anthias 
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doth  the  Locuft,  and  preuent  them  in  their  fubtilties ;  as  the 
fifh  Nibias  doth  the  fea  dragon.  In  chufing  thy  friends,  learn 
of  Auguftus  the  Romane  Emperour,  who  was  ftrange  and 
fcrupulous  in  accepting  friends,  but  changeleffe  and  refolute 
in  keeping  them.  Chufe  not  fuch  companions,  I  pray  thee, 
as  will  be  drunke  with  thee  for  good  fellowfhippe,  and  double 
with  thee  in  thine  affaires ;  but  vfe  fuch  as  the  thriftier  fort  doc 
by  their  threede-bare  coates,  which  being  without  wooll,  they 
cafb  off,  as  things  vnfit  for  their  wearing.  And  efpecially  re 
member  thefe  fhort  leffons,  which  the  fhortneffe  of  time  ma- 
keth  me  vtter  by  a  word,  where  indeede  they  require  a  whole 
dayes  worke ;  beware  of  ouer-truft,  left  you  commit  the  fwee- 
teft  of  your  life  to  the  credite  of  an  vncertaine  tongue.  Vfe  all 
fuch  courtiers  as  vifit  you,  in  like  manner  as  Goldfmiths  do 
their  mettall,  who  trie  it  by  the  touchftone  if  it  be  forthall,  and 
melt  it  in  the  fire,  before  they  vouchfafe  it  the  fafhion ;  fo  doe 
thou,  and  if  they  be  counterfeit,  they  will  foone  leaue  thee;  if 
faithfull,  they  will  the  more  loue  thee.  Trufb  not  too  much  to 
the  eare,  for  it  beguileth  many ;  nor  to  the  tongue,  for  it  be- 
witcheth  more.  Striue  not  with  time  in  thy  affaires,  but  take 
leafure;  for  a  thing  hafhily  enterprifed,  is  more  haftily  repen 
ted.  In  your  counfailes,  beware  of  too  much  affection:  and 
in  your  actions  be  not  too  prowd;  for  the  one  will  proue  your 
little  regard  of  confcience;  the  other  the  corruption  of  your  na 
ture.  And  fmce  thou  art  going  into  a  forren  court,  and  muft 
follow  the  direction  of  a  fecond  father,  whofe  fauour  if  thou 
keepe,  thou  maift  hap  to  be  moft  famous,  looke  to  thy  felfe ; 
for  as  Plato  faith ;  to  be  a  king,  and  to  raigne ;  to  ferue,  and  be 
in  fauour;  to  fight,  and  ouercome,  are  three  impoffible  things, 
and  are  onely  diftributed  by  fortune,  and  difturbed  by  her  fro- 
wardneffe  in  following.  Therefore  (Protomaclins)  feeke  in 
all  things  to  follow  his  humour;  for  opinion  is  the  chiefe  ftep 
to  preferment :  and  to  be  thought  well  of  by  the  Prince,  is  no 
fmall  profit;  and  if  fo  be  thou  wilt  pleafe  him,  doe  him  many 
feruices,  and  giue  him  few  words.  In  thy  fpeech  be  delibe 
rate,  without  bafhfulneffe:  in  thy  behauiour  courtly,  without 
pride;  in  thy  apparell  princely  without  exceffe;  in  thy  reuen- 
ges  bolde,  but  not  too  bloody;  in  thy^  loue  be  curteous,  and 
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not  troublefome,  and  rather  deferue  a  becke  by  bafhfulneffe, 
then  a  checke  by  ouerboldneffe ;  for  many  which  for  good  nur 
ture  haue  by  Ladies  at  firft  beene  ftroakt  with  the  hand,  haue 
for  their  impudencie  afterwardes  bin  kickt  out  with  the  heele, 
or  at  leaftwife  thrufh  out  by  the  head.  Let  it  not  be  faid  of  thee 
as  it  was  of  Hanibal  among  the  Carthaginians,  that  thou 
neither  giue  that  which  thou  promifeft  to  thy  friends,  neither 
keepeft  any  couenant  with  thine  enemies;  left  through  the  one 
thou  be  accompted  without  faith,  through  the  other  vnworthy 
life.  Faine  would  I  fpeake  more  (my  fonne)  but  time  fuffe- 
reth  me  not:  wherefore  I  pray  thee  by  our  gods,  who  gaue 
thee  me,  haue  refpecl:  vnto  my  counfailes,  left  thou  grieue  me/ 
for  better  is  a  fonne  loft  in  the  cradle,  then  lewd  and  diffolute 
in  the  kingdome.  This  faide,  the  olde  Emperour  Artofo- 
gon  with  piteous  teares  watered  the  cheekes  of  his  corrupt 
fonne  Arfadackus,  and  committing  him  to  the  conduct  of  his 
followers,  and  his  prefence  to  the  hands  of  the  chiefe  peeres, 
he  carefully  (fufpecling  the  worft)  returned  to  his  court. 

Arfadachus  being  thus  deliuered  of  his  father,  fedde  him- 
felfe  with  his  owne  naturall  follies;  and  as  the  bird  Lenca 
flying  toward  the  fouth  foretelleth  ftormes ;  euen  fo  his  lewd 
thoughts  aimed  at  nothing,  but  wickedneffe  were  the  euident 
fignes  of  his  fmifter  behauiour:  for  being  well  fhaped  by  na 
ture,  there  was  not  any  man  more  eftranged  from  nurture;  fo 
that  it  was  to  be  feared,  that  he  mould  fooner  want  matter  to 
execute  his  difhoneft  mind  vpon,  then  a  difhoneft  mind  to  exe 
cute  any  lewd  matter:  for  among  the  traine  appointed  by  his 
father  to  attend  him,  he  took  no  delight  but  in  thofe  who  were 
moft  lafciuious,  who  miniftring  the  occafions,  bred  in  him  an 
earneft  defire  to  do  ill.  His  crueltie  he  fhadowed  with  a  kind 
of  courtly  feueritie ;  his  luft  vnder  the  title  of  loue ;  his  trea- 
fons  vnder  the  pretext  of  true  meaning:  fo  like  the  faire  lillie 
he  cloaked  his  ftincking  fcent  with  his  white  leafe;  and  like 
the  bird  Acanthus  liuing  among  thornes,  hee  tooke  no  other 
pleafure  then  to  conuerfe  among  vnthrifts.  The  graue  coun- 
fellers  appointed  him  by  his  father  he  fet  light  by :  and  like  a 
fecond  Cataline  rather  honoured  him  that  did  inuent  newe 
mifchiefe,  then  countenance  thofe  who  did  perfwade  him  from 
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his  corrupt  manners.  From  this  fo  fowre  a  ftocke  what  fruit 
may  be  expected  but  crabbes  <?  from  fo  lewd  beginnings,  how 
lamentable  iffues^  At  laft,  arriuing  in  Mofco,  he  was  infor 
med  of  the  emperours  being  in  the  caftle  of  A rfmous :  wher- 
vpon  addreffing  himfelfe  thither  according  to  the  mightineffe 
of  his  eftate,  he  was  by  ProtonmcJuis  entertained  royally, 
who  receiuing  the  prefents  of  Artofogon,  returned  them 
backe,  who  brought  them  with  high  rewards,  chufing  among 
al  the  princely  gentlemen  of  his  court,  thofe  for  to  accompany 
ArfadacJius  who  were  vertuoufly  difpofed  and  wel  indewed. 
Among  the  reft  Minecius  was  appointed  chiefe,  whom  Mar 
garita  highly  trufted  by  reafon  of  the  trial  PJdlenia  had  made 
of  him.  But  among  all  other  fubtile  demeanours  in  Court, 
this  one  was  moft  to  be  admired,  that  Arfadaclins  fhoulde 
make  fignes  of  great  deuotion  toward  Margarita,  and  delu 
ded  her  with  moft  hatefull  doubleneffe ;  it  was  wonderfull  to 
fee  him  counterfet  fighes,  to  faine  loue,  diffemble  teares,  to 
worke  treafons,  vow  much,  performe  little;  in  briefe,  vow  al 
faith,  and  performe  nothing  but  falfhoode.  Margarita  (poore 
princeffe)  thinking  all  that  golde  which  gliftered;  the  ftone 
pretious,  by  reafon  of  his  faire  foile;  the  water  fhallowe,  by 
reafon  of  his  milde  filence,  trufted  fo  long,  vntil  (he  perifhed  in 
her  truft,  wholy  ignorant  that  loue  is  like  the  fea-ftarre,  which 
whatfoeuer  it  toucheth  it  burneth:  for  knowing  the  refolution 
of  her  father,  the  conclufion  of  the  nobilitie,  me  beganne  to 
ftraine  her  thoughts  to  the  higheft  reach,  fancying  euery  moti 
on,  wincke,  becke,  and  action  of  the  Cufcan  Prince,  in  fuch 
fort  as  that  (affifted  by  the  vertuous,  conftant,  and  vnfpotted 
fimplicitie  of  her  nature)  me  feemed  not  to  fufpect  whateuer 
(he  faw,  nor  to  count  it  wrong,  howfoeuer  fhee  endured.  A- 
mong  all  other  the  counfellers  of  this  yoong  and  vntoward 
heire  (about  that  time  the  flame  of  his  follie  long  time  fmo- 
thered,  beganne  to  fmoake,  befides  his  owne  countriemen, 
which  were  Brafidas,  Capaneus,  and  other)  there  liued  a  great 
Prince  in  the  court  of  Protomachns,  who  delighted  rather  to 
flatter  then  counfell,  to  feede  corruptions  then  purge  them, 
who  had  MacJieuils  prince  in  his  bofome  to  giue  inftance,  and 
mother  Nana  the  Italian  bawd  in  his  pocket  to  mew  his  ar- 
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tificall  villanies.  This  Thebion  being  in  high  account  with 
the  Emperour  for  his  ripe  wit,  was  quickely  entertained  by 
this  vngracious  Prince  for  his  cunning  wickedneffe;  who 
where  Arfadachus  was  prone  by  nature  to  doe  ill,  neuer  cea- 
fed  to  minifter  him  an  occafion  of  doing  ill.  For,  perceiuing 
one  day  how  with  ouer-luftful  eies  ye  yong  prince  beheld  Phi- 
lenia,  egged  him  onward  which  had  too  fharp  an  edge,  vfmg 
old  prouerbs  to  confirme  his  odious  difcourfes  and  purpofes: 
to  be  briefe,  Arfadachus  perceiuing  Philenia  and  Margarita 
alwayes  conuerfant,  reforted  often  to  them,  giuing  the  Em- 
perours  daughter  the  hand  for  a  fafhion,  whileft  Arjlnous 
darling  had  the  heart  for  a  fauour.  And  the  better  to  cloke  this 
corruption,  he  vfed  Minecius  with  more  then  accuffcomed  fa 
miliarity,  feeming  to  be  very  importunate  in  his  behalfe  with 
Philenia,  where  indeede  he  only  fought  opportunitie  to  difco- 
uer  his  owne  loue.  Whereuppon  beeing  one  day  defired  by 
Minecins  to  worke  a  reconcilement  betweene  him  and  his 
miftreffe,  by  reafon  he  knew  him  to  be  both  eloquent  and  lear 
ned;  hee  taking  the  occafion  at  a  certaine  feftiuall,  whileft 
Minecius  courted  Margarita,  to  withdraw  Philenia  to  a  bay 
window  in  the  caftle,  which  ouerlooked  the  faire  fieldes  on  e- 
uery  fide ;  where  taking  her  by  the  hand  he  beganne  thus : 

Beautifull  Philenia,  if  I  knew  you  as  fecret  as  you  are 
fage,  I  would  difcouer  that  to  you  in  wordes,  which  I  couer 
in  my  heart  with  fighes.  If  it  bee  loue,  great  prince,  (faide 
Philenia  little  fufpec~ling  his  treacherie)  you  may  commend 
it  to  my  eare,  in  that  it  is  fetled  in  this  heart;  as  for  filence,  it 
is  louers  fcience,  who  are  as  curious  to  conceale,  as  cunning 
to  conceiue:  and  as  Hunters  carrie  the  feather  of  an  Egle  a~ 
gainft  thunder,  fo  louers  beare  the  hearbe  TJierbis  in  their 
mouthes,  which  hath  the  vertue  to  ftay  the  tongue  from  dif- 
courfe  whileft  it  detaineth  the  heart  with  incredible  pleafure. 
If  it  be  fo  faide  Arfadachus,  blufhing  very  vehemently  (for 
natures  fparkes  of  hope  were  not  as  yet  altogether  ruinated) 
I  will  holde  Ladies  weakeneffe  for  worth,  and  difclofe  that 
fecret  which  I  thought  to  keep  clofe.  And  what  is  that  quoth 
Philenia}  Loue  faide  ArfadacJius,  it  is  loue,  and  there  hee 
pawfed.  Loue,  my  Lord  (quoth  the  Lady)  why  it  is  a  patfiou 
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full  of  pleafure,  a  god  full  of  goodnes ;  and  truft  me,  Marga 
rita  hath  of  la_te  dayes  ftollen  him  from  his  mother  at  Pa- 
phos,  to  make  him  her  play-fellow  in  Mofco,  fhe  proineth 
his  winges  euerie  day,  and  curleth  his  lockes  euerie  houre; 
if  he  crie,  fhe  ftilles  him  vnder  your  name,  if  he  be  wanton,  fhe 
charmes  him,  with  thinking  on  you :  fince  then  fhe  hath  the 
fickneffe  in  her  hand,  that  loueth  you  in  her  heart ;  complaine 
not  of  loue  fince  you  command  it.  Here  Arfadachus  vnable  to 
endure  the  heate  of  affection,  or  conceale  the  humour  that  re- 
ftrained  him,  brake  off  his  difcourfe  in  this  fort :  Ah  Philenia,  if 
I  did  not  hope,  that  as  the  hard  oake  nourifheth  the  foft  filke- 
worme;  the  fharpe  beech  bringeth  forth  the  fauourie  chef-nut, 
the  blacke  Bdellium  fweete  gumme ;  fo  beautiful  lookes  con 
cealed  pittifull  hearts,  I  would  furffet  in  my  forrowes  to  the 
death,  rather  then  fatiffie  thee  in  my  difcourfe.  But  hoping  of 
thy  filence  (Philenia)  I  wil  difclofe  my  minde:  I  loue  Phile 
nia',  faire  P/iilenia,  I  loue  thee;  as  for  Margarita,  though 
fhe  cherifh  beauty  in  her  bofome,  thou  inclofeft  him  in  thy  beu- 
tie;  fhe  may  haue  his  feathers,  but  thou  his  fancies;  fhe  may 
pleafe  him  well,  but  thou  onely  appeafe  him.  You  do  fpeake 
Greeke  Arfadachus  (faide  Philenia)  I  vnderftand  you  not. 
I  will  paraphrafe  on  it  then  (quoth  the  Prince)  to  make  it 
plainer  (for  now  occafion  had  emboldned  him.)  I  come  not  to 
pleade  a  reconcilement  for  Minecius,  as  you  fuppofe,  but  re- 
morce  for  my  felfe  (fweete  madam)  on  fet  purpofe,  for  vpon 
you  (faire  madam)  dependeth  my  life,  in  your  handes  confi- 
fteth  my  libertie;  your  lookes  may  deifie  my  delights;  your 
loures  dare  me  with  difcontents.  I  pray  thee  therefore,  deere 
Philenia,  by  thofe  chafhe  eies  (the  earneft  of  my  happines)  by 
this  faire  haire  (the  minifter  of  all  fauours)  take  compaffion 
of  A  rfadacJius,  who  being  a  prince,  may  preferre  thee ;  and  an 
emperour,  wil  loue  thee:  as  for  Margarita,  let  Minecius  and 
her  accord  them,  for  onely  I  will  make  thee  empreffe,  and  fhe 
may  make  Minecius  Emperour.  Philenia  vnable  to  indure 
his  diuelifh  and  damned  affaults,  flang  from  him  with  this 
bitter  and  fharpe  anfwere:  Did  not  my  promife  locke  vppe 
thefe  lippes  (thou  iniurious  Prince)  thy  doublenes  fhoulde 
be  as  well  knowne  in  this  Court  as  thy  name;  but  fince  my 
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promifes  haue  made  thee  prefumptuous,  I  will  heereafter 
heare  before  I  anfwere,  and  trie  before  I  truft.  Is  this  the 
faith  thou  beareft  to  Margarita?  thy  friendfliip  thou  voweft  to 
Minecius,  to  falfifie  thy  faith  to  one,  and  delude  the  truft  of 
the  other':  Hence,  poifoned,  becaufe  I  abhorre  thee;  and  if 
heereafter  thou  haunt  me  with  thefe  lewd  and  lecherous  fa- 
lutes,  truft  me,  the  Emperour  fhall  know  thy  treafons,  and 
others  fhall  bee  reuenged  on  thee  for  thy  treacheries.  This 
faide,  fhe  thruft  into  the  company  of  other  Ladies,  leaning 
him  altogether  confufed :  yet  being  made  confident,  by  reafon 
of  her  promife,  he  withdrew  himfelfe  to  his  chamber,  where 
toffmg  his  licentious  limmes  on  his  foft  bed,  he  fed  on  his  de- 
fperate  determination,  till  Thebion  and  Brafidas  (the  one  a 
Cufcan,  and  the  other  a  Mofcouian,  both  of  his  diffolute  coun- 
fell)  entred  his  chamber:  who  after  they  had  founded  the  caufe 
of  his  forrowes,  and  the  manner  of  the  difeafe,  quickly  mini- 
ftred  the  methode  of  curing  it:  for  the  day  of  Minecius  mar 
riage  being  at  hand,  and  the  nuptiall  feaft  ordained  the  Mon 
day  following:  they  feeing  the  grounded  affection  of  the 
Prince,  concluded  this;  by  the  death  of  Minecius  to  minifter 
ArfadacJms  his  remedie,  the  complot  whereof  they  layde  in 
this  fort:  that  (where  in  Mofco  it  was  accuftomed,  that  fuch 
nobles  as  married  yong  heires  in  their  fathers  houfe,  fhoulde 
after  the  ioyning  of  hands  conduct  them  to  their  owne  caftles, 
there  to  accomplifh  the  feftiualles;)  ArfadacJms  and  they  his 
counfellers  with  the  affiftance  of  their  followers  fhould  lie  in 
wait  in  the  woodes  of  Mefphos,  by  which  Minecius  and  his 
bride  fhould  needly  paffe,  where  they  might  furprife  Phile- 
nia,  and  murther  Minecitis 

ArfadacJius  too  toward  in  all  tyranny,  no  fooner  conceiued 
the  manner,  then  confented  to  the  murther:  and  hauing  a  fub- 
tile  and  preuenting  wit  (and  being  very  carefull  howe  to  ac 
quit  himfelfe  of  the  matter)  he  afked  Thebion  how  he  fhould 
anfwere  Protomachus.  Tut  faid  he,  feare  not  that,  for  in  the 
enterprife  you  fhall  be  difguifed,  and  Brafidas  here  your  true 
counfeller  fhall  onely  take  the  matter  on  him,  and  flee  into 
Cufco,  where  your  credit  can  countenance  him  againft  all  iu- 
ftice:  for  your  felfe,  fafhion  your  minde  for  thefe  few  dayes 
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to  pleafe  Margarita,  to  appeafe  Philenia,  to  further  Mineci 
us  \  feeme  likewife  difcontented  with  your  former  motions, 
fo  fhall  you  rid  fufpect  in  them,  and  be  more  readie  in  your 
felfe  to  effect ;  feeme  now  to  be  more  deuout  to  the  gods  then 
euer,  for  this  opinion  of  deuotion  is  a  great  ftep  to  performe 
any  waighty  action :  for  where  we  offer  much  to  the  gods  who 
are  moft  pure,  our  actions  are  leaft  fufpected ;  and  reuenge  is 
better  performed  in  the  Temple  where  wee  pray,  then  in  the 
field  where  wee  fight:  for  the  offender  in  that  place  trufteth 
fufficiently  to  his  forces,  wherein  the  defender  prefumeth  too 
much  on  his  deuotion.  Tut  the  king  that  nipt  Aefculapius 
by  the  beard,  gaue  inflance  to  thofe  that  follow  to  gripe  the  e- 
nemie  by  the  heart.  But  (mightie  prince)  I  muft  ende  with 
&c.  Arfadachns  knowing  the  cloth  by  the  lift,  the  bill  by  the 
Item,  the  fteele  by  the  marke,  and  the  work  by  the  words,  with 
a  fmile  commended  that  which  was  concluded ;  and  thereup 
on  hafted  to  Court,  where  finding  Margarita,  Philenia,  and 
Minecius  in  the  priuie  garden,  he  counterfeiting  maruellous 
melancholic,  hailing  his  -coate  futable  to  his  conceit,  prefented 
both  the  Ladies  with  this  melancholic,  which  Minecius  ouer- 
reading  moft  highly  commended. 


C  A  Z  O  N. 

My  words,  my  thoughts,  my  vowes, 
Haue  foild,  haue  forft,  haue  ftainde, 
My  tongue,  my  heart,  my  browes. 

My  tongue,  my  heart,  my  browes, 
Shall  fpeake,  dial  thinke,  fhall  fmile, 
Gainft  words,  gainft  thoughts,  gainft  vowes. 

For  words,  for  thoughts,  for  vowes, 
Haue  foiled,  wrongde,  and  flamed, 
My  tongue,  my  heart,  my  browes. 
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Whereon  henceforth  I  fweare. 

My  words,  my  thoughts,  my  vowes, 
So  vaine,  fo  vile,  fo  bace, 
Which  brought,  my  tongue,  heart,  browes, 
To  lhame,  repulfe,  difgrace. 

Shall  euermore  forbeare, 

To  tempt  that  brow,  that  heart,  that  tongue,  fo  holy, 

With  vows,  with  thoughts,  with  words,  of  too  great  folly. 


Margarita  ouerreading  this  fonet,  fuppofed  it  to  be  fome 
melancholic  report  of  his  prettie  wanton  difcourfes  with  her, 
whereupon  fhe  fpake  thus:  Arfadachus  were  I  the  prieft  to 
confeffe  you,  you  fhould  haue  but  fmall  pennance;  fince  in 
loue  (as  Philojlratus  faith)  Cupid  difpenfeth  with  an  oth, 
and  words  are  good  weapons  to  winne  women,  but  if  ei 
ther  of  thefe  haue  defaulted  in  you,  blufh  not,  they  fhall  be 
borne  withal,  for  as  the  Mole  hath  foure  feete  and  no  eies;  fo 
a  louer  may  be  borne  withall,  for  one  maiftaking  among  a 
many  vertues :  to  be  briefe  as  the  Logicians  fay  paffion  is  no 
more  but  the  effect  of  action,  the  one  whereof  I  haue  gathe 
red  in  thefe  lines,  the  other  thou  muft  fhew  in  thy  life:  this 
faid  fhe  ceafed,  and  PJdlenia  blufhed.  Minecius  to  cut  off 
thefe  mute  melancholies  of  his  miftreffe  gaue  the  dagger  a 
new  haft,  turning  ouer  the  leafe  to  a  fecond  difcourfe,  mini- 
firing  Arfadachus  by  that  meanes  occafion  to  court  Marga 
rita,  and  himfelfe  opportunitie  to  pacific  Philenia,  who  by  the 
carriage  of  her  eie,  fhewed  the  difcontent  of  her  mind.  In 
fhort  words  Arfadachus  fo  behaued  himfelfe  with  his  Mi 
ftreffe,  that  neither  Tiberius  for  his  eie,  neither  Oc~lauius  for 
his  affabilitie,  neither  Alexander  for  his  fcarre,  nor  Cicero 
for  his  mole,  were  fo  much  commended,  &  noted,  as  the  yong 
Cufcan  was  for  his  behauior.  Lord  how  demurely  would  he 
loooke,  when  he  thought  moft  deuillifhly  ct  how  could  he  fafhi- 
on  himfelfe  to  haunt  there,  where  he  did  moft  hate  9  to  fmooth 
choler  vnder  colour  of  friendfhip  <•  fo  that  Margarita,  laughed 
for  ioy,  to  fee  his  grauitie,  Minecius  admired  to  behold  his 
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demeanour;  but  Philenia  miftrufted  his  double  and  fmifter 
fubtilties.  In  a  word,  as  the  day  fucceedeth  the  night,  and  the 
fhutting  vp  of  the  euening,  is  followed  by  the  ferenitie  of  the 
morning,  fo  time  paffed,  fo  long,  til  the  prefent  day  aproched, 
wherein  the  marriage  was  to  be  folemnifed:  whereon  the 
emperor  (the  more  to  dignifie  the  nuptials)  countenanced  the 
marriage  with  his  prefence.  Thither  likewife  refembled  the 
flower  of  the  nobilitie  and  Ladies;  among  whom  Margari 
ta  was  not  leafb  fumptuous,  for  on  that  day  hir  apparel  was 
fo  admirable,  hir  cariage  &  behauior  fo  execelent,  that  had  the 
wifeft  Cato  beheld  her,  he  would  haue  in  fome  parte  difmif- 
fed  his  ftoical  feueritie :  hir  golden  haires  curled  in  rich  knots, 
and  enterlaced  with  rich  bands  of  diamonds  and  rubies,  fee- 
med  to  ftaine  Apollos  golden  bum ;  enuirond  with  hir  wreath 
of  chrifolites,  her  eies  like  pure  carbuncles,  feemed  to  fmile 
on  the  rofes  of  her  cheekes,  which  conforted  with  the  beau- 
tie  of  the  lillie,  made  her  beutie  more  excelent,  her  eies,  briars 
like  the  net  of  Vulcan,  polifhed  out  of  refined  threeds  of  fine 
ebonie,  her  alablafter  neck  was  encompaffed  with  a  coller  of 
orient  perle,  which  feemed  to  fmile  on  her  teeth  when  fhe  ope 
ned  her  mouth,  claiming  of  them  fome  confanguinitie;  her 
bodie  was  apparrelled  in  a  faire  loofe  garment  of  greene  da- 
mafke,  cut  vpon  cloth  of  tiffue,  and  in  euerie  cut,  was  incha- 
fed  a  mofl  curious  lewell,  wherein  al  the  efcapes  of  lupiter, 
the  wanton  delights  of  Venus,  and  the  amorous  deceits  of 
Cupid  were  cunningly  wrought.  Thus  attired,  fhe  atten 
ded  the  bride,  being  hir  felfe  waited  on  by  a  troupe  of  beauti- 
full  damfels  that  day.  Arfadachus,  though  with  little  deuo- 
tion  accompanied  the  Emperour,  being  that  day  clothed  in 
red  cloth  of  golde,  betokening  reuenge.  It  were  a  vaine  mat 
ter  to  reckon  vp  the  order  of  the  bridegroome,  the  maieftie  of 
his  fauorers,  the  maner  of  the  lords  and  ladies,  the  fumptu- 
oufnes  of  the  feafts  and  triumphs,  the  harmonie  and  muficke 
in  the  temples;  fufficeth  it,  that  by  the  confent  of  Arcinous, 
Philenia  was  betrothed  to  Minedus,  who  feeing  the  day 
\velnigh  fpent,  &  the  time  conuenient  to  depart  to  his  caftell, 
(after  he  had  with  humble  reuerence  inuited  the  emperor,  his 
daughter,  with  the  other  Princes  the  next  day  to  his  feiliual, 

which 


of  America. 

which  he  had  prepared  in  his  owne  houfe)  made  all  things  in 
a  readines,  and  departed,  hauing  receiued  by  the  emperor  and 
Arduous  many  rich  rewards.  Arfadachus  feeing  the  long 
defired  houre  of  his  delights  at  hand,  ftole  out  of  the  courte 
in  great  fecret  to  his  lodging,  where  arming  himfelfe  accord 
ing  as  Thebion  had  giuen  him  inftructions ;  and  attended  by 
Brajldas  and  other  Cufcans,  his  truftie  followers,  he  prefent- 
ly  ported  vnto  a  groue,  thorow  which  the  new  married  couple 
mould  needly  paffe,  where  he  priuily  hid  himfelfe  and  his  am- 
bufh.  By  that  time  the  bright  and  glorious  light  of  heauen, 
abafing  himfelfe  by  degrees,  repofed  his  fweatie  fteedes  in 
the  foft  bofome  of  cleere  looking  Eurotas\  and  euening  the 
fore-meffenger  of  the  night  had  haled  fome  ftarres  to  illumi 
nate  the  hemifphere,  when  as  Minedus  (in  the  top  of  al  his 
felicities)  accompanied  with  his  faire  Phileuia  and  other  folo- 
wers,  without  either  fufpe6l  of  treafon  or  other  trouble  entred 
the  wood,  and  through  the  fecretneffe  thereof,  hied  them  to 
ward  their  determined  abode.  But  al  the  way  Philenia  took 
no  comfort,  dreadfully  fufpe<5ling  the  fubtile  dealings  of  Ar- 
Jinous\  and  oft  me  fighed,  and  often  me  dropt  downe  lillies  on 
the  rofes  of  her  face,  or  rather,  fuch  fweete  teares  wherewith 
the  blufhing  morne  enchafeth  the  foft  Hyacinth.  Miuedus 
feeing  her  in  thefe  paffions,  perfwaded  her  vnto  patience :  but 
euen  as  (according  to  the  opinion  of  Ariftotle)  lions,  beares, 
eagles,  griffins,  and  al  other  birds  and  beafts  whatfoeuer,  are 
then  more  egre  and  cruel  when  they  haue  yong  ones:  fo  Phi 
leuia  hauing  now  a  fecond  care  annexed  to  her  owne  fafetie, 
(which  was  for  her  deere  hufband)  could  not  ceafe  to  perplexe 
her  felfe,  and  to  feare  for  him.  Long  had  they  not  trauelled, 
but  they  difcouered  the  ambufh,  and  the  ambufh  affaulted 
them:  among  which  Arfadachus  greatly  difguifed,  as  he  that 
enuied  the  fortunes  of  Minedus,  tooke  holde  on  the  reines  of 
Phileniaes  palfrey,  whileft  Thebion,  and  Brajidas,  with  o- 
thers,  with  their  naked  fwordes  beganne  to  affault  Minedus 
and  his  followers.  He  that  hath  feene  the  faulcon  feizing  his 
keene  talents  in  the  flefh  of  a  fillie  doue,  and  playing  his  fharp 
bill  on  her  foft  feathers,  might  haue  thought  on  Arfadachus, 
who  no  fooner  tooke  holde  on  her,  but  pulling  the  mafke  from 
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her  face,  enforced  many  violent  kiffes  on  her  foft  lips,  whileft 
fhe  exclaiming  on  the  name  of  Minecius,  and  crying,  help,  re- 
pulfed  the  iniuries  with  her  white  hands,  which  were  iniuri- 
oufly  offred  to  her  delicate  face.  Minecius  fufpecting  no  more 
then  was  true,  and  vnable  to  endure  further  violence,  deemed 
it  greater  honor  to  die  in  defence  of  his  miftreffe,  then  beholde 
the  impeach  of  her  credit,  left  his  companions  who  fled,  and 
with  naked  fword  fmote  Arfadachus  a  mightie  blowe  on  the 
helme,  through  which  he  daggered,  and  loft  his  hold-faft ;  then 
renewing  his  miftreffe  which  was  almoft  dead  for  feare,  hee 
boldly  fpake  thus  to  Arfadachus;  Traitor,  and  coward,  that 
in  time  of  peace  goeft  thus  armed,  and  with  vniuft  armes  af- 
faulteft  naked  knights,  if  any  fparke  of  honor  raigne  in  thee, 
giue  me  armes  and  weapons ;  if  thou  feek  my  life,  take  it  from 
me  with  courage  like  a  knight,  not  by  treafon  like  a  coward;  if 
my  Loue,  I  pray  thee  take  thefe  eies  from  their  fight,  thefe 
handes  from  their  fenfe,  and  this  tongue  from  his  fpeech:  for 
whileft  the  one  may  fee,  the  other  fight,  and  the  third  threaten : 
thou  fhalt  haue  no  part  of  that  wherein  my  felicity  is  repofed ; 
thus  faying,  he  remounted  Philenia:  whilft  he  was  thus  oc 
cupied,  Arfadachus  fwelling  with  impatience  after  he  had  bin 
animated  by  his  followers,  replied  thus:  Soft  (amorous 
fir)  this  is  no  meate  for  your  mowing,  you  beft  were  rather 
to  fall  to  your  prayers,  then  to  vfe  prating,  to  befeech  for  life, 
then  to  feech  loue :  for  affure  thy  felfe,  there  is  no  way  with 
thee  but  death,  nor  no  loue  for  Philenia  but  mine.  This  faid, 
he  gaue  Minecius  a  mightie  ftroake  on  the  head,  fo  that  the 
blood  ouerflo.wed  his  coftly  attire,  and  he  fell  to  the  ground. 
Philenia  halfe  madde  with  melancholic,  leapt  from  her  pal 
frey  to  comfort  her  paramour:  and  feeing  the  whole  troope  of 
affailants  ready  to  charge  her  hufband,  and  affured  that  Arfa 
dachus  was  the  chiefe  of  them,  with  fuch  a  piteous  looke  as 
Venus  caft  on  bleeding  Adonis  fhee  behelde  Minecius,  and 
wiping  his  wounds  with  one  hand,  and  touching  the  knees  of 
Arfadachus  with  the  other,  fhe  fpake  thus:  Ah  Cufcan  prince 
though  thy  face  is  fhadowed,  I  knowe  thee  by  thefe  follies, 
though  thy  raiments  are  changed,  I  iudge  thee  by  thy  rafh- 
neffe,  what  feekeft  thou  <•  if  my  fauour,  it  is  already  bequea 
thed, 
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thed:  if  reuenge,  how  bafe  is  it  againft  a  woman  5  if  Mine- 
cius  life,  how  injurious  art  thou  to  wrong  him  that  loues  thee 
as  his  life  9  Ah  cruell  as  thou  art  (yet  would  thou  wert  not 
cruel)  thou  knoweft  Chrifes  teares  could  moue  Achilles,  the 
one  proceeding  from  a  feely  maid,  the  other  pitied  by  a  prince 
ly  man:  thou  knoweft  that  Alexander  to  Campafpe,  Pom- 
pey  to  his  prifoner,  and  other  great  conquerours  haue  rather 
fhewed  compaffion  then  vi6lorie;  and  wilt  thou  who  art  equall 
to  all  in  power,  be  inferior  to  al  in  vertue  S  Ah  wo  is  me  poore 
Philenia  that  haue  planted  my  affections  there  where  they 
are  watered  with  warme  blood,  and  heape  my  compaffion 
there  where  working  teares  haue  no  boote.  I  pray  thee  gra 
cious  prince,  I  pray  thee  be  gracious:  diuide  not  thofe  by 
murther,  whome  the  gods  haue  vnited  by  marriage:  feperat 
not  thofe  foules  by  death  whome  the  deftinies  haue  appointed 
to  Hue.  In  fpeaking  thefe  words  fhe  beheld  Minecius,  who 
through  the  grieuoufneffe  of  his  wounds,  fell  in  a  fwowne: 
wherevpon  fhe  cafting  off  all  care  of  life,  and  hope  of  comfort, 
clofed  her  foft  lippes  to  his,  breathing  the  balme  of  her  fighes 
into  his  breathleffe  bodie,  clapping  his  pale  cheekes  with  her 
pretie  hands,  moifting  his  clofed  eies,  with  her  chriftal  teares, 
fo  that  they  who  were  the  very  authors  of  her  forow,  gan  figh 
to  fee  her  ceremonies.  Wilt  thou  hence  (faid  fhe)  Mineciust 
Oh  ftay  for  Philenia,  let  our  foules  poft  together  to  Eliziiim 
that  on  earth  here  may  not  enioy  their  happineffe;  for  nothing 
mail  feparate  me  from  thee  (my  loue:)  if  thou  do  banifh  fight 
from  thine  eie,  I  will  driue  out  blood  from  my  heart:  if  thy 
beautie  grow  pale  as  nying  death,  my  cheekes  mall  pine  as 
feeking  death:  if  thou  faint  through  feebleneffe  of  bodie,  I 
will  default  through  waightineffe  of  difcontent :  and  fmce  we 
may  not  Hue  together,  we  will  die  together.  With  this  Mi- 
necius  rowfed  himfelfe:  and  Arfadachus  inflamed,  replied; 
Philenia,  there  is  no  raunfome  of  thy  hufbands  life,  but  thy 
loue,  nor  no  meanes  to  pacific  me,  but  my  pleafure  of  thee: 
fpeake  therefore:  and  found  the  fentence  of  my  delight,  or  Mi- 
necius  deftru6lion  :  which  faid,  he  approched  to  kiffe  hir :  whom 
Minecius  though  halfe  dead  beganne  to  refcue:  and  Philenia 
halfe  bedlam  enforced  her  felfe  in  thefe  termes:  Traitor  di- 
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floyall  and  damned  leacher,  fmce  neither  teares,  nor  tearmes 
will  fatiffie  thee,  vfe  thy  tyranny  (for  better  were  it  for  me  to 
be  buried  with  honor,  then  bedded  with  infamie)  do  therefore 
thy  worft,  thou  hated  of  the  gods,  and  defpifed  among  men, 
for  no  fooner  malt  thou  affaile  my  hufband,  but  thou  malt 
flaie  me:  each  drop  of  his  blood  mall  be  doubled  by  mine:  and 
as  in  life  he  fhould  haue  beene  the  fhelter  of  mine  honor,  fo  e- 
uen  in  death  wil  I  be  the  fhield  to  defend  him  fro;;/  the  affaults 
of  his  enemies:  come  therefore  ye  murtherers,  in  growing 
cruel  to  me,  you  wil  proue  pitiful :  firft  take  my  life,  that  Mi- 
uecius  beholding  my  conftancie,  may  die  with  more  comfort. 
Thus  cried  me  out  with  many  teares;  and  Minecius  diffwa- 
ded  her.  But  the  time  parting  away,  and  Arfadachus  fearing 
delaies,  feeing  all  hope  loft,  grew  to  defperate  furie,  fo  that 
animating  his  followers,  they  fet  on  Minecius,  who  valiant 
ly  defended  himfelfe.  It  was  a  world  to  fee,  how  during  the 
conflict  Pkilenia  beftirred  her,  letting  no  blow  flip  without 
the  warde  of  her  body,  lying  betweene  the  fword  of  the  enemy 
for  her  hufbands  fafetie,  crying  out  on  the  heauens  til  me  was 
wellnie  hoarfe  with  crying.  At  laft  Minecius  lacking  blood, 
Philenia  breath,  both  of  them  entangled  arme  in  arme,  fell 
downe  dead,  leauing  the  memorie  of  their  vertues  to  be  eter 
nized  in  all  ages.  Arfadachus  feeing  the  tragedies  perfour- 
med  (not  without  fome  fighs  which  companion  extorted  from 
him,  as  ftrokes  do  fire  out  of  hard  flint :  he  prefently  fent  Bra- 
Jidas  away,  as  it  was  concluded  (attended  by  thofe  Cufcans 
that  followed  him  in  the  enterprife)  and  hee  with  Thebion 
fpeedily  pofted  to  their  lodging,  both  vndifcouered  and  vnfuf- 
pefted. 

By  this,  fuch  as  attended  Minecius  to  his  caftle  had  with 
fpeedy  flight  entred  the  court  of  Arfinous-,  who  certified  of  his 
daughters  danger,  aduifed  the  emperour,  and  prefently  with 
certaine  armed  fouldiers,  pofted  on  to  the  refcoufe:  meane 
while  Protomachus  made  fearch  through  al  the  court  for  fuch 
as  were  abfent;  and  they  that  were  appointed  to  the  action 
entring  Arfadachus  chamber,  found  him  in  his  foxe  fleepe: 
where-through  the  emperour  being  aduertifed,  gan  little  fuf- 
pe6l  him :  in  like  fort  found  they  T/tebion,  only  Brafidas  was 
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miffing.  In  the  meane  while  Arfinous  hauing  attained  the 
place  of  the  conflict,  found  both  the  murthered  bodies  fwelte- 
red  in  their  blouds :  whereupon  falling  from  his  horfe  in  great 
furie,  he  thus  exclaimed  on  fortune.  Oh  fortune,  wel  art  thou 
called,  the  enemie  of  vertue,  fmce  thou  neither  fauoureft  fuch 
as  deferue  wel,  nor  deftroyeft  thofe  that  performe  ill ;  for  hadft 
thou  not  beene  partiall,  my  daughters  chaftitie  had  preuented 
her  death,  and  her  murtherers  crueltie  had  beene  their  owne 
confufion:  woe  is  me  that  haue  loft  my  floure  in  the  bud,  my 
hope  in  the  eare,  and  my  harueft  in  the  bloffome.  Ah  my  deere 
Philenia,  deare  wert  thou  to  me,  that  bought  thee  with  much 
care,  and  haue  loft  thee  with  more:  deere  wert  thou  vnto  me, 
who  haft  coft  me  many  broken  fleepes  to  bring  thee  vp,  many 
carefull  thoughts  to  beftow  thee,  more  fatherly  teares  to  pre- 
uent  thy  ouerthrow,  and  now  hauing  reared  the  fortreffe  of  my 
delights,  the  tempeft  of  injurious  fortune  hath  deftroyed  it:  wo 
is  me  that  am  carefull  to  publifh  my  paines,  and  negligent  to 
feeke  remedy;  fond  am  I  to  defie  fortune  from  whom  I  can 
not  flie:  ah  Arjinous  weepe  not  her  that  may  not  be  recal 
led  with  teares,  but  feeke  to  reuenge  her;  mew  thy  felfe  ra 
ther  fatherly  in  act,  then  effeminate  in  teares  9  Which  faid,  he 
gouerned  himfelfe,  caufmg  the  dead  bodies  honorably  to  be 
couered  and  conueied  with  him  to  his  caftle,  where  within  a 
temple  erected  to  chaftitie,  hee  reared  a  faire  tombe  of  white 
marble,  wherein  with  the  generall  teares  of  the  emperour  and 
his  whole  court,  thefe  two  faithful  loners  were  entombed,  and 
ouer  their  graues  thus  written : 


Vertue  is  dead,  and  here  me  is  enfhrined, 

Within  two  lifeleffe  bodies  late  deceafed: 
Beautie  is  dead,  and  here  is  faith  afsigned 

To  weepe  her  wracke,  who  when  thefe  dide  firft  ceafed. 
Pi  tie  was  dead  when  tyranny  firft  flew  them, 
And  heauen  inioies  their  foules,  tho  earth  doth  rew 

(them. 

Since  beautie  then  and  vertue  are  departed, 
And  faith  growes  faint  to  weep  in  thefe  their  fading, 
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And  vertuous  pitie  kind  and  tender  hearted, 
Died  to  behold  fierce  furies  fell  inuading. 

Vouchfafe  ye  heuens  that  fame  may  haue  in  keeping 
Their  happy  and  thrice  bleffed  names,  for  whome 
Both  vertue,  beautie,  pittie  died  with  weeping, 
And  faith  is  clofed  in  this  marble  tombe. 

This  regifber  of  his  loue  did  Arjinous  with  many  teares 
write  vpon  the  toobme  of  his  deceafed  fonne  in  law  &  daugh 
ter,  who  had  no  fooner  furnifhed  the  funeralles,  but  Phidias 
a  page  of  Philenias,  who  during  the  mortall  debate,  &  blou- 
dy  maffacre,  had  hid  himfelf  in  a  thicket,  and  ouerheard  the 
whole  difcourfe  of  Arfadachus,  repaired  to  the  court,  who 
calling  Arfmous  afide,  with  pitious  teares  difcourfed  vnto 
him  the  whole  tragedy  in  fuch  ruthfull  manner,  as  that  it  was 
hard  to  fay,  whether  the  lad  in  bewraying  it,  or  the  father  in 
hearing  it,  were  more  compaffionate.  The  old  man  certified 
the  truth,  though  fcarce  able,  yet  fmothered  his  griefes,  till  o- 
portunitie  offered,  fuffering  the  emperour  (like  a  wife  man) 
to  follow  his  owne  courfe,  who  the  next  morning  affembling 
his  nobilitie,  forgot  not  Arfadachus,  who  making  femblance 
to  haue  but  new  inteligence  of  the  murther  of  Minecius  &  his 
loue,  repaired  to  the  Court  in  mourning  apparrell  and  being 
prefent  when  the  matter  was  debated,  feemed  to  weepe  bit- 
terlie,  crying  out  on  the  emperour  for  luftice,  exclaiming  on 
the  iniquitie  of  time,  the  crueltie  of  men,  and  tyrany  of  loue. 
Protomachus,  was  not  a  little  pleafed  herewith,  neither  was 
Margarita,  aggreeued  to  heare  it,  but  Arjinous  boyled  in 
choler  to  fee  it:  at  laft  it  was  found  out  by  a  fcarfe  which  Bra- 
fidas  had  let  fall  (and  was  after  taken  vp  by  one  of  thofe  who 
fled)  that  he  was  at  the  murther,  whereupon  his  abfence  was 
fufficient  to  conuict  him,  and  Arfadachus  called  forth  to  an- 
fwere  for  him  in  that  he  was  his  attendant,  fpake  thus :  No 
ble  emperor,  the  gods  that  haue  placed  thee  in  thy  kingdome, 
fhal  beare  me  witnes,  how  I  grieue  this  accident,  &  Avillingly 
would  reuenge  it,  and  fince  my  follower  to  my  defame,  hath 
(as  it  is  fuppofed)  bin  a  principall,  vouchfafe  me  noble  empe 
rour 
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rour  licence  for  a  time  to  depart  to  Cufco,  where  I  will  both 
difcharge  my  choller,  purge  my  griefe,  and  be  fo  reuenged  of 
Brajidas  (who  as  I  heare  is  fled,  and  by  the  token  is  guilty) 
as  all  the  world  mail  ring  of  the  iuftice,  and  ridde  me  of  fufpi- 
tion.  The  emperour  not  hearing  one  that  dared  fay  his  let 
ters  mould  fuffice,  endeuouring  himfelfe  to  feeke  the  confede 
rates  ;  and  becaufe  by  his  lookes  he  perceiued  fome  difcontents 
in  Arfadac/i2is,  he  fought  al  the  means  he  could  to  pleafe  him, 
and  remembring  himfelfe  (that  thofe  good  deeds  which  are 
done  to  our  felf  beloued,  are  efteemed  as  to  our  felfe)  he  high 
ly  promoted  Thebion,  thinking  thereby  to  winne  the  heart  of 
Arfadachus,  fo  that  he  pretermitted  no  confutations,  where 
Thebion  was  not  chiefe,  neither  beflowed  benefits,  wherein 
he  had  no  part.  The  yong  prince  meafuring  al  this  according 
to  the  corrption  of  his  nature,  fuppofed  thefe  fauors  were  but 
to  found  him,  and  that  Thebion  being  wonne  by  benefits, 
would  eafily  confent  to  bewray  him,  whereupon  he  concerned 
a  deadly  hate  againft  him,  and  perfeuered  it  fo  long  till  he  ef 
fected  it  in  this  maner  to  his  death :  For  knowing  that  Mar 
garita  deerely  loued  him,  ayming  all  her  fafhions  to  his  fan 
cies,  hir  behauiours,  to  his  humors,  he  began  anew  to  cloake 
with  her,  mewing  her  fo  vndoubted  fignes  of  affured  affecti 
on,  that  me  feemed  in  a  paradife  of  pleafure,  to  fee  his  pliant- 
nes,  and  hauing  with  fweete  words,  trained  her  to  his  lewer, 
he  attended  fuch  an  occafion,  as  that  he  found  her  alone  wal 
king  in  the  priuie  garden  in  her  meditations,  (for  thofe  that 
loue  much,  meditate  oft)  where  nying  her  with  a  courtly  fa- 
lute,  he  thus  found  her  affection :  Faire  Princeffe,  if  either  my 
vnfained  loue  haue  any  force,  or  your  vertuous  nature  true 
compaffion,  I  hope  both  my  forrowes  fhal  be  pittied,  and  my 
difcontents  fuccored.  Why  what  aggreeueth  my  deere  Lord 
fa&  Margarita**  (and  heartily  fhe  fighed  in  faying  fo)  is  ei 
ther  our  court  vnpleafant,  our  entertainement  vnworthie,  our 
ladies  vnapt  to  worke  your  delights  ?  beleeue  me  good  prince, 
if  Mofco  cannot  fuffice  to  pleafe  you,  Europe  and  the  worlde 
mall  be  fought  to  fatiffie  you.  Kinde  words  good  madam, 
faid  Arfadachus,  act  and  filence  muft  content  me,  which  if 
you  will  vnder  the  faith  of  a  noble  and  famous  princeffe  pro- 
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mife  me,  I  fhall  be  beades  man,  to  pray  for  your  happineffe, 
and  reft  yours  vnfained  in  all  feruice  and  loyaltie.  Margarita 
hauing  gotten  fuch  an  oportunitie  to  pleafe  him  both  vowed 
and  reuowed  all  fecrecie,  fwearing  although  it  were  with  the 
hafard  of  hir  life  to  do  whatfoeuer  him  beft  liked,  and  conceale 
whatfo  it  pleafe  him  to  difcouer,  fo  great  is  the  fimplicitie  of 
women,  who  are  foone  led  where  they  moft  like.  Arfadachus 
rinding  the  iron  hot,  thought  good  to  ftrike;  the  fruit  ripe,  be 
gan  to  gather,  the  floure  fpringing,  ceafed  not  to  water:  and 
thus  began  to  worke  her.  True  it  is  madam,  that  where  loue 
hath  fupremacie,  all  other  affections  attend  on  it,  fo  that  nei 
ther  the  eie  beholdeth,  neither  the  fent  fmelleth,  nor  the  eare 
heareth,  neither  the  tongue  fpeaketh  any  thing,  but  is  to  the 
honour  of  the  beft  beloued :  this  finde  I  true  in  my  felfe,  who 
fmce  I  furrendred  you  the  fort  of  my  fancie,  finde  my  de 
lights  metamorphofed  into  yours,  ye  fo  much  am  I  tied  vn- 
to  you,  as  that  danger  which  either  attempteth  or  toucheth 
you,  or  any  of  yours,  wholly  attainteth  me.  The  proofe  wher- 
of  you  may  perceiue  in  this,  that  hauing  heard  through  my 
intire  acquaintance  with  Thebion,  a  certaine  refolued  deter 
mination  -in  him,  to  make  your  father  away,  by  reafon  of  his 
familiar  acceffe  to  his  maieftie  euerie  morning,  I  could  not 
choofe  but  difcouer  his  drift  vnto  you  fweete  Princeffe,  whofe 
dangers  muft  needely  fecond  your  fathers  fubuerfion.  The- 
bion  faid  Margarita,  alas  my  lord  what  reafon  fhould  moue 
him  hereunto,  fmce  no  one  is  more  fauoured  by  my  father 
then  he  5  can  fauour  poffibly  be  requited  with  fuch  falfhood  <? 
Doubt  you  it  faid  Arfadachus^  why  madam  where  is  greater 
treafon,  then  there  where  is  leaft  miftruft?  vnder  the  cleare 
Chriftall  lurketh  the  mortall  worme,  vnder  the  greene  leafe 
the  greedie  ferpent,  and  in  faireft  bofomes  are  falceft  hearts. 
Thinke  not  that  liberallitie  hath  any  power  in  depraued 
minds,  for  whereas  the  thoughts  hant  after  emperie,  hemd 
are  each  fuppofes,  faith  dieth,  truth  is  exiled  nnlla  fides  reg- 
ni,  if  you  haue  read  hiftories,  you  fhall  finde  that  they  fooneft 
haue  fupplanted  their  Princes,  who  haue  bin  leaft  fufpe<5ted, 
as  may  appeare  by  Giges,  and  other:  caft  therefore  hence  (my 
deare  ladie)  all  thought  of  excufe,  and  bethinke  you  of  preuen- 
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tion;  for  it  is  greater  wifedome,  to  fee  and  preuent,  then  to 
heare  and  neglect.  Thebion  hath  confpired  and  doth  confpire, 
refoluing  with  himfelfe  to  vfurp  the  empire,  murther  Proto- 
machus,  banifh  you ;  all  which  I  haue  learned  of  him,  diffem- 
bling  my  affections  towards  you,  and  foothing  him  in  his  cor 
ruptions;  yea  fo  farre  haue  I  brought  him,  and  fo  neere  haue 
I  wrought  it,  that  I  can  affure  you  to  morrow  morning  is 
the  laft  of  your  fathers  life,  vnleffe  you  preuent  it.  Alas  my 
lord  (faid  Margarita  weeping)  how  may  this  be  9  Thus  my 
fweete  loue  and  thus  it  is  concluded  (quoth  Arfadachtis}  you 
know  he  hath  euerie  morning  of  late  priuate  acceffe  vnto  your 
fathers  chamber,  where  being  alone  with  him  and  the  vnfuf- 
pected  emperour  in  his  bed,  he  hath  refolued  with  his  dagger 
to  ftabbe  him  to  the  heart ;  which  fecret,  fmce  the  gods  haue 
opened  vnto  me,  I  think  good  to  difcouer  vnto  thee  (my  deere 
heart)  the  meanes  to  preuent  (which  fhall  the  more  eafily  be 
performed  if  thus  you  worke  it)  no  fooner  let  the  day  appeare, 
but  in  the  morning  betimes  enter  you  your  fathers  chamber, 
where  after  you  haue  faluted  him,  you  may  feeme  to  vtter 
this,  that  in  a  dreame  this  night  you  were  mightily  troubled 
about  his  Maieftie,  and  fo  troubled,  that  you  thought  The- 
bion  entring  his  chamber  with  a  hidden  poiniard  ftabbed  him 
to  the  heart  But  what  needes  thefe  circumlocutions  or  de- 
laies  quoth  Margarita  if  the  treafon  be  fo  manifeft  <•  My  lord, 
if  it  pleafe  you  I  will  difcouer  it  prefently  and  plainely.  The 
gods  forbid  (faid  Arfadachus )  that  my  defires  fhould  be  fo 
hindered,  for  (my  noble  princeffe)  the  delay  I  feeke,  and  the 
order  I  prefcribe  you,  is  rather  to  ground  your  fathers  affec 
tion  towards  me,  and  get  the  credite  of  this  feruice  then  other- 
wife;  yea  the  loue  I  beare  thee  fweete  Ladie;  (with  that  hee 
fighed  and  fealed  it  with  a  kiffe)  for  hauing  by  this  meanes 
wonne  fauour,  both  our  fortunes  fhall  be  bettered,  our  marri 
age  hafted,  and  our  fames  magnified. 

Margarita  (poore  princeffe)  fuppofing  all  that  golde  that 
gliftered,  yeelded  eafie  confent;  whereupon  after  many  amo 
rous  promifes,  the  yong  prince  tooke  his  leaue,  willing  her  to 
be  carefull  in  the  morning,  and  to  leaue  the  reft  of  the  affaires 
to  his  faithfulneffe,  and  thus  they  parted. 

But 
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But  marke  the  nature  of  malice  (which  as  the  poet  defcri- 
beth  is  fleepeleffe,  reftleffe,  and  infatiate)  for  Arfadaclius  being 
departed  from  Margarita,  and  earneftly  bent  on  his  reuenge, 
fought  out  Thafilides  the  page  of  Thebion,  whom  he  fo  cun 
ningly  wrought  with  othes,  gifts,  and  gold,  that  he  made  him 
both  promife  and  practife  the  meanes  to  put  a  certaine  fcedule 
into  the  pocket  of  his  mailers  gowne  which  he  vfually  ware, 
the  which  he  himfelfe  had  wrote,  and  wherein  he  behaued  him 
felfe  with  fuch  art,  as  that  he  had  not  only  counterfeted  The- 
bions  hand,  but  alfo  the  names  of  al  fuch  as  either  he  thought 
his  fauorites,  or  elfe  likely  to  thwart  his  proceedings  in  court 
(among  which  hee  forgote  not  Ctejldes  a  graue  counfeller  of 
the  emperors,  who  the  day  before  was  very  earneft  with  Pro- 
tomacus  to  marry  his  daughter,  fhewing  him  euident  reafons 
of  Arfadachus  counterfeiting.  All  thefe  things  falling  out 
according  to  his  own  deuife  and  fantafie,  he  fought  out  Tke- 
bion  that  night,  whom  he  vfed  with  the  greateft  familiaritie 
that  might  be:  and  to  infmuate  the  more  into  his  fauour,  hee 
beftowed  on  him  a  poiniard,  whofe  pummel  was  a  bright  car 
buncle,  the  haft  vnicorns  home,  a  iewell  which  Thebion  had 
long  time  greatly  defired,  praying  him  of  all  loues  to  weare  it 
for  his  fake;  and  fince  he  was  in  fuch  eftimation  to  continue 
him  in  the  good  grace  of  the  Emperour.  Thebion  made 
proud  to  be  intreated  and  prefented  by  fo  high  a  prince,  promi- 
fed  both  to  weare  his  gift,  and  to  winne  him  fauour.  Where- 
vpon  fince  the  night  was  farre  fpent  Arfadachus  repaired  to 
his  lodging,  Thebion  to  his  reft.  But  vaine  is  the  hope  that 
dependeth  on- the  next  day,  and  thofe  worldly  honours  that  doe 
wait  on  this  life;  for  the  one  is  preuented  oftentimes  by  iniu- 
rious  fortune,  the  other  altered  by  our  ouerweening  miftruft- 
ing  words,  actions,  and  defires,  and  mail  manifeftly  appeare 
in  the  fequell  of  this  hiftorie.  For  no  fooner  gan  bright  day  to 
chafe  away  blacke  darkeneffe,  and  the  ftooping  ftares  doe  ho 
mage  to  the  rifing  funne,  but  Margarita  arofe,  apparelling 
herfelfe  frefhly  like  Maie,  in  a  gowne  of  greene  fendall,  em- 
brodered  with  all  kind  of  floures  in  their  natiue  colours,  and 
remembring  her  felfe  of  the  affaire  me  had  in  hand ;  me  vnder 
the  conduct  of  loue  (who  is  both  a  cunning  diffembler  and  nice 
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flatterer)  halted  to  her  fathers  chamber,  and  humbly  admitted 
to  the  prefence  of  the  emperour  by  the  groomes  that  attended 
him,  (with  a  trembling  hand,  and  a  bamfull  countenaunce: 
fpreading  the  mute  oratorie  of  her  teares,  vppon  her  blufhing 
cheekes)  me  awoke  him.  Protomachus  amafed  to  fee  his 
daughters  fodaine  acceffe,  and  fad  countenance,  began  thus: 
How  now  my  deere  Margarita,  what,  hath  loue  awaked  you 
this  morning,  threatning  you  with  fome  apparant  forrow  to 
make  your  after-good  in  deede  more  fauourie  $  why  hangeth 
your  countenance  S  why  tremble  your  limmes  £  what  moueth 
this  your  amafednes  <•  fweete  maiden  tell  thy  father.  Ah  my 
Lord  (faid  Margarita)  it  is  loue  indeede  that  difhurbes  mee, 
but  not  that  loue  that  is  painted  with  feathers,  wanton  looks, 
that  loue  that  whifpereth  affections  in  ladies  eares,  and  whet- 
teth  womens  wittes,  making  the  eie  traitor  to  the  heart,  and 
the  heart  betrothed  to  the  eie;  but  that  loue  which  was  ingen- 
dred  by  nature,  ordained  by  the  heauens,  attired  by  reuerence 
and  duetie,  and  tired  with  nothing  but  death,  that  loue  (and 
fo  fpeaking  me  wept)  hath  awaked  me,  to  forewarne  you. 
Protomachus  fomewhat  vrged  by  thefe  teares,  rowzed  him- 
felfe  on  his  pillow,  and  began  more  intentiuely  to  liften,  afk- 
ing  her  what  had  hapned  5  Ah  deare  father,  faid  me,  this  night 
that  is  paft  I  was  greatly  troubled  with  a  grieuous  dreame; 
me  thought  I  faw  Thebion,  a  man  in  high  authoritie  in  your 
court,  attended  by  many  infolent  rebels,  who  violently  brake 
open  your  maiefties  priuie  chamber,  murthered  you  in  your 
bed,  and  difpoffeft  me  of  my  heritage,  me  thought  euen  then 
you  cried  vnto  me;  ah  Margarita  help  me!  and  I  with  out 
cries  calling  for  refcoufe,  Arfadachus  came  in  haftily,  who 
with  his  fword  bereft  Thebion  of  life,  and  me  of  feare:  And 
fo  you  waked  and  found  all  falfe  (quoth  the  emperour)  Tut, 
doate  not  on  dreames,  they  are  but  fancies :  and  fince  I  fee 
(fweete  daughter)  that  you  are  fo  troubled  by  night,  I  will 
fhortly  find  out  a  yong  prince  to  watch  you,  who  mail  driue  a- 
way  thefe  night-fprights  by  his  proweffe.  Thus  fpake  Pro 
tomachus  fmiling,  yet  fmothered  he  fufpe6l  in  his  heart:  for 
fuch  as  haue  much,  fufpe<5l  much. 

No  fooner  were  thefe  difcourfes  finifhed,  but  Arfadachus 
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knowing  how  to  take  his  time,  haftily  approched  the  Empe 
rors  chamber,  where  intimating,  fome  occafion  of  high  import, 
he  required  to  fpeake  with  Protomachusy  and  was  prefently 
let  in.  The  Emperour  conceiuing  new  fufpitions  vpon  this 
fecond  affault,  beganne  to  mifdeeme:  and  feeing  Arfadachns 
with  gaftly  lookes  entring  the  chamber,  was  ready  to  fpeake 
vnto  him  when  as  the  yong  Cufcan  preuented  him,  faying: 
The  gods  be  bleffed  (noble  Emperor)  that  haue  by  their  fore- 
fight  rid  me  of  feare,  and  reft  you  of  danger;  for  fore  haue  I 
feared  left  your  maieftie  fhould  haue  perifhed  before  you  had 
beene  aduertifed :  Alas,  why  in  fuch  dangers  are  you  vnatten- 
ded  vpon,  when  the  foe  is  at  the  doore  5  why  is  not  the  guard 
in  a  readineffe  9  Ah  royall  Mofcouite  rowze  thee  and  arife,  and 
honour  the  fequele  of  the  greateft  treafon  that  euer  was  con- 
triued.  Why  what  tidings  bringeth  Arfadachns  faid  Proto- 
machus}  Thus  mighty  prince  (faid  he)  yefternight  very  late 
when  I  entred  Thebions  chamber  vnawares,  I  found  his 
page  (his  mafter  being  abfent)  laying  certaine  wafte  papers 
out  of  his  pocket  vpon  his  table,  perufing  which,  (as  I  was 
accuftomed)  by  reafon  of  the  neere  familiarity  betweene  vs,  I 
found  one  among  the  reft  where  (alas  that  fubiects  fhould  be 
fo  feditious)  there  was  a  confpiracy  figned  by  Thebion,  Cte- 
Jides,  and  others  (whofe  names  I  remember  not)  to  make 
your  mightineffe  away,  and  Thebion  to  enioy  the  crowne :  the 
maner  to  execute  their  ftratageme,  was  when  you  leaft  fufpe- 
c~led,  this  morning;  at  which  time  Thebion  by  reafon  of  his 
neere  familiaritie  and  acceffe  to  you,  fhould  enter  your  cham 
ber  and  murther  you.  This  paper  when  I  had  ouer-read,  I 
laide  afide,  making  femblance  of  no  fufpition,  refoluing  this 
morning  early  to  fignifie  the  whole  vnto  your  maieftie,  whofe 
life  is  my  libertie,  whofe  happines  is  my  honour,  whofe  death 
were  my  vtter  ruine  and  detriment.  Thebion  a  traitor  quoth 
Protomachns\  are  my  fauours  then  fo  fmally  regarded  $  is 
my  curtefie  rewarded  with  fuch  curfedneffe S  Well  Arfada 
chns  (faid  he)  happy  art  thou  in  bewraying  it,  and  vnfortunate 
he  and  his  confederates  in  attempting  it,  for  they  all  fhal  die. 

This  faide,  he  prefently  attired   himfelfe,   laying   certaine 
of  his  truftieft  gentlemen  in  guard  behinde  the  tapiftrie  of  his 
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priuy  clofet,  expecting  the  houre  of  a  mofl  cruell  reuenge: 
when  as  fodainely  Thebion  knocked  at  the  doore,  and  was 
prefently  admitted,  who  had  fcarcely  faid,  God  faue  the  em- 
perour,  but  euen  in  the  bending  of  his  knees,  hee  was  thruft 
through  by  Arfadachus,  and  the  other  of  the  guard  hearing 
the  broile,  came  and  mangled  him  in  peeces,  cafting  the  refi- 
due  to  the  Emperours  lions  according  as  hee  had  appointed. 
Protomachus  grudging  at  the  fodaine  death  of  Thebion,  be 
gan  to  chide  Arfadachus  for  his  hafte,  faying,  that  it  was  in- 
conuenient  for  a  fubje<5l  to  be  punifhed  before  hee  were  conuic- 
ted.  Conuicted  (faid  Arfadachus^.  why  doth  your  grace  fuf- 
pect  his  guiltineffe c<  Beholde  faide  hee  (drawing  out  the 
poinyard  which  Thebion  had  at  his  back)  the  inftrume/zt  that 
fhould  haue  flaine  you,  fee  (faide  hee)  taking  the  fchedule  out 
of  his  pocket  the  confederacie  to  betray  you ;  and  fhould  fuch 
a  wretch  Hue  then  to  iuftifie?  No  (mightie  Emperour)  my 
foule  abhorres  it;  the  care  I  haue  of  you  will  not  fuffer  it;  the 
lone  I  beare  Margarita  will  not  indure  it.  The  Emperour 
ouer-reading  the  writing,  and  feeing  the  poinyard,  gaue  cre 
dible  beleefe,  and  with  teares  of  ioy  imbracing  Arfadachus  he 
faid  thus:  Ah  my  fonne,  the  gods  haue  bleffed  vs  in  fending 
vs  fuch  a  friend,  who  hath  faued  mee  from  imminent  danger, 
and  will  make  me  fortunate  by  marriage,  hold  take  thee  (faid 
he)  my  Margarita,  and  with  her,  enioy  my  empire ;  and  more, 
take  thou  my  loue,  which  is  fo  rooted  in  me  towards  thee,  that 
death  may  not  vn twine  it.  Arfadachus  thanked  the  Empe 
rour  for  this  fauour,  and  recomforted  Margarita  with  fweete 
words,  being  almoft  dead  to  fee  the  ftratageme  paffed.  Meane 
while  the  Emperour  gaue  prefent  direction  to  hang  all  the  o- 
ther  confpirators,  and  put  them  to  other  tortures,  who  pre 
fently  without  knowing  why,  or  licence  to  anfwere,  were  ty- 
rannoufly  executed ;  fo  great  is  the  tyranny  of  princes  which 
are  fubiec~l  to  light  beliefe,  and  led  by  fubtil  fuggeftions. 

The  rumour  of  this  accident  fpread  through  the  Court, 
moued  fundry  inaginations  in  mens  minds,  fome  praifed  Ar 
fadachus,  fome  fufpected  the  praclife,  all  feared;  for  whereas 
iuftice  fleepeth  being  ouerborne  with  tyranny,  the  moft  fecure 
haue  caufe  to  feare;  among  the  reft  Arjlnous  wept  bitterly, 
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knowing  in  himfelfe  the  vertue  of  Cte/ides,  and  remembring 
him  of  the  murther  of  his  deere  Philenia,  hee  could  not  ceafe 
but  welnie  bedlam  to  crie  out  on  the  heauens,  whofe  tragedie 
we  mud  now  profecute,  and  leaue  ArfadacJnts  and  his  Mar 
garita  to  their  mery  conceits  and  difcourfes. 

Protomachus  after  that  this  late  treafon  had  beene  difco- 
uered,  beganne  to  be  more  warie,  to  keepe  greater  guard,  and 
to  vfe  Arjinous  and  the  reft  of  the  nobilitie  with  leffe  familia- 
ritie,  who  good  old  man,  hauing  before  time  beene  fhrewdly 
hurt,  tooke  this  vnkindeneffe  to  the  heart  (for  where  greateft 
loue  is,  there  vnkindeneffe  is  moft  grieuous)  for  that  caufe  al- 
moft  defperate  he  fought  out  the  emperour,  and  finding  op- 
portunitie,  he  humbling  him  on  his  knees  beganne  thus:  As 
Traiane  (dread  Monarch)  was  commended  in  Rome  for 
hearing  poore  mens  complaints,  fo  art  thou  condemned  in 
Mofco  for  fhutting  thy  gates  againft  all  kind  of  futors,  fo  as 
(nowadayes)  thou  heareft  by  others  eares,  workefl  by  others 
hands,  and  fpeakeft  by  others  mouthes,  where-through  iu- 
ftice  is  made  a  nofe  of  waxe  warmed,  and  wrought  according 
to  all  mens  pleafures,  and  the  poore  are  left  to  complaine:  the 
which  the  gods  (if  thou  repent  not)  wil  fhortly  punifli  in  thee. 
Beleeue  me  (good  Emperour)  fuch  as  fliut  their  gates  a- 
gainft  their  fubie6ls,  caufe  them  not  to  open  their  hearts  wil 
lingly  to  obey  them ;  and  they  that  norifh  feare  in  their  bofoms 
without  caufe,  make  themfelues  guilty  of  fome  crime  by  their 
fufpect.  Wherefore  flieft  thou  the  fight  of  thofe  that  loue 
thee  ?  fhutting  thy  eares  left  thou  heare  thofe  complaints  that 
haue  already  deaffed  the  heauens  for  equitie.  O  prince,  looke 
abroad,  it  behooueth  thee;  doe  iuftice,  for  it  becommeth  thee, 
and  heare  olde  Arjinous  a  hapleffe  father;  father  doe  I  fay, 
being  thus  robbed  of  my  children  5  nay  a  defolate  caitife,  and 
doe  me  right.  That  iuftice  becommeth  thee,  marke  thefe  rea- 
fons:  Homer  defirous  to  exalt  it,  could  not  fay  more,  but  to 
call  kings  the  children  of  the  God  lupiter,  and  not  for  the  na- 
turalitie  they  haue,  but  for  the  office  of  iuftice  which  they  mi- 
nifter.  Plato  faieth,  that  the  chiefeft  gift  that  the  gods  haue 
beftowed  on  man  is  iuftice;  that  therefore  thou  may  feeme 
rightly  defcended  of  the  gods,  vouchfafe  me  audience,  and  to 
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the  end  thou  may  boaffc  thy  felfe  to  enioy  the  leaft  gift  of  the 
gods,  fuccour  me.  Thou  knoweft  my  Pkilenia  is  flaine,  but 
by  whofe  hands  thou  knoweft  not;  thou  heareft  Minecius  is 
murthered,  but  by  whom  thou  enquireft  not,  thou  haft  rubbed 
the  gall,  but  not  recured  the  wounde,  thou  haft  tempered  the 
medicine,  but  haft  not  miniftred  it :  yea,  thou  haft  refrefhed  the 
memorie  of  my  griefes  very  often,  but  remedied  them  neuer. 
Three  moneths  are  paft,  fince  thou  haft  made  inquirie  of  my 
daughters  death,  and  fhe  that  I  nourished  vp  twentie  yeares 
and  better,  is  forgotten  of  all,  but  her  olde  father,  lamented  of 
none,  but  Arfmous:  and  can  be  reuenged  by  none  but  Proto- 
inacJius.  O  Emperour  I  heare  their  difcontented  griefe  cry 
ing  out  in  mine  eares,  and  appealing  to  thee  by  my  tongue 
for  iuftice,  me  thinkes  bloudleffe  Minecius  ftandeth  by  thy 
throne  vpbraiding  thee  of  his  feruices,  and  conui<5ling  thee  of 
ingratitude.  Philenia  crieth  iuftice  Protomachus,  iuftice, 
not  againft  Bra/idas,  who  was  but  agent,  but  againft  Arfa- 
dachus  the  principall,  that  wretched  Arfadachus,  who  in  her 
life  time  affaied  to  moue  her  to  luft,  and  wrought  her  death,  in 
that  fhe  would  not  confent  to  his  luft,  againft  Arfadachus  the 
viper  nourifhed  in  your  bofome,  to  poifou  your  owne  proge- 
nie,  the  locuft  dallied  in  Margaritaes  lap,  to  depriue  her  of 
life.  Ah,  banifh  fuch  a  bewitched  race  of  the  Cufcans,  I 
meane  not  out  of  your  kingdome,  but  out  of  life;  for  he  defer- 
iieth  not  to  beholde  the  heauens,  that  confpireth  againft  the 
gods,  root  out  that  bloodthirfty  yongman,  root  out  that  mur- 
therer,  roote  out  that  monfter,  from  the  face  of  nature,  that 
the  poore  deceafed  ghoftes  may  be  appeafed,  and  their  poore 
father  pacified.  Shew  thy  felfe  a  prince  now  Protomachus\ 
the  furgeon  is  knowen,  not  in  curing  a  greene  wound,  but  in 
healing  a  grieuous  fiftula;  the  warriour  is  knowne,  not  by 
conquering  alittle  village,  but  a  great  monarchic;  and  a  prince 
is  perceiued  in  preuenting  a  capitall  peftilence,  not  a  priuate 
preiudice.  That  I  accufe  not  ArfadacJius  wrongfully,  be 
hold  my  witneffes:  which  faide,  he  brought  out  PJdleniaes 
page,  who  confidently  and  conftantly  atiowed  all  he  had  told 
his  mafter  in  the  prefence  of  the  emperour:  wherefore  (noble 
monarch)  haue  companion  of  me,  and  by  punifliing  this  tra- 
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gicke  tyranny  make  way  to  thine  owne  eternitie. 

Protomachus  hearing  this  accufation  was  forely  moued, 
now  thinking  all  trueth  which  Arfinons  had  faid  by  reafon  of 
that  vertue  he  had  approued  in  him  in  times  paft,  now  deem 
ing  it  falfe,  in  that  Arfadaclins  (as  he  fuppofed)  had  lately 
and  fo  luckily  preferued  him  from  death.  For  which  caufe. 
calling  the  yong  prince  vnto  him,  he  vrged  him  with  the  mur- 
ther  before  the  old  man,  and  the  yoong  ladde  his  accufer,  who 
fhooke  off  al  their  obieclions  with  fuch  conflancie,  that  it  was 
to  be  wondered :  what  faith  he  Protoinachus,  am  I,  who  haue 
lately  manifefted  my  zeale  in  failing  your  life  made  fubie6l  to 
the  detraction  of  an  old  doting  imagination  with  his  pratling 
minifher,  I  hope  your  Maieftie  (faith  he)  meafureth  not  my 
credit  fo  barely,  nor  wil  ouerflip  this  iniurie  fo  flightly,  fince 
you  know,  that  when  the  murder  was  done  I  was  in  my  bed, 
when  the  tragedie  was  publifhed,  I  was  the  firft  that  profe- 
cuted  the  retienge;  and  more,  the  friendfhip  twixt  Minecius 
and  me  mould  acquit  me  of  this  fufpition.  But  it  may  be, 
that  this  is  fome  fet  match  of  Thebions  confederates  that 
feeke  my  death,  which  if  it  mail  be  heere  countenaunced,  I 
will  returne  to  Cnfco,  where  I  dare  affure  my  felfe  againft 
al  fuch  fubtilties.  This  faid  Arfadachus  angerly  departed: 
for  which  caufe,  Protomachus  fearing  his  fpeedy  flight,  fent 
Margarita  to  pacific  him ;  and  caufing  the  tongue  of  the  guilt- 
leffe  lad  to  be  cut  out,  and  his  eies  to  be  prickt  out  with  nee 
dles,  both  which  were  guiltie  (as  he  faid)  the  one  of  preten 
ded  feeing,  the  other  of  lewd  vttering.  He  banimed  the  olde 
Duke  of  Volgradia,  who  for  all  his  faithfull  feruices,  had 
this  lamentable  recompence,  and  remoued  himfelf,  his  court, 
and  daughter  to  Mofco,  where  wee  will  leaue  him  a  while. 

Arfmous  thus  banifhed  from  the  Court;  after  he  had  fur- 
nifhed  himfelfe  of  neceffaries  conuenient  for  his  iourney,  tra- 
uelled  many  a  weary  walke  towards  the  defarts  of  Rufcia, 
crying  out  and  exclaiming  on  the  heauens  for  iuftice ;  his  hoa- 
rie  lockes  and  bufhy  beard  he  carelefly  fuffered  to  grow  (like 
to  thofe  Mofcoes  who  are  in  difgrace  with  their  emperors) 
feeming  rather  a  fauage  man  than  a  ciuile  magiftrate  (as  in 
time  paft  he  had  beene.)  Long  had  hee  not  trauelled  among 
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many  barren  rockes  and  defolate  mountaines,  but  at  laft  hee 
arriued  in  a  follitarie  Groue  encompaffed  with  huge  hilles, 
from  the  toppes  whereof,  through  the  continuall  frofts  that 
fell,  a  huge  riuer  defcended,  which  circling  about  a  rocke  of 
white  marble,  made  it  (as  it  were)  an  Ifland,  but  that  to  the 
northward  there  was  a  pretie  paffage  of  twelue  foote  broade, 
deckt  with  ranks  of  trees,  which  gaue  a  folitary  acceffe  to  the 
melancholic  manfion;  manfion  I  call  it,  for  in  the  huge  rocke 
was  there  cut  out  a  fquare  and  curious  chamber,  with  fine 
loopes  to  yeeld  light,  hewen  thereout  (as  might  be  fuppofed) 
by  fome  difcontented  wood-god  wedded  to  wretchedneffe. 
Here  Arjinous  feated  himfelfe,  refoluing  to  fpend  the  refidue 
of  his  dayes  in  ffcudies,  praying  to  the  gods  continually  for  re- 
uenge,  and  to  the  end  (if  happily  any  fhoulde  paffe  that  way) 
that  his  deepe  forrow  might  be  difcouered,  he  with  a  punchion 
of  fteele  in  a  table  of  white  Alablafter  engraued  this  oner  the 
entrance  of  his  caue. 

Damns  doloris. 

Who  feekes  the  caue  where  horride  care  doth  dwell, 
That  feedes  on  fighes,  and  drinkes  of  bitter  teares : 

Who  feekes  in  life  to  finde  a  lining  hell, 

Where  he  that  Hues,  all  liuing  ioy  forbeares : 

Who  feeks  that  griefe,  that  griefe  it  felfe  fcarce  knowes  it, 
Here  let  him  reft,  this  caue  mail  foone  difclofe  it. 

As  is  the  mite  vnto  the  fandie  feas, 

As  is  the  drop  vnto  the  Ocean  ftreames, 
As  to  the  orbe  of  heauen  a  fillie  peafe. 

As  is  the  lampe  to  burning  Ticius  beanies: 
Euen  fuch  is  thought  that  vainely  doth  indeuer, 

To  thinke  the  care  Hues  here,  or  count  it  euer. 

Here  forrow,  plague,  difpaire,  and  fierce  fufpeft, 

Here  rage,  here  ieloufie,  here  curfed  fpight, 
Here  murther,  famine,  treafon  and  neglect 

Haue  left  their  ftings  to  plague  a  wofull  wight: 

That 
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That  liues  within  this  tombe  of  difcontent 
Yet  loathes  that  life  that  nature  hath  him  lent. 

In  this  folitarie  and  vncouth  receptacle,  Arfmons  liued, 
turning  of  his  fteede,  to  drift  for  foode  amid  the  foreft,  and  af- 
fending  euerie  day  to  the  height  of  the  rocke,  hee  flied  manie 
falte  teares  before  the  Image  of  Minecius  and  Philenia, 
whofe  pictures  he  had  brought  with  him  from  his  caftell,  and 
erected  there :  and  after  his  deuotions  to  the  gods  for  reuenge, 
and  to  the  ghofts  to  manifeft  his  grief,  he  accuftomed  himfelf 
to  walke  in  that  defolate  coppeffe  of  wood,  where  fighing,  he 
recounted  the  vnkindnes  of  his  prince,  the  wretchednes  of  his 
thoughts  and  life,  melting  away  in  fuch  melancholic,  as  the 
trees  were  amafed  to  beholde  it,  and  the  rockes  wept  their 
fprings  to  heare  it,  as  the  Poet  faith,  on  a  defolate  and  leaue- 
leffe  oake  he  wrote  this : 

Thine  age  and  waftfull  tempefts  thee, 
Mine  age  and  wretched  forrowes  me 

defaced, 

Thy  fap  by  courfe  of  time  is  blent, 
My  fence  by  care  and  age  is  fpent 

and  chafed. 

Thy  leaues  are  fallen  away  to  duft, 
My  yeares  are  thralld  by  time  vniuft. 
Thy  boughes  the  windes  hauc  borne  away, 
My  babes  fierce  murther  did  decay. 
Thy  rootes  are  firmed  in  the  ground, 
My  rootes  are  rent,  my  comforts  drownd, 

fhowers  cherifh. 
Thy  barren  bofome  in  the  field, 

I  perifh. 
Since  nothing  may  me  comfort  yeelde. 

Storms,  mowers,  age,  weare,  wafte,  daunt,  &  make  thee  dry 
Teares,  cares,  age,  ice,  wafte,  wring,  and  yet  line  I. 

In  thefe  melancholies  leaue  we  the  defolate  duke  of  Vol- 
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gradia,  till  occafion  be  miniftred  to  remember  him,  and  return 
we  to  Margarita  and  her  louer.  Arfadachus  refiant  nowe  in 
Mofco,  whom  Protoviachus  by  reafon  of  the  forepaffed  tra 
gedies,  thought  to  refrefh  with  fome  pleafant  triumphs:  for 
which  caufe  he  proclaimed  a  iufts  throughout  all  the  empire, 
affembling  al  the  Dukes,  Lords,  and  gouernours  of  his  pro- 
uinces,  to  dignifie  the  open  court  he  meant  to  keepe.  Thither 
alfo  repaired  all  the  faire  ladies  of  Mofcouia\  among  the  reft 
Margarita  as  one  of  mofb  reckoning,  made  not  the  leaft  ex- 
pence,  for  whatfoeuer,  either  to  dignifie  hir  perfon,  or  to  fet  out 
her  beautie,  or  to  prefent  her  beloued,  could  either  be  bought 
from  India,  traffiked  in  Eiirope  or  marchanded  in  AJia,  was 
fought  out,  and  efpecially  againft  the  day  of  the  tilt,  and  tur- 
ny,  at  which  time,  like  a  fecond  Diana,  hauing  her  goldilocks 
tied  vp  with  loofe  chaines  of  gold,  and  Diamondes,  her  bodie 
apparreled  in  cloth  of  filuer,  (ouer  which  flie  had  caft  a  vaile  of 
blacke  and  golden  tinfelL  through  which  her  beautie  appeared 
as  doth  the  bright  PJicebus  in  a  fummers  morning:  leauing 
our  Hemifphere  our  faire  Hecate,  chafing  away  balefull 
darkeneffe  with  her  bright  beames)  fhee  was  mounted  on  a 
high  arch  of  triumph  couered  with  cloth  of  golde :  neare  vnto 
her  fate  her  olde  father  in  his  foueraigne  maieftie;  about  her 
a  hundreth  damfelles  in  white  cloth  of  tiffue,  ouer-cafb  with  a 
vaile  of  purple  and  greene  filke  looily  wouen,  carrying  gold 
and  filuer  cenfors  in  their  hands,  from  whence  iffued  moft 
pleafant  odours,  fuch  as  in  the  pride  of  the  yeare  breath  along 
the  coaft  of  Arabia  Fcelix  or  drops  from  the  balmie  trees  of 
the  Eaft. 

Thus  feated,  the  Challengers  with  their  feuerall  deuifes 
entred  the  tilt-yard,  each  firming  to  exceede  other  in  expence 
and  excellence;  whofe  trumpets  cleered  the  aire  with  their  me- 
lodie.  After  thefe  the  Defendants  entred;  among  whom  Ar- 
fadachns  was  chiefe,  whofe  pomp  in  that,  exceeded  al  others 
I  haue  feene,  and  the  other  are  ordinarily  matched  in  our 
Courts  of  chriftendome,  I  will  fet  downe  vnto  you.  Firft, 
before  the  triumph  entred  the  tilt-yard,  there  was  a  whole  vo- 
lie  of  a  hundred  cannons  fhot  off;  the  noife  whereof  fomewhat 
appeafed,  a  hundred  knights  hauing  their  horfe,  armes,  crefts, 
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fethers,  and  each  part  of  them  couered  with  greene  cloth  of 
golde,  with  lances  of  siluer,  trotted  about  the  yard,  making 
their  fteedes  keepe  footing,  according  to  the  melodious  found 
of  an  orbe,  which  by  cunning  of  man,  and  wonderfull  art  was 
brought  into  the  prefence  of  the  prince,  which  whilft  it  conti 
nually  turned,  prefented  all  the  fhapes  of  the  twelue  fignes, 
dauncing  as  it  were  to  the  harmonic,  which  the  inclofed  mu- 
ficke  prefented  them.  After  thefe  marched  a  hundred  pages 
apparelled  in  white  cloth  of  filuer  with  crownets  of  filuer  on 
their  heads,  leading  each  of  them  in  their  right  hands,  a  braue 
courfer  trapped  in  a  caparifon  purple  and  gold;  in  their  left,  a 
fcutchion  with  the  image  of  the  princeffe  in  the  fame.  After 
thefe  Arfadachns  in  his  triumphant  chariot  drawen  by  foure 
white  vnicornes  entred  the  tilt-yard,  vnder  his  feate  the  image 
of  fortune,  which  he  feemed  to  fpurne,  with  this  pofie,  Quid 
hcect  on  his  right  hand  enuy,  whom  he  frowned  on  by  hir  this 
pofie,  Nee  Jiczc-,  on  his  left  hand  the  portraiture  of  Cupid,  by 
whome  was  written  this  pofie,  Si  hic\  ouer  his  head  the  pic 
ture  of  Margarita  with  this  mot,  Sola  Juzc.  Thefe  armes 
were  of  beaten  golde  far  more  curious  then  thofe  that  Thetis 
gaue  hir  Achilles  before  Troy,  or  Meriones  beftowed  on  V- 
lyffes  when  he  affaulted  R/iefus,  being  full  of  flames  and  half 
moones  of  faphires,  chrifolites,  and  diamonds.  In  his  helme 
he  bare  his  miftreffe  fauour,  which  was  a  fleeue  of  falaman 
ders  fkinne  richly  perfumed,  and  fet  with  rubies.  In  this 
fort  he  prefented  him  before  the  Emperour  and  his  daughter, 
who  was  not  alittle  tickled  with  delight  to  behold  the  excel- 
lencie  of  his  triumph.  The  trumpets  were  founded,  and  the 
ludges  feated,  Arfadaclius  mounted  himfelfe  on  a  fecond 
Bucephalus,  and  taking  a  ftrong  lance  ouerbore  Stilconos  the 
carle  of  Garauia,  breaking  his  arme  in  the  fall;  in  the  fecond 
encounter  he  ouerthrew  AfapJius  of  Taming  horfe  and  man, 
neither  ceafed  hee  till  20.  of  the  braueft  men  at  armes  were 
vnhorfed  by  his  hardineffe.  All  this  while  with  blufhes  and 
fweetc  fmiles  Margarita  fauored  euery  incountery,  feeming 
with  the  egerneffe  of  eie  to  breake  euery  pufli  of  the  lance  that 
leuelled  at  Arfadaclius.  His  races  being  at  end,  Plicotus  of 
Macarah  entred  the  lifts,  who  behaued  himfelfe  like  a  braue 
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prince,  conquering  as  much  with  the  fvvord,  as  the  other  with 
the  lance:  in  this  fort,  this  day,  the  next,  and  that  which  follo 
wed  were  ouerpaft,  wherein  Arfadach.  made  euident  proofes 
of  great  hope:  fo  that  Protomachus  at  the  laft  cried  out  to 
his  other  princes ;  See  ye  Mofcouites  the  hope  of  the  empire, 
whofe  endings  if  they  prooue  anfwerable  to  his  beginnings, 
Europe  may  perhappes  wonder,  but  neuer  equall. 

The  third  day  being  ended,  and  the  honours  beftowed  on 
them  that  befl  deferued  them :  the  emperour  in  the  chiefeft  of 
the  feftiuall  caufed  the  tables  to  be  remoued,  and  the  muficke 
to  be  called  for;  thinking  by  this  meanes  to  giue  loue  more 
fuell,  in  hope  it  mould  burne  more  brighter:  whereuppon  the 
princes  betooke  them  to  daunce;  and  Arfadaclius  as  chiefe, 
led  Margarita  the  meafures.  And  after  the  firffc  pawfe  began 
thus  with  her;  Princeffe  faid  he,  by  what  means  might  loue  be 
difcouered  if  fpeech  were  not?  By  the  eies  (my  lord  faid  flie) 
which  are  the  keys  of  defire,  which  both  open  the  way  for 
loue  to  enter,  and  locke  him  vp  when  he  is  let  in.  Howe  hap 
then  (faid  he)  that  Cupid  among  the  poets  is  fained  blinded 
In  that  (my  lord  quoth  me)  he  was  mafkt  to  poets  memo- 
rie;  and  you  know  that  falcons  againft  they  flie,  are  hooded, 
to  make  them  more  fierce  and  clearer  fighted,  and  fo  perhaps 
was  loue,  which  was  blindfold  at  firft  (in  the  opinion  of  Po 
ets)  who  neuer  could  fee  him  rightly  vntill  they  felt  his  eie  in 
their  hearts.  Why  fticketh  he  his  eie  in  their  hearts  5  I  had 
thought  (madam)  it  had  beene  his  arrow  faid  Arfadachits. 
Why  his  eies  are  his  arrowes,  quoth  the  princeffe,  (or  I  mi- 
ftake  his  mooting;)  for  the  laft  time  he  leuelled  at  mee  he  hit 
me  with  a  looke.  I  befhrew  him  (faide  the  Prince)  and  then 
founded  the  next  meafure,  when  Arfadachus  continued  his 
difcourfe  in  this  manner:  Madam,  if  loue  wound  by  the  eie; 
how  healeth  he  S  By  the  eie  (my  lord  faid  me)  hairing  the  pro- 
pertie  of  Achilles  fword  to  quell  and  recure.  Then  gracious 
lady  quoth  the  prince,  fince  loue  hath  wounded  mee  by  your 
lookes,  let  them  recouer  mee,  otherwife  mail  I  blame  both 
loues  crueltie,  and  your  iudgement.  Margarita  replied  thus: 
Great  prince,  if  mine  eies  haue  procured  your  offence,  I  will 
plucke  them  out  for  their  follie;  and  if  loue  haue  mot  them  for 
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his  fhafts  I  befhrew  him,  for  the  lad  time  they  lookt  on  you, 
they  left  my  heart  in  you.  In  me  miftris  quoth  Arfadaclins'* 
Yea  in  you  my  lord  quoth  Margarita.  Can  you  then  Hue 
heartleffe  (faid  the  prince*:)  Yea  fince  hopeleffe  replied  fhee. 
This  faide,  the  muficke  cut  off  their  merry  talke;  and  the  fo- 
daine  difeafe  of  the  Emperour  brake  vp  the  paftimes.  Wher- 
vpon  euery  prince  and  peere,  lord  and  knight,  taking  leaue  of 
their  miftreffes,  betooke  them  to  their  reft.  Onely  Marga 
rita,  in  whofe  bofome  loue  fate  enthroned,  in  whofe  heart  af 
fections  kept  their  watch,  being  laide-in  her  bed,  fared  like  Or 
lando  fleeping  in  that  bed  his  Angelica  had  lien  with  Mc- 
dor,  each  feather  was  a  fur  bufh;  now  turned  me,  now  tof- 
fed  fhe,  now  groueling  on  her  face,  now  bolt  vpright,  hamme 
ring  ten  thoufand  fancies  in  her  head ;  at  laft,  breaking  out  into 
a  bitter  figh  fhe  beganne  thus:  Alas  vnkind  loue,  that  feafon- 
eft  thy  delights  with  delaies.  Why  giueft  thou  not  poore  la 
dies  as  great  patience  to  endure,  as  penance  in  their  durance  <• 
why  are  not  thy  affections  like  the  figges  of  India,  which  are 
both  grafted  and  greene  of  themfelues,  and  no  fooner  fprung 
to  a  bloffome,  but  fpread  in  the  budS  Why  giueft  thou  Time 
fwift  wings  to  beginne  thee,  and  fo  long  and  flowe  ere  hee 
feaze  thee*;  I  befeech  thee  loue,  oh  how  fhe  fighed  when  fhce 
befought  him !  proine  thou  the  wings  of  Time,  left  he  punifh 
me,  for  thy  delay  is  fo  great  that  my  difeafe  is  vnfufferable:  a- 
las  poore  wretch  that  I  am  why  prate,  I  to  loue*:  or  pray  I 
for  reliefe,  being  affured  that  the  beginning  of  loues  know 
ledge  is  the  ending  of  humane  reafon;  loue  is  a  paffion  that 
may  not  be  expreffed,  conceiued  beyond  conceit,  and  extingui- 
fhed  befide  cuftome;  flay  thy  minde  therefore  foolim  Marga 
rita,  for  it  beganne  firft  in  thee  beyond  expectation,  and  muft 
end  in  thee  beyond  hope :  for,  as  there  are  no  reafons  but  na 
ture  to  prooue  why  the  fwanne  hateth  the  fparrow,  the  eagle 
the  Trochilus,  the  affe  the  bee,  and  the  ferpent  the  hogge;  fo 
likewife  in  loue  there  can  no  caufe  but  nature  be  alleadged  ei 
ther  of  his  fodaine  flourifh  or  vehement  fall,  his  fpeedie  wax 
ing  and  flow  waining:  Temper  thy  felfe  therefore,  though 
loue  tempt  thee,  and  waite  thine  oportunitie:  for  the  wanton 
if  you  fawne  on  him,  will  flie  you ;  and  fetting  light  by  him, 
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will  leape  vppon  you.  Fond  that  I  am,  why  talke  I  thus 
idlely,  feeming  with  the  prating  fouldiour  to  difcourfe  of  the 
fortreffe  I  haue  neuer  conquered,  and  of  the  fancies  I  fhall 
neuer  compaffe^  Why  doth  not  Arfadackus  fmile  on  meeS 
as  who  knoweth  not  that  the  afpis  tickleth  when  (he  pricketh; 
and  poifons  that  are  delightfull  in  the  fvvallow,  are  deadly  in 
the  ftomach  <<  why  hath  he  not  courted  me  thefe  fiue  moneths  £ 
fond  that  I  am,  the  more  neare  am  I  to  my  fall;  for  as  the 
philofopher  faith,  men  are  like  to  the  poifon  of  fcorpions,  for 
as  the  fling  of  the  one  killeth  in  three  dayes,  fo  the  pride  and 
crueltie  of  the  other  quelleth  a  kinde  heart  in  leffe  than  a  mo 
ment.  Woe  is  me,  i  had  rather  neede  Philoxenns  to  cure 
me  of  loue  by  his  laies,  then  Anippus  to  continue  loue  in  me: 
better  were  it  for  me  to  heare  Tripander  play  then  Arfada- 
chus  preach. 

In  thefe  thoughts  and  this  fpeech  loue  fealed  vp  her  eies 
till  on  the  morrow;  but  what  fhe  dreamed  I  leaue  that  to  you 
Ladies  to  decide,  who  hauing  dallied  with  loue,  haue  likewife 
beene  acquainted  with  his  dreames.  On  the  morrow,  the  day 
being  farre  fpent,  and  the  court  repleniflied  with  attendants, 
Margarita  arofe,  and  fcarcely  was  fhee  attired,  but  that  a 
meffenger  came  vnto  her  in  the  behalfe  of  the  earle  Afaphus, 
befeeching  her  prefence  to  grace  his  feaft  that  day,  for  that  he 
had  entertained  and  inuited  ArfadacJius  and  the  belt  princes 
and  ladies  in  Court,  by  the  Emperours  confent,  to  make  a 
merry  feftiuall,  whereunto  Margarita  quickly  condefcended 
and  thought  euery  houre  two  till  noonetide;  at  which  time  roi- 
ally  attended,  fhe  repaired  to  Afaphus  houfe,  where  were 
affembled,  of  princes,  Arfadackus,  Plicotus,  and  Stilconos\ 
of  ladies,  befide  her  felfe,  Calandra,  Ephania,  and  Gerenia: 
all  thefe  Afaphus  entertained  heartily,  placing  them  accord 
ing  to  their  degrees,  and  feafted  them  with  as  great  pompe 
and  pleafure  as  he  could  imagine. 

But  when  he  perceiued  their  appetites  quelled  with  de 
lights,  their  eares  cloyed  with  muficke,  and  their  eies  filled 
with  beholding,  he  being  a  Prince  of  high  fpirit,  began  thus : 
Princes  and  Ladies,  I  haue  inuited  you  to  my  houfe,  not  to 
entertaine  you  with  the  pompe  of  Pcrfia,  or  the  feaft  of  Heli- 
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ogabalus,  but  to  dine  you  according  to  the  direction  of  the  phi- 
fitions,  which  is  to  let  you  rife  with  an  appetite,  which  both 
whetteth  your  memories  and  helpeth  your  ftomackes;  and  for 
that  the  after  banket  may  as  well  pleafe  your  humors,  as  the 
former  appeafed  your  hunger,  I  muft  befeeke  you  to  rife  fro;;/ 
this  place,  and  repaire  vnto  another,  where  becaufe  the  wea 
ther  is  hot,  and  the  time  vnfit  for  exercife,  we  will  fpende  the 
time  in  pleafant  difcourfe,  feeding  our  fancies  with  pleafant 
talke,  as  we  haue  feafted  our  faft  with  curious  cates.  To  this 
motion  all  the  affembly  eafily  confented,  in  that  for  the  moft 
part,  they  had  bin  buzzing  in  their  eares,  &  baiting  their  harts, 
whereupon  he  brought  them  into  a  faire  arbor,  couered  with 
Rofes,  and  honifuckles,  paued  with  Camamile,  pinkes,  and 
violets,  garded  with  two  pretie  chriftall  fountaines  on  euerie 
fide,  which  made  the  place  more  coole,  &  the  foyle  more  fruit- 
full.  They  all  being  entred  this  arbor,  Afaplms  being  both 
learned  &  pleafant  witted,  began  thus.  My  ghefts  faid  he  (for 
name  of  Princes  I  haue  fent  them  lately  vnto  pallaces)  now 
let  each  of  you  bethinke  him  of  mirth  not  of  maieftie,  I  will 
haue  no  ftoicall  humor  in  this  arbour,  but  all  fhall  be  either 
louers,  or  loues  wel-willers,  and  for  that,  each  of  vs  may  bee 
more  apt  to  talk  of  Venus \  we  wil  tafte  of  her  frend  Bacchus; 
for  a  draught  of  good  wine,  (if  Lamprias  in  Plutarch,  may 
be  beleeued)  whettes  the  conceits,  and  he  when  he  had  drunke 
moft,  debated  beft:  Afchilus  therefore  ere  he  had  dipped  his 
penne  in  the  inke  to  write  tragedies,  diued  into  the  bottome  of 
a  wine  pot  to  find  termes ;  for  as,  where  the  wolfe  hath  bitten 
mofh  foundeft,  the  flefh  is  moft  fweeteft,  fo  wheras  wine  hath 
warmed  moft  hotely,  the  tongue  is  armed  moft  eloquently, 
I  therefore  carowfe  to  you  my  familiars,  and  as  I  giue 
you  licour  to  warme,  fo  will  I  crowne  you  with  ioy  and  ro- 
fes  to  alay:  then  haue  at  loue  who  lift,  for  me  thinks  I  am  al- 
readie  prepared  for  him :  This  faid  he  drunke  vnto  them,  and 
all  the  reft  gaue  him  the  pledge,  and  being  crowned  after  the 
manner  of  the  philofophicall  banquets,  they  fate  do\vne. 
And  Arfadachus  fpake  thus:  Afaphus  I  haue  heard  that  the 
motion  is  vaine,  vnleffe  the  a<5lion  follow,  and  delights  that 
are  talked  of  before  fuch  as  like  them,  except  they  grow  in 
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force,  breede  more  difcontent  in  their  want,  then  pleafure  in 
their  report :  as  therefore  you  haue  hanged  out  the  luie  bufli, 
fo  bring  forth  the  wine,  as  you  haue  prefixt  the  garland,  fo  be 
gin  the  race,  as  you  intimated  delight,  fo  bring  it  to  entrance. 
Afapkus  frniling  replied  thus:  Do  then  all  thefe  Ladies  and 
braue  louers  giue  me  the  honour  and  direction  to  gouern 
thefe  fports  <?  They  do,  faid  Margarita :  Then  fit  afide  quoth 
he  and  giue  place  to  your  commander;  whereupon  all  the  af- 
fembly  laughed,  and  Afaphus  fmilingly  fate  downe  in  the 
higheft  roome,  placing  the  Ladies  oppofite  againfb  theie  lo 
uers,  and  himfelfe  feated  in  his  foueraintie,  began  thus:  Since 
in  bankets  the  place  is  not  to  be  giuen  for  the  maiefhie,  but  the 
mirth,  be  not  difpleafed  though  I  preferre  my  felfe  (my  fub- 
iec~ls,)  fmce  I  know  this,  that  I  haue  crothets  in  my  head, 
when  I  haue  tafled  the  cup,  and  no  man  is  more  apt  to  talke 
then  I  when  I  haue  traffiked  with  good  wine,  and  were  it  not 
fo,  you  had  no  caufe  to  waxe  wroth  with  my  prefumption,  for 
as  the  mafon  preferreth  not  the  attique  ftones  in  his  building 
for  nobilitie,  neither  the  painter  his  precious  colours  in  lim 
ning,  for  their  liuelines,  neither  the  fhipwright  his  Cretan  ce 
dar  in  framing  for  the  fweeteneffe :  fo  in  feftiualles  the  ghefts 
are  not  to  be  placed,  according  to  the  degrees,  but  their  difpo- 
fitions,  for  their  liuelyneffe,  not  their  liuelyhoods,  for  where 
pleafures  are  fought  for,  the  perfon  is  finally  regarded,  which 
confidered,  I  am  iuftified.  But  to  our  purpofe,  fmce  loue 
is  the  affection  that  leadeth  vs,  at  him  we  will  leuill  our  fan 
cies,  canuafmg  this  queftion  amongft  vs,  whether  hee  fo  beft 
worketh,  by  the  eie,  the  touch,  or  the  eare,  for  of  the  fiue  fences 
I'thinke  thefe  three  are  moft  forcible.  Nowe  therefore  wee 
will  and  command  you,  our  mafculine  fiibiec~ls,  faid  Afaphus, 
to  beginne  to  our  feminine  Philofophers,  and  fmce  you  Arfa- 
dachus  are  of  greateft  hope,  incipe.  After  they  had  all  laughed 
heartily  at  the  maiefticall  vtterance  of  AfapJms,  and  his  im 
perious  manner,  the  yong  Cufcan  faide  thus:  The  Thebi- 
ans  in  time  paft,  who  confined  vpon  Pontus,  begat  fuch  chil 
dren,  who  when  they  beheld  their  parents  killed  them  by  their 
lookes,  as  it  fared  with  them,  fo  falleth  it  out  with  me,  who  be 
thinking  my  felfe  of  thofe  thoughtes,  which  I  haue  conceiued 
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in  refpect  of  loue,  am  confounded  in  thinking  of  them,  fuch 
power  hath  fancie,  where  it  hath  hold-fart.  I  muft  therefore 
as  they  quelled  the  one,  kill  the  other,  or  I  fliall  die  by 
thoughts  as  they  did  by  lookes :  but  fmce  to  die  for  loue  is  no 
death  but  delight,  I  will  aduenture  to  thinke,  talke,  and  dif- 
courfe  of  him,  and  rather  perifh  my  felfe,  then  fuffer  thefe  pa- 
ftimes  to  be  vnperformed.  Our  queftion  is  of  loue  faire  la 
dies,  whereat  you  blufli  when  I  fpeake,  and  I  bowe  when  I 
thinke,  for  he  giueth  me  words  to  difcourfe,  and  courage  to 
decide;  for  as  Plato  faith,  loue  is  audacious  in  all  things,  and 
forward  in  attempting  any  thing:  hee  yeeldeth  fpeech  to  the 
filent,  and  courage  to  the  bafhfull,  hee  giueth  induftrie  to  the 
negligent,  and  forwardnes  to  the  fluggard,  making  a  courti 
er  of  a  clowne;  and  lighting  on  a  currifh  Minippus,  hee  fofte- 
neth  him  as  iron  in  the  fire,  and  maketh  him  a  courtly  Ari- 
ftippus  vnder  his  fafecondu6l;  therefore  I  will  talke  of  him, 
and  with  your  patience  I  will  fatiffie  you,  that  loue  hath  foo- 
neft  entrance  by  the  eie,  and  greateft  fuftenance  by  the  fight ; 
for  fight  whereas  it  is  fbirred  vp  by  many  motions,  with  that 
fpirit  which  it  darteth  out  from  it  felf,  doth  likewife  difperfe  a 
certaine  miraculous  fierie  force,  by  which  meane  we  both  doe 
and  fuffer  many  things ;  and  as  among  all  the  fenfes,  the  eie 
extendeth  his  power  furtheft,  fo  is  his  working  moft  forcible ; 
for  as  the  clay  petrot  draweth  fire,  fo  the  lookes  do  gather  af 
fection.  And  that  the  forcible  working  of  the  eie  may  be  proo- 
ued  to  exceed  all  other  the  fenfes,  what  reafon  can  be  greater, 
fince  according  to  euery  affection  of  the  heart  or  diftempera- 
ture  of  the  minde,  the  radiations  of  the  eie  are  correfpondent ; 
if  the  heart  be  enuious,  the  lookes  dart  out  beames  of  fierce 
enuie,  as  may  be  confidered  by  that  of  Entelidas  in  PlutarcJi: 

Quondam  pulcher  erat  crinibns  Entelidas, 

Sedfefe  ipfe  videns  placidis  influminis  vndis: 

Liuore  in/amis perdidit  middies, 

Facinus  attraxit  morbum,  formamque  perdidit. 

For  it  is  reported  that  this  Entelidas  taking  a  delight  in 
his  owne  liuely  beauty,  and  beholdiug  the  fame  in  a  fpring, 

grew 


of  America. 

grew  in  enuy  againft  the  fame;  and  by  that  meanes  fell  into  a 
fickeneffe,  whereby  he  loft  both  health  and  beautie.  Narcif- 
fns,  neither  by  tafte,  nor  the  minifterie  of  fpeech,  nor  the  office 
of  fcent  affected  his  owne  forme,  but  his  fight  bereft  him  of 
his  fenfes,  and  the  eie  drew  fancie  to  the  heart ;  for  this  caufe 
the  poets  call  Ladies  eies  Cupids  coach,  the  beames  his  ar- 
rowes;  placing  all  his  triumph  and  power  in  them  as  the 
chiefeft  inftrument  of  his  feigniorie,  and  that  the  eie  only  be- 
fide  the  minifterie  of  other  fenfes,  procureth  loue,  you  may 
perceiue  by  thefe  examples  following.  Xerxes,  who  defpi- 
fing  the  fea,  and  fcorning  the  land  found  out  new  meanes  to 
nauigate,  and  armies  to  choake  the  earth,  yet  fell  in  loue 
with  a  tree;  for  hailing  feene  a  plantane  in  Lydia  of  huge 
greatneffe,  he  ftaied  vnder  it  a  hote  day,  making  him  a  fhel- 
ter  of  his  Ihadow,  a  louer  of  his  loues;  and  afterwardes  de 
parting  from  the  fame,  he  adorned  it  with  collars  of  golde 
and  iewelles,  as  if  that  that  tree  had  beene  his  enamoured,  o- 
uer  which  he  appointed  a  guardian  to  affift  it,  fearing  left  any 
fhould  doe  violence  vnto  the  branches  thereof.  And  what  I 
pray  you)  motied  this  affection  in  Xerxes  but  the  eie^  A  no 
ble  yong  man  si  Athens  loued  fo  much  the  ftature  of  good 
fortune  erected  neere  vnto  the  Prytaneum,  that  he  embraced 
it,  and  kiffed  it,  and  offered  a  great  fumme  of  money  to  the 
Senate  to  redeeme  the  fame,  and  not  attaining  his  fuite,  hee 
flew  himfelfe ;  and  what  wrought  this  in  this  noble  yong  man 
but  the  eie  9  for  this  marble  image  had  neither  fent  to  delight 
the  fent,  fpeach  to  affect  the  eare,  nor  other  meanes  to  moue 
affection ;  it  was  then  the  fole  force  of  the  eie  which  conduct- 
eth  to  the  heart  each  impreffion,  and  fixeth  each  fancie  in  the 
fame :  what  refteth  there  then  but  to  giue  the  honor  to  the  eie  £ 
which  as  it  is  the  beft  part  in  a  woman,  fo  hath  it  the  moft 
force  in  loue.  Soft  (faide  Plicotus}  claime  not  the  triumph 
before  you  heare  the  triall ;  for  if  vertue  and  the  whole  praife 
thereof  (as  the  philofophers  fay)  confifteth  in  act,  let  the  touch 
haue  the  firft  place,  and  the  eie  the  fecond ;  for  lookes  doe  but 
kindle  the  flame,  where  the  touch  both  maketh  it  burne,  and 
when  it  lifteth,  quencheth  the  furie.  Such  as  beholde  Anter 
are  healed  of  the  falling  fickeneffe  (faieth  Arfadachus)  and 
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they  that  fleepe  vnder  Sinilan  at  fuch  time  as  the  plant  fwel- 
leth  and  beareth  his  floure,  are  flaine.  Quoth  Plicotus,  faf- 
fron  floures  procure  fleepe;  the  Amethift  flaieth  drunkenneffe, 
by  which  reafons  you  ought  to  afcribe  as  much  power  to  the 
fcent  as  to  the  fight.  But  heare  me,  you  detraclers  from  the 
touch;  the  hearb  Aliffus  taken  in  the  hand,  driues  fighes  from 
the  heart.  Yea  but  (faid  Arfadachus)  the  mad  elephant  be 
holding  the  raine  groweth  wilde.  Yea  but  the  wilde  bull  tied 
to  the  figge  tree,  and  tafting  thereof,  is  no  more  wrathful  (faid 
Plicotus}  afcribe  therefore  to  the  touch  farre  more  then  the 
fight;  heape  all  the  argument  that  can  be  for  the  eies,  it  bree- 
deth  the  fickeneffe:  but  wee  rather  commend  the  hearbe  that 
purgeth  the  difeafe,  then  the  humour  that  feedeth  it,  the  falue 
that  healeth  the  wound,  than  the  corrofiue  that  grieueth  it, 
the  floure  that  comforteth  the  braine,  and  not  that  which  cloy- 
eth  the  fame :  the  touch  therefore  in  loue  fhould  haue  the  pre- 
rogatiue  which  both  reareth  it,  and  reftraineth  it;  and  that  the 
touch  hath  greater  power  then  the  fight,  what  greater  reafon 
may  be  alleadged  then  this,  that  we  only  fee  to  defire,  efpeci- 
ally  to  touch  S  the  furniture  of  all  delight  is  the  tafte,  and  the 
purgatorie  in  loue,  is  to  touch,  and  want  power  to  execute  the 
affection,  as  may  appeare  by  this  example.  In  the  dayes  of 
Apollonius  Tianetis,  who  by  eueiy  man  was  held  for  the 
fountaine  of  wifedome,  there  was  an  eunuch  found  out  in  Ba 
bylon  who  had  vnlawfully  conuerfed  with  a  paramour  of  the 
Kings;  for  which  caufe  the  king  demaunded  of  Apollonius 
what  punifhment  the  eunuch  ought  to  haue  for  that  his  rafh 
and  bold  enterprise:  no  other  anfwered  Apollonius  faue  that 
he  liue  to  behold  and  touch  without  further  attempt.  With 
which  anfvvere  the  king  being  amazed,  demaunded  why  he 
gaue  this  anfwer.  To  whome  Apollonius  replied,  Doubt 
not  you,  O  king,  but  that  loue  fliall  make  him  feele  exceeding 
paines  and  martirdomes;  and  like  a  fimple  flie,  he  mail  play 
fo  long  with  the  flame  vntill  he  fall  to  cinders.  And  for  further 
proofe  the  Egyptians  (as  Ororins  reporteth)  when  as  they 
would  reprefent  loue  do  make  a  net :  and  the  Phenitians  de- 
fcribe  him  in  a  hand  laide  in  fire,  approuing  them  by  the  touch 
which  of  all  fenfes  fuffereth  moft,  and  hath  greatefl  power  in 
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the  bodie.  Afaphus  that  was  ftill  all  this  while,  fodainely 
brake  off  the  difcourfe,  faying  thus:  What  fenfe  (I  pray  you) 
was  that  (ye  philofophers)  that  perfwaded  Arifton  of  Ephc 
fus  to  lie  with  an  affe,  and  to  beget  a  daughter,  which  was  af 
terwards  called  Onofelinot  what  fenfe  had  Tullius  Stellus 
to  be  in  loue  with  a  mare,  of  whome  he  begat  a  faire  daugh 
ter  which  was  called  Sponanot  what  made  Gratis  the  Ilo- 
ritane  fhepheard  to  loue  a  goate^  Pafiphce  to  fancie  a  bulH 
Stilconos  hearing  that  queftion,  replied  thus:  Truely  a 
fenfleffe  defire,  which  hauing  no  power  of  loue  but  inftinct  of 
life,  ought  neither  to  be  mentioned  by  modeft  tongues,  nor 
vttered  in  chafte  hearing:  that  loue  which  is  gathered  by  the 
eie,  and  grounded  in  the  heart,  which  fpringeth  on  the  vnifor- 
mitie  of  affection,  hauing  in  it  felfe  al  the  principles  of  mufike 
(as  Theophraftus  faith)  as  griefe,  pleafure,  and  diuine  in- 
ftruct  that  loue  which  the  Grecians  call  Ghiciprion,  which 
is  as  much  to  fay  as  bitter  fweete;  of  that  we  talke,  and  no  o- 
ther,  which  facred  affection  I  haue  both  tafted  with  the  eie, 
and  tried  by  the  touch,  &  haue  found  fo  many  effects  in  both, 
that  as  the  fea  ebbes  and  flowes  by  the  motion  of  the  moone : 
the  Tropi  of  Egypt  waxe  and  waine  according  to  the  flouds, 
and  fall  of  Nilus,  fo  haue  I  by  fmiles,  and  louers  pleafures,  & 
repulfes,  found  fuch  a  tafte  in  loue,  that  did  not  the  eare  claim 
fome  greater  preheminence,  I  mould  fubfcribe  to  you  both: 
but  as  loue  beginneth  by  the  fight,  and  hath  pleafure  in  the 
touch,  fo  gathereth  he  his  eternitie  from  hearing,  by  hearing 
Cupid  a  boy,  is  made  Cupid  a  god,  by  hearing  Cupid  fcarce 
fligd  gathereth  ftore  of  feathers;  for  euen  as  breath  extingui- 
fheth  fire  in  the  beginning,  but  when  it  is  increafed,  both  nou- 
rifheth  and  ftrengtheneth  it,  fo  loue  that  is  couered  in  embers 
by  the  aire,  and  fcarce  enabled  and  fafhioned  by  the  touch,  is 
angrie  with  thofe  that  difcouer  him ;  but  when  he  flies  abroad, 
and  braggeth  in  his  wrings,  he  is  fedde  with  fweete  wordes 
and  laughes,  at  pleafant  languifh  if  he  faint,  kinde  wordes 
do  releeue  him,  if  he  be  ficke,  perfwafions  purge  him ;  if  hee 
mifdeeme,  reafons  recouer  him;  in  briefe,  by  the  eare  loue 
fucketh,  by  the  eare  loue  thriueth,  and  by  the  eare  all  his  ef- 
fence  is  fafhioned:  and  for  that  caufe  Melpomene  and  Ter- 
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pficore  the  Mufes  are  gouernours  of  our  hearing,  whereas 
not  any  mufe  or  godhead  hath  any  affectio;/  to  the  eie  or  touch : 
for  delight  and  gladneffe  in  loue  proceedeth  from  eloquent 
perfwafion,  which  receiued  by  the  eare,  changeth,  mooueth, 
altereth  and  gouerneth  all  the  patfions  of  the  heart.  Marga 
rita  blufhing  in  that  her  turne  was  next,  draue  Stilconos  out 
of  his  text  in  this  fort:  My  lord  (faide  fhee)  if  loue  were  ga 
thered  by  the  eare,  olde  men  for  their  wife  difcourfes  fhoulde 
winne  more  credite  then  yong  men  for  their  worthy  comlines; 
or  if  by  the  touch,  loue  had  his  triall,  the  diuinitie  of  loue 
would  be  wronged  by  too  much  inhumanitie.  It  muft  be  the 
eie  then  which  can  difcern  the  rude  colt  from  the  trained  fteed, 
the  true  diamond  from  the  counterfet  glaffe,  the  right  colour 
from  the  rude,  and  the  perfect  beautie  from  the  imperfect  be- 
hauiour:  had  not  the  eie  the  prerogatiue,  loue  fhoulde  bee  a 
monfter,  no  myracle:  and  were  the  touch  only  iudge,  the  foft 
Ermine  for  daintineffe,  the  Scale  for  his  foftneffe,  the  Mar- 
terne  for  his  fmoothe  fweeteneffe,  would  exceede  both  Ladies 
beft  perfections,  and  the  fineft  fkinne  of  the  choiceft  louer.  If 
by  the  eare  loue  were  difcerned,  the  Syren  by  her  fweet  fong 
mould  winne  more  fauour  then  Sibilla  for  hir  fcience,  and  the 
flatterer  fhould  be  held  for  the  beffc  fauourite :  let  the  eie  ther- 
fore  haue  the  prerogatiue,  which  is  both  curious  to  beholde, 
and  emperious  to  conquer.  By  it  the  heart  may  difcouer  his 
affections  as  well  as  fine  phrafes,  and  more  fweete  hath  of 
tentimes  beene  gathered  by  a  fmile  then  a  touch :  for  by  the 
one,  we  gather  a  hope  of  fucceeding  pleafure,  by  the  other,  a 
ioy  in  fufpect  for  feare  we  be  deceiued,  which  beginneth  in  a 
minute  and  endeth  in  a  moment.  All  cattes  are  grey  in  the 
darke  (faid  Calandra]  and  therefore  (good  madam)  you  doe 
well  to  preferre  the  eie.  Yea  but  faid  Ephania,  the  eie  had 
neede  of  a  candle  to  light  it,  or  elfe  (perhaps)  the  fatte  were  in 
the  fire.  Well  (faid  Gerenia}  I  will  trufl  mine  eare  then:  for 
where  neither  the  eie  feeth,  nor  the  touch  feeleth,  certainely 
by  darke  let  me  heare  the  words,  for  they  are  the  tell-troths. 
Ah  Gerenia  (faid  Stilconos)  trufl  them  not,  for  they  that  are 
falfe  for  the  mofb  part  by  day,  wil  (perhappes)  faile  you  in  the 
night.  Leaue  your  talke  (quoth  Afaphus)  and  fhut  mee  all 
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thefe  three  fences  in  one,  and  then  tell  me  the  felicitie,  when 
the  eie  fhall  giue  earneft  of  the  heart,  the  heart  take  comfort 
by  the  eare,  the  wordes  we  haue  heard,  and  the  fights  wee 
haue  feene  confirmed  by  touch,  this  is  the  loue  I  had  rather 
haue  in  mine  armes  then  heare  it  in  this  place  difcourfed  by 
argument.  Since  therefore  (my  fubiects)  you  are  at  my  o- 
beifance,  and  vpon  my  direction  are  to  doe  homage  to  loue,  I 
giue  you  free  licence  to  difcourfe,  free  libertie  to  looke,  the 
fweetes  whereof,  after  you  haue  gathered,  come  to  me,  and 
after  the  prieft  hath  hand-fafted  you,  come  touch  &  fpare  not, 
you  fhall  haue  my  pattent  to  take  your  pleafure.  It  is  a  dan 
gerous  matter  (faid  Arfadachus)  to  enter  thofe  lifts  where 
women  will  do  what  they  lift.  Wei  (faide  Margarita]  diuels 
are  not  fo  blacke  as  they  be  painted  (my  Lorde)  nor  women 
fo  wayward  as  they  feeme.  A  good  earneft  peny  (quoth  A- 
faphus)  if  you  like  the  affurance.  With  that  they  brake  vp 
the  affembly,  for  it  was  fupper  time,  and  the  prince  intreated 
them  to  fit  downe,  where  they  merrily  paffed  the  time,  laugh 
ing  heartily  at  the  pleafant  and  honeft  mirth  wherein  they  had 
paffed  that  afternoone. 

The  fupper  ended,  each  louer  tooke  his  miftres  apart,  where 
they  handled  the  matter  in  fuch  fort,  that  Margarita  which 
was  before  but  eafily  fired,  now  at  laft  grew  altogether  infla 
med,  for  the  night  calling  them  thence,  &  the  companie  taking 
their  leaue,  me  with  a  bitter  figh  and  earneft  blufh,  tooke  her 
leaue  of  Arfadachns  thus:  My  Lord  faid  me,  if  time  loft  bee 
hardly  recouered,  and  fauours  wonne  are  to  be  followed,  haue 
a  care  of  your  eftate,  who  may  bragge  of  that  fortune  that  no 
one  in  Mofco  can  equall :  which  faide,  fhe  in  all  her  periode  of 
fighes  ending  as  abruptly  as  fhe  had  begun,  and  fo  departed. 
Arfadachns  that  knew  the  tree  by  the  fruit,  the  cloth  by  the 
lift,  the  apple  by  the  taft,  fained  not  to  fee  what  he  moft  percei- 
ued,  and  taking  his  leaue  of  Afaphus  departed  to  his  lodging 
where  in  a  careleffe  vaine,  as  if  cloking  and  fmothering  with 
loue,  he  wrote  thefe  verfes. 

ludge  not  my  thoughts,  ne  meafure  my  defires, 
By  outward  conduct  of  my  fearching  eies, 
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For  ftarres  refemble  flames,  yet  are  no  fires : 

If  vnder  gold  a  fecret  poifon  lies, 
If  vnder  fofteft  flowers  lie  Serpents  fell, 

If  from  mans  fpine  bone  Vipers  do  arife, 
So  may  fweete  lookes  conceale  a  fecret  hell, 

Not  loue  im  me,  that  neuer  may  fuffice. 
The  heart  that  hath  the  rules  of  reafon  knowne, 

But  loue  in  me  which  no  man  can  deuife. 
A  loue  of  that  I  want,  and  is  mine  owne. 

Yet  loue,  and  louers  lawes  do  I  defpife. 
How  ftrange  is  this?  iudge  you  that  louers  be, 

To  loue,  yet  haue  no  loue  conceald  in  me. 

And  other  he  wrote  in  this  manner,  which  came  to  the  hands 
of  his  miftris,  who  prettilie  replied ;  both  which  I  haue  vnder- 
written. 

I  fmile  to  fee  the  toies, 

Which  I  in  filent  fee, 
The  hopes,  the  fecret  ioyes, 

Expected  are  from  me: 
The  vowes,  the  fighes,  the  teares,  are  loft  in  vaine, 

By  filly  loue  through  forrow  welnie  flaine. 

The  colour  goes  and  comes, 

The  face,  now  pale,  now  red, 
Now  feare  the  heart  benomes, 

And  hope  growes  almoft  dead. 
And  I  looke  on  and  laugh,  tho  fad  I  feeme, 

And  faine  to  fawne  altho  my  minde  mifdeeme. 

I  let  the  flie  difport, 

About  the  burning  light, 
And  feede  her  with  refort, 

And  baite :   her  with  delight. 
But  When  the  flames  hath  feafd  her  winges  (adew) 

Away  will  I,  and  feeke  for  pleafures  new. 
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Smile  not,  they  are  no  toyes, 

Which  you  in  filent  fee, 
Nor  hopes,  nor  fecret  ioyes, 

Which  you  beholde  in  mee : 
But  thofe  my  vowes,  fighes,  teares,  are  ferious  feales, 

Whereby  my  heart  his  inward  griefe  reueales. 

My  colour  goes  and  comes, 

My  face  is  pale  and  red, 
And  feare  my  heart  benomes, 

And  hope  is  almoft  dead: 
And  why?  to  fee  thee  laugh  at  my  defart 

So  faire  a  man,  and  yet  fo  falfe  a  heart. 

Well,  let  the  flie  difport, 

And  turne  her  in  the  light: 
And  as  thou  dofb  report, 

Still  baite  her  with  difpite: 
Yet  be  thou  fure,  when  thou  haft  flaine  the  furft, 

Thou  flieft  away  (perhaps)  to  find  the  worft. 

Thus  paffed  the  affaires  in  Mofco  til  fuch  time  as  the  em- 
perour  growing  more  and  more  in  ficknes ;  by  the  confent  of 
his  nobles,  hafted  on  the  marriage.  The  rumor  whereof  be 
ing  fpread  abroad,  made  euery  one  reioice ;  but  among  the  reft, 
Margarita  triumphed,  who  called  into  open  affembly  by  the 
Emperour,  was  betrothed  to  Arfadachus  in  the  prefence  of 
the  nobilitie,  who  by  his  lowring  lookes  at  that  time,  mewed 
his  difcontents ;  yet  will  he,  nill  he,  the  day  was  appointed,  the 
fixteenth  of  the  Calends  of  March,  next  infuing:  againft  which 
time  there  were  high  preparations  in  Court,  and  throughout 
all  the  prouinces  for  paftimes.  But  fince  it  is  a  moft  true  axi- 
ome  among  the  Philofophers,  that  whereas  be  many  errors, 
there  likewife  muft  needs  follow  many  offences :  it  muft  need- 
ly  follow,  that  fince  Arfadaclms  was  fo  fraught  with  corrupt 
thought,  hee  mould  pra6life  and  perforne  no  leffe  vngratious 
corrupt  and  vngodly  adlions,  for  no  fooner  was  hee  departed 
from  the  prefence  of  the  Emperour,  but  he  prefently  beganne 
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to  imagine  how  to  breake  off  his  nuptialls,  forcing  in  himfelfe 
a  forgetfulneffe  of  Margaritaes  vertues,  her  loue  and  good 
deferts,  fo  that  it  may  euidently  be  perceiued  and  approued 
that  which  Ammonius  faith,  that  things  concluded  in  necef- 
fitie  are  diffolued  by  violence,  and  truely  not  without  reafon 
was  loue  compared  to  the  funne,  for  as  the  fun  thrufteth  forth 
his  purer  &  warmer  beams  through  darknes  and  the  thickeft 
cloude,  fo  loue  pierceth  the  moft  indurate  heartes,  and  as 
the  funne  is  fometime  inflamed,  fo  likewife  is  vnftable  loue 
quicklie  kindled.  Moreouer,  as  the  conftitution  of  that  body 
which  vfeth  no  exercife  endureth  not  the  funne,  fo  likewife  an 
illiterate  and  corrupt  mind  cannot  entertaine  loue,  for  both  of 
them  after  the  fame  manner  are  difturbed  from  their  eftates, 
and  attainted  with  ficknes,  blaming  not  the  force  of  loue,  but 
their  owne  weakeneffe.  But  this  difference  is  betweene  loue 
and  the  funne,  for  that  the  funne  fheweth  both  faire  and  foule 
things  to  thofe  that  looke  on  vpon  the  earth :  loue  onelie  ta- 
keth  care  of  the  beautie  of  faire  things,  and  onely  fixeth  the 
eies  vpon  fuch  things,  enforcing  vs  to  let  flip  all  other.  By 
this  may  be  gathered  that  Arfadachus  being  vicious  coulde 
not  iuftly  be  attainted  with  loue,  but  with  fome  flight  paffion, 
fuch  as  affe6l  the  greateft  tyrants  in  beholding  the  pittifull 
maffacre  of  the  innocent,  as  fhal  manifeftly  appeare  by  the  fe- 
quele:  for  after  long  debating  in  his  reftleffe  minde,  fomtime 
to  flie  the  court,  aud  by  that  meanes  to  efcape  the  bondage 
which  he  fuppofed  was  in  wedlocke;  fometime  to  make  the 
princes  away  by  poifon,  ridding  himfelfe  thereby  of  fufpect, 
and  Artofogon  of  hope.  Fortune  is  as  well  the  patroneffe 
of  iniuries,  as  the  protector  of  iuflice,  the  fcourge  of  the  inno 
cent,  as  the  fauourer  of  the  nocent,  who  is  rightly  blind  in  ha- 
uing  no  choice,  and  worthily  held  for  bedlam,  in  that  fhe  re- 
fpe6letth  no  deferts,  fo  fmiled  on  him  that  in  depth  of  his 
doubts  a  remedy  was  miniftred  him  beyond  his  imagination, 
which  fell  out  after  this  maner.  Artofogon  his  father  being 
fo  tired  with  yeares,  as  he  muft  of  force  yeeld  fpeedie  tribute 
to  death ;  fo  loaden  with  fickeneffe  that  he  feemed  welnie  paft 
all  fuccours,  bethinking  him  of  his  fucceffion,  and  like  a  kind 
father,  defirous  (before  his  death)  to  beholde  his  fonne,  not 
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without  the  earneft  entreaty  of  the  empreffe,  and  his  nobility, 
fent  prefent  meffengers  to  Mofco,  befeeching  the  emperour 
Protomachus  prefently  to  difpatch  Arfadachus  vnto  him, 
affuring  him  of  the  perilous  eftate  of  his  life,  and  the  defire  he 
had  to  ftablifh  his  fon  before  his  death :  for  therfore  the  empe 
rour  of  Mofco  (though  loathly)  difmiffed  his  pretended  tri 
umphs,  and  gaue  Arfadachus  licence  to  depart  for  Cttfco. 

The  vngodly  yong  prince  feeing  his  purpofes  fall  out  fo 
happily,  facrificed  to  Nemefis,  cleering  his  browes  of  thofe 
cares  wherewith  difcontent  had  fraught  them:  and  hauing 
with  all  expedition  furnifhed  himfelfe  to  depart,  hee  thought 
good  to  caft  a  faire  foile  on  his  falfe  heart,  to  colour  his  cor 
rupt  thoughts  with  comfortleffe  throbbes;  and  comming  to 
Margarita,  (who  was  almoft  dead  to  heare  the  tidings)  with 
a  fained  look  and  falfe  heart  he  thus  attempted  her.  Madam 
were  I  not  aflifted  with  my  fighes,  &  fuccored  by  my  teares, 
to  difburthen  the  torments  of  my  heart,  I  feare  me  it  fhoulde 
euen  now  burft,  it  is  fo  fraught  with  bitterneffe,  Alas  I  muft 
now  leaue  you,  being  the  bark  to  the  tree,  the  bloffome  to  the 
ftalk,  the  fent  to  the  flower,  the  life  to  the  bodie,  the  fubftance 
to  the  fhadow;  I  muft  now  leaue  you  being  the  beutiful  whom 
I  honor,  the  chaft  whom  I  adore,  &  the  goddeffe  of  al  my  glo- 
rie;  I  muft  now  leaue  you  to  Hue  in  forrow  without  comfort, 
in  difpaire  without  folace,  in  tears  without  refcoufe,  in  pains 
without  ceafmg;  I  muft  now  leaue  you  as  the  dam  her  yong 
kid,  the  ew  her  deare  lambkin,  the  nightingale  her  prettieft 
neftling,  fearing  left  the  cuckow  hatch  thofe  chickens  which  I 
haue  bred,  the  Callax  bring  vp  thofe  yong  fifh  I  haue  got,  & 
forren  eies  feed  on  thofe  beuties  which  only  faften  life  in  me : 
Ah  Margarita,  fo  faire,  as  none  fo  faire,  more  vertuous  then 
vertue  her  felfe;  if  thefe  troubles  attaint  me,  in  what  temper 
fhal  I  leaue  you,  being  the  mirror  of  beauty,  and  euen  the  mi 
racle  of  conftancie^  me  thinkes  I  fee  thofe  iuiurious,  though 
faire  hands,  beating  thofe  delicate  brefts,  thefe  eies  furffeting 
with  tears,  thefe  lips  with  blafting  their  rofes  with  fighings: 
but  (ah  deere  lady)  let  not  fuch  follies  be  your  familiars;  for  as 
the  thorne  pricking  the  dead  image  in  waxe  pierceth  the  liue- 
ly  fubftance  indeede,  fo  euerie  light  filip  you  giue  this  breaft, 
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will  fell  this  bodie,  euery  light  teare  that  trickleth  from  thefe 
eies,  wil  melt  me  to  water,  the  leaft  fighs  {learning  fro  thefe 
lippes,  will  ftifle  me,  haue  therefore  patience  (fweete  ladie) 
and  gouerne  your  paffions  with  difcretion;  for  as  the  fmallefl 
kernell  (in  time)  maketh  the  talleft  tree;  fo  (in  time)  thefe 
fhadowes  of  forrow  fhall  turne  to  the  fubftance  of  delight: 
yea  in  fhort  time  my  returne  fhall  make  you  more  happy  then 
my  prefent  departe  nowe  maketh  you  heauy.  With  thefe 
words  Arfadachus  was  ready  to  take  his  leaue.  When  Mar 
garita  prefaging  the  mifchiefe  that  was  to  follow ;  cafting  her 
armes  about  his  necke,  gaue  him  this  forrowfull  adue. 

Since  my  mifgiuing  mind  affureth  me  of  my  fucceeding 
harme:  ah  fuffer  me  (fweet  prince)  to  embrace  that  which  I 
neuer  heereafter  fhall  beholde  and  looke  vpon;  that  with  my 
weeping  eies  which  is  the  caufe  of  all  my  waflefull  enuies: 
Ah  my  foule,  muft  thou  leaue  me  when  thou  wert  wholy  in 
corporate  in  this  bodie  S  Ah  my  heart,  muft  thou  forfake  mee 
to  harbour  in  this  happy  bofome  $  What  then  fhall  remaine 
with  me  to  keep  me  in  life,  but  my  forow  c.  being  the  bequefl  of 
mifery  fhal  affift  me  in  my  melancholy:  ah  deare  Arfadachus 
fince  thou  mufh  leaue  me,  remember  thou  leauefl  me  without 
foule,  remember  thou  leauefl  me  heartleffe :  yea  I  woulde  to 
the  gods  thou  mightft  leaue  me  lifeleffe,  for  then  difburthe- 
ned  of  this  body,  I  might  in  foule  accompanie  thee,  vniting 
our  partes  of  fire:  fmce  our  flefhly  perfons  muft  be  parted, 
farewell  (deare  Lord)  farewell,  euer  deare  Lord,  but  I  be- 
feech  thee,  not  for  euer  (deare  Lord)  remember  thou  haft  con 
quered,  and  art  to  triumph,  thou  haft  gotten  the  goale,  and 
art  to  reape  the  garland ;  thou  haft  taken  the  captiue,  and  mai- 
eft  enioy  the  ranfome :  hie  thee  therefore,  oh  hie  thee  left  hea- 
uineffe  ouerbeare  me ;  returne  to  her  that  fhall  Hue  in  terrour 
till  thou  returne.  But  if  fome  angrie  fates,  fome  vntowarde 
fortune,  fome  fmifler  planet  detaine  thee,  and  with  thee,  my 
foule,  heart,  life  and  loue;  now  now,  oh  now  ye  deftinies,  end 
me.  This  faid,  fhe  fell  in  a  fwowne,  and  her  Ladies  coulde 
hardly  recouer  life  in  her.  Meane  while  (by  the  direction  of 
the  emperour)  who  heard  her  impatience,  Arfadaclius  was 
called  away,  to  whom  Protomachus  prefented  many  gifts, 

fwearing 


62 


of  America. 

fwearing  him  in  folemne  manner  before  the  whole  affembly 
of  his  nobilitie,  to  make  a  fpeedy  returne  to  Mofco,  to  accom- 
plifh  the  marriage.  In  the  meane  time  Margarita  was  reui- 
ued,  who  feeing  her  Arfodackus  abfent,  demeaned  her  felfe 
in  the  moft  pitifull  manner  that  euer  poore  lamentable  Ladie 
did:  at  laft  remembring  her  of  a  rich  iewell  which  Arjinons 
had  giuen  her,  which  was  a  pretious  box  fet  with  emeraulds, 
the  which  at  fuch  time  as  he  gaue  it  her,  hee  charged  her  to 
keepe  vntill  fuch  time  as  he  fhe  loued  beft  fhould  depart  from 
her;  fhe  fent  the  fame  for  a  prefent  to  Arfadackus,  befeeching 
him  as  he  loued  her,  neuer  to  open  the  fame  boxe  vntill  fuch 
time  as  he  beganne  in  any  fort  to  forget  her  (for  fuch  counfell 
Arjinous  had  giuen  her.)  This  prefent  was  deliuered  the 
prince  when  he  mounted  on  horfe,  who  promifed  carefully  to 
keepe  it ;  and  with  his  retinue  rode  on  his  way  towards  Cuf- 
co:  where  we  leaue  him  to  returne  to  Margarita,  who  no 
fooner  heard  of  the  departure  of  Arfadachus,  but  laying  a- 
part  her  cofbly  Jewels,  her  rich  raiment,  and  princely  plea- 
fures,  clofed  herfelf  vp  in  a  melancholy  tower,  which  through 
the  huge  height  thereof  beheld  the  countrey  farre  and  neere: 
on  the  top  whereof,  each  houre  fhe  diligently  watched  for  the 
returne  of  her  beloued  Arfadaclms.  Her  lodging  was  hangd 
about  with  a  cloth  of  black  veluet  embrodered  about  with  dif- 
paires;  before  her  bed  hung  the  picture  of  her  beloued:  to 
which  fhe  often  difcourfed  her  vnkindneffe  conceiued,  offering 
drops  of  her  blood  daily  to  the  deafe  image;  fuch  a  fondling 
is  loue,  when  he  groweth  too  fierie,  no  day,  no  night  paffed 
her,  wherein  fhe  fpent  not  many  houres  in  teares,  and  many 
teares  euery  houre,  neither  could  the  authoritie  of  her  father, 
the  perfwafions  of  his  counfaile,  not  the  intreatings  of  her  at 
tendants,  alter  her  refolution. 

In  which  melancholic  a  while  I  will  leaue  her  to  difcourfe 
the  damned  treafons  of  Arfadachus,  who  arriuing  at  laft  in 
Cufco,  after  long  iourneis  was  after  many  hearty  welcomes 
conducted  to  his  father,  who  receiued  fuch  fodaine  ioy  at  the 
fight  of  him,  that  he  recouered  ftrength,  and  cafl  off  his  ficke- 
neffe;  fo  that  calling  his  nobilitie  vnto  him,  hee  ordained  a 
time  wherein  Arfadachus  fhould  be  inuefted  in  the  empire, 
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publifhing  the  fame  through  al  his  prouinces.  In  the  meane 
time  with  much  mirth  and  feftiuall,  the  yoong  Prince  liued  in 
his  fathers  court,  deerely  tendered  by  the  empreffe  Lelia  his 
mother,  and  duely  attended  by  the  beft  of  the  nobilitie ;  among 
whom  Argias  the  duke  of  Morauia,  being  a  prince  of  deepe 
reach,  and  of  great  reuenues,  following  the  cuftome  of  fuch 
who  defire  to  grow  in  fauour  with  Princes,  entertained  Ar- 
fadachus  with  huge  feafbs  and  bankets:  and  among  the  reft, 
with  one  moft  efpeciall,  wherein  as  he  had  imployed  al  what- 
foeuer  the  country  could  afford  to  delight  the  taft,  fo  fpared  he 
no  coft  to  breede  paftime  and  triumph.  Among  all  other,  af 
ter  the  fupper  was  folemnized,  he  brought  in  a  mafke  of  the 
goddeffes,  wherein  his  daughter  (being  the  mirrour  and  the 
Aperfc  of  the  whole  world  for  beautie)  was  apparelled  like 
Diana,  her  haire  fcattered  about  her  fhoulders,  compaffed 
with  a  filuer  crownet,  her  necke  decked  with  carkanets  of 
pearle,  her  daintie  body  was  couered  with  a  vaile  of  white 
net-work  wrought  with  wiers  of  filuer,  and  fet  with  pearle, 
where  through  the  milke  white  beauties  of  the  fweete  Saint 
gaue  fo  heauenly  a  reflexion,  that  it  was  fufficient  to  make 
Saturne  merry  and  mad  with  loue,  to  fixe  his  eie  on  them :  a- 
mong  all  the  reft  that  had  both  their  partes  of  perfection  and 
beautie,  and  great  louers  to  like  the,  Arfadachus  made  choife 
of  this  Diana  (who  not  onely  refembled  her  in  that  mew,  but 
indeed  was  called  by  the  name  of  Diana]  on  whofe  face  when 
he  had  fixed  his  eies,  he  grew  fo  inflamed  as  Montgibel  yeel- 
deth  not  fo  much  fmoke  as  he  fent  out  fighes :  to  be  briefe,  he 
grew  fo  fodainely  altered,  that  as  fuch  as  beheld  the  head  of 
Medus  were  altred  from  their  fhapes,  fo  he  that  faw  the  hea- 
uen  of  thefe  beauties,  was  rauifhed  from  his  fences:  to  bee 
briefe,  after  he  had  danced  the  meafures,  paffed  the  night,  and 
was  conducted  by  Argias  and  his  attendants,  hee  tooke  no 
reft,  but  toffing  on  his  bed,  grew  fo  altered,  that  on  the  mor 
row  all  the  court  was  amazed  to  behold  his  melancholies.  It 
cannot  be  reported  how  ftrangely  he  demeaned  himfelfe,  for 
his  deeps  fled  him,  his  colour  changed,  his  fpeech  vncertain, 
his  apparel  careleffe:  which  Argias  perceiuing  as  being  mar- 
uellous  pollitique,  miniftred  oile  to  the  lamp,  fuel  to  the  fire, 
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flaxe  to  the  flame,  encreafmg  his  daughters  beautie  with 
coft,  and  Arfadachus  loue  by  her  companie;  for  he  ceafed  not 
to  inuite  him,  hoping  that  at  the  laft  the  cloudes  would  breake 
out  and  raine  him  fome  good  fortune.  Diana  was  trained  by 
him  to  the  lewre,  &  taught  her  leffon  with  great  cunning,  who 
was  as  apt  to  execute  as  her  father  to  counfell.  Arfadachus 
one  day  among  the  reft  finding  the  opportunitie,  &  defirous  to 
difcouer  his  conceits  was  ftricken  fo  dombe  with  her  diuine 
beautie,  as  he  could  not  difclofe  his  minde.  Whereupon  cal 
ling  for  pen  and  inke,  he  wrote  this,  thrufting  it  in  Dianaes 
bofome,  walked  melancholy  into  a  faire  garden  on  the  backe 
fide  of  Argiaes  pallace,  where  he  wept  fo  bitterly,  that  it  was 
fuppofed  his  heart  would  burft. 

I  pine  away  expecting  of  the  houre, 

Which  through  my  waiward  chance  will  not  arriue, 
I  waite  the  word,  by  whofe  fweete  facred  power, 

My  loft  contents  may  foone  be  made  aliue : 
My  penfiue  heart,  for  feare  my  griefe  fhould  perifh, 

Vpon  fallacious  hope  his  faft  appeafeth; 
And  to  my  felfe  my  fruftrate  thoughts  to  cherifh, 

I  faine  a  good  that  flits  before  it  ceafeth  : 
And  as  the  fhip  farre  fcattred  from  the  port, 

All  welnie  fpent  and  wreckt  with  wretched  blaft, 
From  Eaft  to  Weft,  midft  furging  feas  is  toffed, 

So  I,  whofe  foule  by  fierce  delaies  effort, 
Is  ouercome  in  heart  and  lookes  defaft, 

Runne  heere,  runne  there,  figh,  die,  by  forrow  croffed. 

Diana  tooke  no  daies  to  perufe  this  ditty,  but  hauing  ouer- 
read  it,  gaue  it  her  father  to  iudge  of,  who  faining  a  feueritie 
more  then  ordinarie,  and  glad  of  the  opportunitie,  entered  the 
garden  where  the  prince  was  welnie  forefpent  with  forrow,  & 
taking  occafion  to  interrupt  his  meditations,  he  began  thus: 
Moft  royall  Prince,  I  thinke  the  heauens  lowre  on  me,  that 
labouring  by  al  indeuours  to  procure  your  delights,  I  rather 
find  you  more  melancholy  by  my  motions,  then  merry  by  my 
entertainment:  Alas  my  Lord,  if  either  my  actions  do  dif- 
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pleafe,  my  entertainement  bee  too  bace,  or  if  in  anie  thing  I 
haue  defaulted,  wherein  I  may  make  amends,  I  befeech  you 
let  me  know  of  you,  and  you  fhall  finde  fuch  readines  in  me, 
your  humble  feruant,  as  no  hafard,  danger,  or  difcommoditie 
whatfoeuer,  fhall  driue  me  from  the  accomplimment  of  your 
pleafures  and  behefts.  Arfadachus  feeing  Argias  fo  ply- 
ant  beganne  to  recouer  hope,  whereupon  fixing  his  eies  vp- 
pon  him  a  long  while,  at  laft  he  brake  his  mute  filence  thus : 
Argias,  thy  curtefie  can  not  boade  my  difcontents,  for  thy 
kindeneffe  is  fuch  as  bindes  me  vnto  thee,  and  breeds  me  no 
melancholic;  and  for  I  fee  thee  fo  careful  for  my  good,  I  will 
firft  therefore  fhew  thee  of  what  important,  fecrecie  is,  and 
declare  vnto  thee,  thofe  punifhments  antiquitie  beftowed  on 
thofe  that  reuealed  fecrets.  Laftly  vpon  thy  faithfull  oth  I 
may  ventre  further,  but  fo  as  thy  filence  may  make  thee  hap- 
pieft  man  in  Cofco.  To  be  of  faire  words  (Argias}  becom- 
meth  a  man  of  much  vertue;  and  no  frnall  treafure  findeth 
that  Prince  who  hath  a  priuy  and  faithful  fecretarie,  in  whofe 
bofome  he  may  powre  his  thoughts,  on  whofe  wifedome  hee 
may  repofe  his  fecrets.  Plutarch  writeth  that  the  Atheni 
ans  hauing  warre  with  king  Philip  of  Macedon,  by  chaunce 
lighted  vpon  certaine  letters  which  he  had  written  to  Olim- 
pias  his  wife,  which  they  not  onely  fent  backe  fealed  and  vn- 
fearched,  but  alfo  faid,  that  fmce  they  were  bound  by  their 
laws  to  be  fecret,  they  would  neither  fee  nor  reade  other  mes 
priuate  motions,  Diodorus  Siculus,  writeth  that  among 
the  Egyptians  it  was  a  criminal  act,  to  open  fecrets  which  he 
proueth  to  be  true,  by  example  of  a  prieft,  who  had  vnlawfull 
companie  with  a  virgin  of  the  goddeffe  Tfisy  both  which  tru- 
fting  their  fecrecie  to  another  prieft,  and  hee  hauing  little  care 
to  keepe  their  action  concealed,  fodainely  cried  out,  where 
through  the  offenders  were  found  out  and  flaine,  and  he  bani- 
fhed.  And  where  as  the  fame  prieft  complained  againft  the 
vniuft  fentence,  faying:  that  whatfoeuer  he  had  reueled  was 
in  fauour  of  religion,  he  was  anfwered  by  the  ludge,  if  thou 
alone  hadft  knowne  it  without  being  priuie  to  them,  or  hadft 
thou  had  notice  without  corrupt  confent,  thou  fhouldft  haue 
reafon  to  be  aggreeued ;  but  fodainely  whereas  they  trufted 
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their  fecrecie  vnto  thee  which  they  had  in  hand,  and  thou  pro- 
mifedft  them  to  keepe  filence,  hadft  thou  remembred  thee  of 
thy  bond  and  promife,  and  the  law  which  we  haue  to  be  fecret 
in  all  things,  thou  hadfl  neuer  had  the  courage  to  publifh  it 
Plutarch  in  his  booke  of  banifhment  faith,  that  an  Athenian 
fought  vnder  the  cloke  of  an  Egyptian,  afked  him  what  hee 
carried  hid,  to  whom  he  anfwered:  Thou  fheweft  thy  felfe 
finally  read  and  worfe  nurtered  (O  thou  Athenian}  fith  thou 
perceiueft  not  that  I  carrie  this  hid  for  no  other  refpec~l,  but 
that  I  would  haue  no  man  know  what  I  carrie,  many  other 
are  the  examples  of  Anaxileus,  Dionifius,  Plato,  and  Bias, 
which  were  too  long  for  me  to  report,  and  too  tedious  for  thee 
to  heare,  my  onely  defire  is  to  let  thee  knowe  the  waight  of 
fecrecie,  and  the  punifhment  that  knowing  the  one  and  the  o- 
ther  (my  Argias,)  thou  mightft  in  refpe6l  of  thy  life  keepe  fi- 
lence  with  the  tongue. 

Argias  that  knew  the  bird  by  the  feather,  and  the  eagle  by 
the  flight,  the  leopard  by  his  spot,  &  the  lyon  by  his  claw,  cue 
off  his  circumlocutions,  with  this  difcourfe;  Ariftarchus 
the  Philofopher  (moft  noble  prince)  was  wont  to  fay,  that 
by  reafon  of  their  inftabilitie,  knew  not  that  which  the  mofb 
men  ought  to  defire,  nor  that  which  they  fhould  flie,  becaufe 
that  euerie  day  changeth,  and  fwift  Time  flieth:  Eubeus 
the  Philofopher,  was  wont  many  times  to  talke  this  at  the 
table  of  great  Alexander',  by  nature  euerie  one  is  prompt  & 
fharpe  witted,  to  giue  counfell  and  to  fpeake  his  opinion  in 
other  mens  affaires,  and  fond  and  flow  in  his  owne  purpofes. 
Truely  this  fentence  was  both  graue  and  learned,  for  manie 
there  be  that  are  difcreet  in  other  mens  caufes,  &  iudge  right 
ly,  but  among  ten  thoufand  there  is  not  one  that  is  not  decei- 
ued  in  his  own  caufes.  This  confidered,  your  grace  doth  moft 
wifely,  to  feeke  to  difburden  your  thoughts  in  a  fecret  bo- 
fome,  and  to  afke  counfell  of  another  in  your  earneft  occafi- 
ons,  for  by  the  one  you  fhall  benefite  your  griefe,  by  the  other 
conquer  it.  Hiftories  report  that  the  valiant  captaine  Nicias, 
was  neuer  miftaken  in  any  thing  which  atchiued  by  another 
mans  counfell,  neither  euer  brought  any  thing  to  good  ef 
fect,  which  he  managed  according  to  his  owne  opinion.  It 
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is  therefore  vertue  in  you  (good  prince)  if  in  immitation  of  fo 
great  a  Chiefetaine,  you  rather  truft  other  mens  wifedome, 
then  your  owne  wit:  and  fmce  it  pleafeth  you  to  grace  me 
with  the  hope  of  fecrecie,  your  excellencie  fhall  not  neede  to 
mifdoubt,  for  by  all  thofe  gods  whom  I  reuerence,  by  this 
right  hand  which  I  lay  on  thy  honourable  loines,  fo  may  my 
paftures  be  plentifullmy  barnes  filled,  my  vines  burthened, 
as  I  vow  to  be  fecret,  refolued  to  feale  my  faith  with  fuch  af- 
furance,  as  death  it  felf  fhal  neuer  be  able  to  diffolue  it.  Arfa- 
dachus  hearing  his  zealous  promifes,  and  weighing  his  wife 
anfweres,  by  the  one,  affured  himfelfe  of  his  loyaltie,  by  the  o- 
ther,  gathered  his  great  wifedome  and  learning;  whereupon 
taking  Argias  by  the  hand,  and  withdrawing  himfelfe  into  a 
verie  fecrete  and  clofe  arbour  in  the  garden,  hee,  after  hee 
had  a  while  refted  himfelfe,  and  meditated  on  that  he  had  to 
fay,  with  a  bitter  figh  brake  out  into  thefe  fpeeches.  Oh  Ar 
gias,  had  the  deftinies  made  vs  as  prone  to  indure  the  affaults 
of  loue,  as  they  haue  made  vs  prompt  to  delight  in  them,  if 
they  had  fauoured  vs  with  as  much  power  to  pacific  the  furie 
of  them,  as  they  haue  giuen  vs  will  to  perfeuer  in  the  follie, 
I  could  then  be  mine  owne  phifition,  without  difcouering  my 
griefe,  and  falue  that  with  difcretion,  which  I  nowe  figh  for 
through  difpaire.  But  fmce  they  haue  denied  vs  that  grace 
in  their  fecret  wifedome,  to  haue  wil  to  relieue  our  own  weak- 
neffe,  purges  to  expulfe  our  poyfons,  and  conftancie  to  endure 
loues  conflicts,  I  muft  haue  recourfe  vnto  thee,  in  whom  co- 
fifteth  the  fource  of  all  my  fafetie,  befeeching  thee  (deare  Ar 
gias)  if  thou  heareft  that  thou  fhouldeft  not,  confider  that  I 
fuffer  that  I  would  not,  and  fo  temper  my  defects,  by  the 
force  and  effects  of  thy  wifedome,  that  I  may  be  relieued  and 
thou  nothing  greeued.  Thou  knoweft  fweet  friend  the  con 
tract  I  haue  paft  with  Margarita,  thou  knoweft  the  refolu- 
tion  of  my  father  wholly  bent  to  accomplifh  it,  thou  knoweft 
the  expedition  is  required  to  accomplifh  the  mariage:  al  which 
fhall  no  fooner  be  accomplifhed,  but  I  fhall  perifh,  and  that 
day  I  fhall  become  the  bridegrome  of  Margarita,  I  wifh  to 
be  buried  in  my  graue:  this  is  the  firft  mifchiefe  muft  be  anti 
cipated;  this  the  firft  fore  muft  be  falued,  this  the  firft  con- 
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fumption  muft  haue  a  cordiall:  Mightie  prince  faid  Argi- 
as,  thofe  conditions  that  confift  on  impoffibilities  may  be  bro 
ken,  and  marriage  which  by  an  inuiolable  law  of  nature  was 
ordained  to  knit  and  vnite  foules  &  bodies  togither,  cannot  be 
rightly  folemnifed  betweene  fuch,  whofe  good  likings  haue 
not  the  fame  limits,  whofe  affections  are  not  vnited  with  felfe 
like  faculties,  for  as  to  ioyne  fire  and  water,  moift  and  drie, 
were  a  matter  impofTible,  efpecially  in  one  fubiect,  and  more, 
in  that  they  be  contraries ;  fo  to  couple  loue  where  there  is  ha 
tred,  affinitie  where  there  is  no  fancie,  is  a  matter  againft 
right,  repugnant  to  reafon,  and  fuch  a  thing  as  fince  nature 
doth  impugne  it,  the  gods  if  it  be  broken  will  eafilie  difpence 
withall,  whereas  therefore  you  are  a  prince  in  your  waxing 
yeares,  your  father  in  his  waining,  in  your  pride  of  wit;  your 
father  is  impouerifhed  in  his  vnderftanding ;  fmce  the  caufe 
concerneth  you  in  act,  him  but  in  words,  fince  this  domage  is 
but  the  breach  of  a  filly  vowe,  if  the  marriage  be  broke,  your 
detriment  the  miferie  of  an  age  without  all  manner  of  con 
tent,  you  may  (good  prince)  in  reafon  to  preuent  your  owne 
harm  in  iuftice,  fince  you  cannot  affect,  break  off  thofe  bands : 
and  if  ProtomacJius  fhall  threaten,  let  him  play  the  woulfe  & 
barke  againft  the  fun,  hee  cannot  bite:  you  haue  power  to  re- 
fift  him,  and  friends  to  affift  you,  I  but  my  father  (Argias) 
how  flial  we  pacific  him  S  either  by  perfwafions  (good  prince) 
faid.  Argias,  or  by  impulfio;  by  the  laws  of  Solon,  old  men  that 
dote  muft  be  gouerned  by  yongmen  that  haue  difcretion,  if  he 
gainfay  you  there  are  meanes  to  temper  him,  better  he  fmart 
then  you  perifh,  my  fhirt  is  neare  me  my  Lord,  but  my  fkin 
is  neareft,  the  caufe  concerneth  you  and  muft  not  be  dallied. 
Arfadachus  hauing  found  a  hauke  fit  for  his  own  lure,  and  a 
counfeller  agreeable  to  his  owne  conceit,  with  a  fmiling  re 
gard  he  greeted  Argias  againe  in  this  kind  of  manner:  deere 
friend,  thou  haft  rid  me  of  my  doubtes,  and  wert  onely  re- 
ferued  me  by  the  gods,  to  redreffe  my  domage.  Thou  hafte 
complotted  the  means  to  difplace  Margarita,  to  appeafe  Ar- 
iofogon,  now  if  to  pacific  that  raging  affection  that  fubdueth 
me,  thou  find  me  a  remedie,  I  wil  make  thee  the  chiefeft  man 
in  Cufco,  of  moft  authoritie  in  court;  yea  thou  fhalt  bee  my 
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fecond  hart  (my  Argias]  and  yet  this  which  I  require  of  thee 
though  it  be  the  difficulteft  in  me,  is  the  eafieft  in  thee;  for  if 
it  be  lawfull  for  me  as  thou  proueft,  to  breake  my  firft  marri 
age,  to  bridle  my  father,  and  worke  alfo  whatfo  is  mine  own 
will,  what  letteth  my  fecond  wedlocke  with  which  thy  fauor 
fhall  be  folemnifed  betweene  thy  angelicall  Diana  and  me, 
wherethrough  I  fhall  haue  peace,  and  thou  preheminence  5 
Argias  that  had  alreadie  caught  the  foxe  in  the  fnare,  now 
laide  hands  of  him,  and  with  a  pleafing  countenance  beganne 
thus.  O  Prince  this  laft  doubt  is  your  leaft  daunger,  for 
where  you  may  command  my  life,  where  you  are  lord  of  my 
wealth,  can  I  be  fo  forgetfull  of  duetie,  thinke  you  to  denie 
you  my  daughter,  whofe  worth  is  of  too  great  weakeneffe,  to 
entertaine  fuch  dignitie  c<  but  fmce  it  pleafeth  your  excellence 
to  daine  it  her  in  vertuous  fort,  command  me  and  her  to  our 
vtmoft  powers,  we  are  yours.  Arfadachus  thinking  him- 
felfe  in  heauen,  thanked  Argias  for  his  courtefie,  who  at  laft 
wholly  difcouered  vnto  him,  how  fecret  he  was  to  his  affec 
tions,  fhewing  him  his  fonnet:  to  be  briefe,  it  was  fo  corn- 
plotted  that  without  further  delay,  Arfadachus  fhould  bee 
prefently  wedded  to  Diana,  which  was  effected  fo,  that  both 
thefe  two  married  couples  in  the  height  of  their  pleafures, 
paffed  their  time  in  wonderfull  delight  in  Argias  caftle.  But 
as  nothing  is  hidden  from  the  eie  of  Time,  neither  is  any 
thing  fo  fecret  which  fhall  not  be  reuealed:  the  emperor  Ar- 
tofogon  (by  reafon  of  Arfadachus  continuall  abode  at  Ar 
gias  houfe)  difcouered  at  laft  both  the  caufe  and  the  contract: 
whereupon,  ftorming  like  the  Ocean  incenfed  with  a  north- 
eaft  brife,  he  prefently  fent  for  Argias •;  and  without  either 
hearing  his  excufes,  or  regard  of  his  intreaties,  prefently 
caufed  him  to  be  tome  in  peeces  at  the  tailes  of  foure  wilde 
horfes,  then  cafting  his  mangled  members  into  a  litter,  hee 
fent  them  to  Diana  in  a  prefent,  vowing  to  ferue  her  in  the 
fame  fawce  her  father  had  tafted,  that  durft  fo  infolently  ad- 
uenture  to  efpoufe  with  the  fole  heire  of  his  empire.  The 
poore  ladie  almoft  dead,  to  fee  the  dead  bodie  of  her  father, 
but  more  moued  with  her  owne  deftruction  which  was  to  fol 
low,  fell  at  Arfadachus  feete,  befeeching  him  with  brinifh 
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teares,  which  fell  in  her  delicate  bofome,  to  be  the  patrone  of 
her  fortunes.  Arfadachus  who  loued  her  entirely,  comforted 
her  the  beft  he  might,  affuring  her  fafetie,  in  fpight  of  his  fa 
thers  tyrannic;  whereuppon  he  leuied  a  guard  of  his  chiefefl 
friends  to  the  number  of  three  thoufand  men,  and  fhutting 
Diana  in  a  ftrong  fortreffe,  left  her  after  many  fweet  embra 
ces  in  their  cuftodie :  and  for  that  the  time  of  his  coronation 
drew  neere,  he  affembled  foure  thoufand  fuch  as  hee  knew 
moft  affured;  he  repaired  to  the  court,  vowing  in  his  mind 
fuch  a  reuenge  on  his  father,  as  all  the  world  fhould  wonder 
to  heare  the  fequele.  Being  arriued  in  court,  hee  cloyed  the 
gates  thereof  with  armed  men,  placing  in  euery  turning  of 
the  citie  fufficient  rowts  of  guard  to  keepe  the  citizens  from 
infurre6lion:  Then  afcending  the  royall  chamber  where  the 
Emperour  his  father  with  his  nobilitie  were  refident,  hee 
prowdly  drew  him  from  his  feate  royall ;  in  which  a<5lion  thofe 
of  the  nobilitie  which  refifted  him  were  flaine,  the  reft  that 
tremblingly  behelde  the  tragedie,  heard  this  which  enfueth: 
Arfadachus  prowdly  fetting  him  in  his  fathers  feate,  was 
ready  to  fpeake  vnto  the  affembly,  when  the  olde  Emperour 
that  had  recouered  his  fall,  awaking  his  fpirites,  long  dulled 
with  age  and  weakeneffe,  beganne  in  this  fort  to  vpbraide  his 
vngracious  heire:  Viper  villaine  and  worfe,  auaunt,  and  get 
thee  out  of  my  prefence.  How  dareft  thou  lay  handes  on  thy 
Lord  5  or  flaine  the  emperiall  feate  with  thine  impure  and  de 
filed  perfon?  Canft  thou  behold  thy  father  without  blufhes, 
whom  thou  haft  periured  by  thy  peruerfeneffe,  making  my 
othes  fruftrate  through  thine  odious  follies  ^  ah  caitife  as 
thou  arte!  more  depraued  then  Caligula,  more  bloudy  in 
deed  then  Nero,  more  licentious  then  Catuline:  would  God 
either  thou  hadft  beene  vnborne,  or  better  taught.  Thou  fe- 
cond  Tarquine  foftered  by  me  to  worke  tragedies  in  Cufco: 
thou  prowd  yongman,  thy  beauty  thou  haft  employed  in  riot, 
thy  forces  in  tyranny;  Oh  vnkind  wretch,  I  fee,  I  fee  with 
mine  eies  the  fubuerfion  of  this  Empire,  and  that  which  I 
haue  kept  fourtie  yeeres,  thou  wilt  loofe  in  leffe  then  thirtie 
moneths.  How  can  thy  fubiedls  be  obedient  to  thee  that  def- 
pifeft  thy  father  9  How  can  thefe  Nobles  hope  for  iuftice  at 
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thy  hands,  that  haft  iniurioufly  attempted  mee,  an  olde  man, 
thy  father,  that  bred  thee,  thy  lord,  that  cherifhed  thee,  the 
emperour  that  muft  inherite  thee.  What  may  ftrangers  trufb 
in  thee,  that  haft  broken  thy  faith  with  Protomachusy  abufed 
the  loue  of  Margarita,  and  all  for  a  faire  faced  minion,  whom 
if  I  catch  in  my  clawes  I  will  fo  temper  as  thou  malt  haue 
little  luft  to  triumph  5  O  what  pittie  is  it  thou  peruerfe  man, 
to  fee  how  I  haue  bought  thee  of  the  gods  with  fighes ;  how 
thy  mother  hath  deliuered  thee  with  paine;  how  we  both  haue 
nourifhed  thee  with  trauelles;  how  we  watched  to  fuftaine 
thee ;  how  we  laboured  to  releeue  thee ;  and  after,  how  thou 
rebelleft,  and  art  fo  vicious,  that  wee  thy  miferable  parents 
muft  not  die  for  age,  but  for  the  griefe  wherewith  thou  doeft 
torment  vs  5  Ah  woe  wo  is  me  that  beholdeth  thy  lewdneffe, 
and  wretched  art  thou  to  follow  it:  well  did  I  hope  that  thy 
courage  in  armes,  thy  comelineffe  in  perfon,  thy  knowledge 
in  letters  were  vertues  enow  to  yeelde  me  hope,  and  fubdue 
thy  follies:  but  now  I  fay  and  fay  againe,  I  affirme  and  af- 
firme  againe,  I  fweare  and  fweare  againe,  that  if  men  which 
are  adorned  with  natural  gifts  do  want  requifit  vertues,  fuch 
haue  a  knife  in  their  hands  wherewith  they  do  ftrike  &  wound 
themfelues,  a  fire  on  their  moulders  wherewith  they  burne 
themfelues,  a  rope  on  their  necks  to  hang  themfelues,  a  dag 
ger  at  their  breafts  to  ftab  themfelues,  a  ftone  to  ftumble  at, 
a  hill  to  tumble  downe.  Oh  would  to  God  that  members 
wanted  in  thee,  fo  that  vice  did  not  abound:  or  woulde  the 
loffe  of  thine  eies  might  recompence  the  lewdnes  of  thine  er- 
rours.  But  thou  laugheft  to  heare  me  lament,  which  fhew- 
eth  thy  fmall  hope  of  amends,  thou  haft  no  touch  of  confci- 
ence,  no  feare  of  the  gods,  no  awe  of  thy  parents,  what  then 
mould  I  hope  of  thee  S  would  God  thy  death,  for  that  were  an 
end  of  detriment :  if  thy  life,  I  befeech  the  gods  for  mine  own 
fake  clofe  mine  eies  by  death,  left  I  fee  thy  vniuft  dealings. 

In  this  ftate  Arfadachus  that  was  refolued  in  his  villany 
without  any  reply  (as  if  fcorning  the  old  man)  caufed  his  tong 
by  a  minifter  to  be  cut  out,  then  commaunded  his  right  hand 
to  be  ftrooke  off,  wherewith  he  had  figned  the  writ  of  Argias 
death:  afterwards  apparelling  him  in  a  fooles  coate,  and  fet 
ching 
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ching  a  vehement  laughter,  he  fpake  thus :  Cufcans,  wonder 
not,  it  is  no  feueritie  I  fhew,  but  iuftice;  for  it  is  as  lawfull 
for  me  to  forget  I  am  a  fonne,  as  for  him  to  forget  he  is  a  fa 
ther,  his  tongue  hath  wronged  me,  and  I  am  reuenged  on  his 
tongue,  his  hand  hath  figned  to  the  death  of  my  deere  Argias, 
and  it  hath  payed  the  penaltie:  and  fmce  the  old  man  doateth, 
I  haue  apparelled  him  according  to  his  propertie  and  impa 
tience,  wifhing  all  thofe  that  loue  their  Hues,  not  to  croffe  mee 
in  my  reuenges,  nor  affift  him  in  his  fmifter  practifes.  This 
faide,  he  made  all  the  nobilitie  to  fweare  loyaltie  vnto  him : 
and  Diana  laughing  inceffantly  at  the  old  man,  who  continu 
al  pointed  with  his  left  hand,  and  lifted  his  eies  to  heauen  for 
reuenge,  fometimes  he  imbraced  the  nobles,  inciting  them  by 
fignes  to  reuenge,  but  all  was  in  vaine,  feare  fubdued  their 
affections. 

In  the  meane  while,  the  newes  of  thefe  nouelties  were 
fpread  thorow  the  citie,  fo  that  many  tooke  armes  to  reuenge 
the  old  emperour,  who  were  prefently  and  incontinently  flain 
by  the  fouldiers:  in  briefe,  as  in  all  conflicts,  the  weake  at 
laft  went  to  the  wall,  and  neceffitie  inforced  fuch  as  mifdeem- 
ed  of  A rfadachus  proceedings,  to  allow  of  them  in  fhew:  the 
day  of  coronation  drew  on,  againft  which  time  Lelia  the  Em- 
preffe  (little  fufpe<5ling  that  which  had  fallen  out)  arriued  in 
Cufco,  who  hearing  of  the  hard  meafure  was  offered  her  huf- 
band  by  her  vngratious  fonne  (for  Artofogon  was  fhut  vp 
all  the  day  till  meale  times,  when  Arfadackus  called  for  him 
foorth  to  laugh  at  him)  me  entred  the  pallace  with  fuch  cries, 
as  might  haue  made  the  hardeft  heart  melt  to  heare  them, 
where  clafping  of  her  armes  about  the  necke  of  the  olde  and 
aged  man,  who  melted  in  teares  to  behold  the  melancholy  of 
the  chafte  matron,  fhe  c»ed  out  and  complained  in  this  man 
ner:  O  you  iuft  gods,  can  you  fee  thefe  wrongs  without  re- 
medie  £  are  you  deafe  to  heare,  or  pittileffe  to  redreffe  S  Ah, 
looke  downe,  looke  downe  from  your  thrones,  and  behold  my 
throbbes,  witnes  fuch  wrongs  as  the  funne  hath  neuer  feene 
the  like;  the  dogge  is  gratefull  to  his  maifter  for  his  meate, 
the  elephant  to  his  teacher  for  his  knowledge,  the  ferpent  to 
the  huntf-man  for  his  life;  but  our  vntoward  fonne,  for  re- 
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leeuing  him,  hath  grieued  vs,  for  giuing  him  fweete  milke  in 
his  youth,  doth  feede  vs  with  bitter  aloes  in  our  age;  and  I 
for  bearing  him  with  many  groanes,  am  now  betraied  by  him 
to  many  griefes:  Ah  Artofogon,  ah  my  deere  Artofogoii, 
it  is  enough  griefe  for  thee  to  indure,  let  me  weep  (for  the  old 
man,  to  fee  her,  flied  many  teares)  becaufe  thou  fuffereft,  that 
as  thou  decayed  through  tyrany,  I  may  die  with  teares.  This 
faid,  forrow  flopped  the  paffage  of  her  fpeech,  and  they  both 
fwowned,  hee  to  beholde  his  Lelia  fo  forlorne,  fhe  to  fee  her 
Artofogon  fo  martyred:  he  that  faw  Venus  lamenting  A- 
donis,  Aurora  bewailing  Menmon,  Mirrha  her  tofd  for 
tunes,  faw  but  the  fhadow  of  cares,  not  the  fubftance  of  com 
plaints;  for  this  forrowe  of  the  princes  was  onely  beyond 
compare,  and  pad  beleefe;  wherein  fo  long  they  demeaned 
themfelues,  till  age  and  forrow,  after  long  ftrife  furrendred 
to  death,  who  pittied  the  olde  princes,  being  defpifed  of  their 
lewd  fonne,  and  ended  their  forrowes  in  ending  them.  The 
rumour  of  whofe  fall  was  no  fooner  bruited  in  the  eares  of 
Arfadachus,  but  that  inftead  of  folemnizing  their  funeralles, 
he  frequented  his  follies,  inftead  of  lamenting  for  them,  hee 
laughed  at  them,  caufmg  them  for  fafhion  fake  to  haue  the  fa- 
uour  of  the  graue,  not  for  any  fauour  he  bare  them :  then  cal 
ling  for  Diana  to  his  court,  he  honoured  her  as  a  goddeffe, 
caufmg  his  fubiects  to  erec~l  a  fhrine,  and  to  facrifice  vnto  her; 
and  fuch  was  his  fuperditious  and  befotted  blindnes,  that  he 
thought  it  the  only  paradife  of  the  world  to  be  in  her  prefence, 
no  one  was  better  rewarded  then  he  that  could  bed  praife  hir; 
fometimes  would  he  (attiring  him  like  a  fecond  Diana  readie 
to  chace)  difguife  himfelfe  like  a  fhepheard,  and  fitting  apart 
folitarily,  where  he  might  be  in  her  prefence,  he  would  recount 
fuch  paflions  as  gaue  certaine  fignes  in  him  of  an  excellent 
wit,  but  matched  with  exceeding  wickednes:  among  which 
thefe  tenne,  as  the  mod  excellent  for  varietie  fake,  after  his  fo 
many  villanies,  I  thought  good  to  fet  downe  in  this  place. 


I  fee  a  new  fprung  funne  that  fhines  more  cleerely, 

That  warmes  the  earth  more  blithly  with  hir  brightnes 
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That  fpreads  hir  beams  more  faire,  &  fhines  more  cheerly 
Then  that  cleere  fun  that  glads  the  day  with  lightnes. 

For  but  by  outward  heate  the  one  offends  me, 

The  other  burnes  my  bones,  and  melts  their  marrow: 

The  one  when  he  fets  on  further  blends  me, 
The  other  ceafles  makes  her  eie  loues  arrow. 

From  that  a  fhower  a  fliadow  of  a  tree, 

A  foggie  mift  may  fafely  me  protect, 
But  this  through  clouds  and  fliades  doth  paffe  &  perce  me 

In  winters  frofts  the  others  force  doth  flee: 
But  this  each  feafon  fhines  in  each  refpect, 

Ech  where,  ech  houre,  my  hart  doth  plague  &  perce  me. 

This  other  for  the  ftrange  forme  therof,  though  it  haue  the 
fecond  place  deferues  the  firft,  which  howfoeuer  you  turne 
it  backward  or  forward,  is  good  fence,  and  hath  the  rimes 
and  cadence  according,  the  curioufnes  and  cunning  whereof 
the  learned  may  iudge:  the  firft  ftands  is  the  complaint,  the 
fecond  the  counfel ;  both  which  he  wrote  in  the  entrance  of  his 
loue  with  Diana. 

Complaint. 

132     Teares,  cares,  wrongs,  griefe  feele  I,  1132 

221  Wo,  frownes,  fcornes,  crafts  nill  ceafe,  4241 
314  Yeares,  months,  daies,  howers  do  flie  3314 
443  Fro  mee  away  flieth  peace :  2423 

1  Oppreft  I  Hue  (alas)  vnhappily,  2 

2  Reft  is  exilde,  fcornde,  plagde;  thus  am  I.       i 

Anfwere. 

i   3  2     Mend  her,  or  change  fond  thought,  1132 

221     Minde  her,  then  end  thy  mindc,  4241 

314     Ende  thee  will  forrowe  fought,  3314 

443     Kinde  if  thou  art:  too  blinde,  2423 

1  Such  loue  flie  farre,  left  thou  perceiue  and  proue  2 

2  Much  forow,  grief,  care,  fighing,  breeds  fuch  loue.  i 

The 
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The  third  though  fliort  for  the  method,  is  verie  fweete,  and  is 
written  in  imitation  of  Dolce  the  Italian,  beginning  thus: 
lo  vcggio,  &c. 

I  fee  with  my  hearts  bleeding, 

Thus  hourely  throgh  my  pain  my  life  defires, 
I  feele  the  flames  exceeding, 

That  burne  my  heart  by  vndeferued  fires. 
But  whence  thefe  fires  haue  breeding, 

I  cannot  finde  though  great  are  my  defires. 

O  miracle  eterne! 
That  thus  I  burne  in  fire,  and  yet  my  fire  cannot  difceern. 


The  fourth  being  written  vpon  a  more  wanton  fubiect,  is 
farre  more  poeticall,  and  hath  in  it  his  decoram  as  well  as 
the  reft. 

When  as  my  pale  to  her  pure  lips  vnited, 

(Like  new  fallne  fnow  vpon  the  morning  rofe) 

Sucke  out  thofe  fweets  wherin  my  foule  delited, 
Good  lord  how  foon  difperfed  were  my  woes! 

And  from  thofe  gates  whence  comes  that  balmy  breath, 
That  makes  the  funne  to  frnile  when  he  arifeth, 

I  drew  a  life  fubdewing  neering  death, 

I  fuckt  a  fweete  that  euerie  fweete  comprifeth. 

There  tooke  my  foule  his  hand-faft  to  defire, 

There  chofe  my  heart  his  paradife  on  earth, 
There  is  the  heauen  whereto  my  hopes  retire, 

There  pleafure  bred,  and  thence  was  Cupids  birth : 
Such  is  their  power  that  by  a  touch  they  feuer. 
The  heart  from  paines  that  liu'd  in  forrowes  euer. 

An  other  time,  at  fiich  time  as  in  the  entrance  of  lone  he 
defpaired  of  al  fuccour,  hee  defperately  wrote  this  and  that 
verie  prettely. 
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Euen  at  the  brinke  of  forrovves  ceafles  ftreames, 

All  well-nie  drownd  through  dalliance  and  difdaine, 

Hoping  to  winne  the  truce  in  my  extreames, 

To  perce  that  marble  heart:  where  pride  remaines. 

I  fend  fait  teares,  fad  fighes,  and  ruthful  lines, 

Firme  vowes  (and  with  thefe  true  men)  my  defire, 

Which  in  his  lafting  fufferance  fcarce  repines, 
To  burne  in  ceafleffe  Aetna  of  her  ire. 

All  which  (and  yet  of  all,  the  leaft  might  ferue) 

If  too  too  weake  to  waken  true  regarde, 

Vouchfafe  O  heauen  that  fee  how  I  deferue, 

Since  you  are  neuer  partiall  in  rewarde, 

That  ere  I  die  me  may  with  like  fucceffe, 
Weepe,  figh,  write,  vow  and  die  without  redreffe. 

This  other  in  the  felfe  like  paffion,  but  with  more  gouern- 
ment  he  wrote,  which  for  that  caufe  I  place  here  confequent- 
lie. 

Heape  frowne  on  frowne,  difdaine  vpon  difdaine, 
loyne  care,  to  care,  and  leaue  no  wrong  vnwrought, 

Suppofe  the  worft,  and  fmile  at  euerie  paine, 
Thinke  my  pale  lookes  of  enuie  not  of  thought. 

In  errors  mafke  let  reafons  eie  be  mafked, 

Send  out  contempts  to  fommon  death  to  flay  me, 

To  all  thefe  tyrant  woes  tho  I  be  tafked, 

My  faith  fliall  flourifh  tho  thefe  paines  decay  me. 

And  tho  repyning  loue  to  cinders  burne  me, 

I  wil  be  fam'de  for  fufferance  to  the  laft, 
Since  that  in  life  no  tedious  paines  could  turne  me, 
And  care  my  flefh,  but  not  my  faith  could  waft, 
Tho  after  death  for  all  this  lifes  diftreffe, 
My  foule  your  endles  honours  (hall  confeffe, 
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Another  melancholy  of  his,  for  the  ftrangeneffe  thereof  ck- 
ferueth  to  be  rcgiftred,  and  the  rather,  in  that  it  is  in  immita- 
tion  of  that  excellent  Poet  of  Italie,  Lodouico  Pafcale,  in 
his  fonnet  beginning;  Tntte  le  flellc  hauean  de'l  del  rimpero. 

Thofe  glorious  lampes  that  heauen  illuminate, 

And  moft  incline  to  retrograde  afpe6ls, 
Vpon  my  birth-day  fhonde  the  worft  effects, 

Thralling  my  life  to  moft  fmifter  fate. 

Where-through  my  felfe  eftrangdc  from  truth  a  while, 
Twixt  paines,  and  plagues,  midft  torments  and  diftrefse, 

Suppofde  to  finde  for  all  my  ruth  rcdreffe, 
But  now  beliefe,  nor  hope,  fhal  me  beguile. 

So  that  (my  heart  from  ioyes  exiled  quite) 

He  pine  in  griefe  through  fierce  difdaines  accurft, 

Scornde  by  the  world,  aliue  to  nought  but  fpite: 
Hold  I  my  tongue  ?  t'is  bad ;  and  fpeake  I  ?  wurft, 

Both  helpe  me  noughts ;  and  if  perhaps  I  write, 
T'is  not  in  hope,  but  left  the  heart  fhould  burft : 


Another  in  immitation  of  Martelli  hauing   the  right  na 
ture  of  an  Italian  melancholic,  I  haue  fet  down  in  this  place. 

O  fhadie  vales,  O  faire  inriched  meades, 

O  facred  woodes,  fweete  fields,  andrifing  mountaines. 

O  painted  flowers,  greene  herbes,  where  Flora  treads, 
Refrefht  by  wanton  windes,  and  watrie  fountaines. 

O  all  you  winged  querifters  of  woode, 

That  piercht  aloft  your  former  paines  report, 

And  ftrait  againe  recount  with  pleafant  moode, 
Your  prefent  ioyes  in  fweete  and  feemely  fort. 

O  all  you  creatures,  whofoeuer  thriue. 
On  mother  earth,  in  feas,  by  aire  or  fire : 

More 
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More  bleft  are  you,  then  I  here  vnder  funne, 

Loue  dies  in  me,  when  as  he  doth  reuiue 
In  you ;  I  perifh  vnder  beauties  ire, 

Where  after  flormes,  windes,  frofts,  your  life  is  wonne. 

All  other  of  his,  hauing  allufion  to  the  name  of  Diana,  and 
the  nature  of  the  Moone,  I  leaue,  in  that  few  men  are  able  to 
fecond  the  fweete  conceits  of  Philip  du  Fortes,  wofe  Poeti- 
call  writings  being  alreadie  for  the  mofi  part  englifhed,  and 
ordinarilie  in  euerie  mans  hands,  ArfadacJius  lifted  not  to 
imitate,  onely  thefe  two  others  which  follow,  being  his 
own  inuentio,  came  to  my  hand,  which  I  offer  to  your  iudge- 
ment  (Ladies)  for  that  afterward  I  meane  to  profecute  the 
hiftorie. 

Twixt  reuerence  and  defire,  how  am  I  vexed? 

Now  prone  to  lay  ambitious  handes  on  beautie, 
Now  hauing  feare  to  my  defires  annexed, 

Now  haled  on  by  hope,  now  flaid  by  dutie. 

Emboldned  thus,  and  ouerrulde  in  ftriuing, 

To  gaine  the  foueraine  good  my  heart  defireth : 

I  Hue  a  life,  but  in  effe<5l  no  liuing, 

Since  dread  fubdues  defire  that  moft  afpireth. 

Tho  muft  I  bide  the  combate  of  extreames, 

Faine  to  enioy,  yet  fearing  to  offend, 
Like  him  that  ftriues  againft  refifting  ftreames, 
In  hope  to  gaine  the  harbor  in  the  end : 

Which  hauen  hir  grace,  which  happy  grace  enioyed 
Both  reuerence,  and  defire,  are  well  employed. 

The  conclusion  of  all  his  poetrie,  I  fliut  vp  with  this  his 
Hiperbolical  praife,  Shewing  the  right  Shape  of  his  diffem- 
bling  nature. 

Not  fo  much  borrowed  beautie  hath  the  ftarres, 
Not  fo  much  bright  the  mightie  eie  of  day, 
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Not  fo  much  cleare  hath  Cinthia  where  fhe  warres, 
With  deathes  ncere  neece  in  her  blacke  array. 

Not  fo  true  effence  haue  the  facred  foules, 

That  from  their  naturall  manfions  are  deuided, 

Not  fo  pure  red  hath  Bacchus  in  his  boules, 
As  hath  that  face  whereby  my  foule  is  guided. 

Not  fo  could  art  or  nature  if  they  fought, 

In  curious  workes  themfelues  for  to  exceede, 
Or  fecond  that  which  they  at  firft  had  wrought, 
Nor  fo  could  time,  or  all  the  gods  proceedc, 

As  to  enlarge,  mould,  thinke,  or  match  that  frame, 
As  I  do  honour  vnder  Dians  name. 

Now  leaue  we  him  in  his  dalliance,  making  all  things  in 
a  readineffe  for  his  coronation,  and  returne  we  to  the  conftant 
Margarita,  who  liuing  in  her  folitarie  feate,  minding  nothing 
but  melancholies,  triumphing  in  nothing  but  hir  teares;  find 
ing  at  length,  the  prefixed  time  of  Arfadachus  returne  almoft 
expired,  and  her  impatience  fo  great,  as  fhee  could  no  longer 
endure  his  abfence,  in  a  defperate  furie  fetting  light  by  her 
life,  fhe  refolued  priuily  to  flie  from  her  fathers  court  to  finde 
out  ArfadacJtus  in  his  owne  countrey.  For  which  caufe  fhe 
brake  with  a  faithfull  follower  of  hers  called  Fawnia,  by 
whofe  affiftance,  without  the  knowledge  of  any  other  in  the 
difguife  of  a  country  maid,  fhe  gate  out  of  the  citie,  attended 
onely  by  this  truftie  follower,  about  the  fhutting  in  of  the 
euening,  at  fuch  time  as  her  traine  without  fufpect  intended 
their  other  affaires,  and  by  reafon  of  her  melancholic  little 
fufpe6led  her  departure  out  of  doores:  and  fo  long  fhee  tra~ 
uelled  (defire  guiding  her  fteps,  and  forrow  feating  her  felfe 
in  her  heart)  that  fhe  gat  into  an  vnpeopled  and  huge  forreft, 
where  meeting  with  a  poore  fhepheard,  fhee  learned  fure  ti 
dings  of  her  way  to  Cufco,  keeping  in  the  mofl  vntrodden 
and  vnfrequented  wayes  for  feare  of  purfute,  weeping  as  fhe 
wralked  inceffantly,  fo  that  neither  Fawniaes  words,  nor  the 
hope  fhe  had  to  reuifit  her  beloued  could  rid  her  of  ruthful- 
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neffe:  three  dayes  fhee  fo  walked,  feeding  her  thoughts  on 
her  owne  wretchedneffe,  till  on  the  fourth  about  the  breake 
of  the  day  when  Phcebus  had  newly  chafed  the  morne,  crow 
ned  with  rofes  from  the  defired  bed  of  her  beloued  paramor, 
fhe  fate  her  downe  by  a  faire  fountaine,  wafhing  her  blubbe 
red  face  in  the  cleare  fpring,  and  cooling  her  thirft  in  the  cri- 
ftal  waters  thereof:  here  had  fhe  not  long  refted  hir  felfe,  tal 
king  with  hir  Fawnia  in  what  manner  fhe  would  vpbraide 
Arfadachns  in  Cufco,  of  his  vnkind  abfence,  when  as  fodain- 
lie  a  huge  lion  which  was  accuftomed  to  refrefh  himfelfe  at 
that  fpring,  brake  out  of  the  thicket  behinde  their  backes, 
Fawnia  that  firft  fpied  him  was  foone  fupprifed,  then  fhe  cri 
ed,  and  rent  in  peeces  (in  that  fhe  had  tafted  too  much  of  flefli- 
ly  loue)  before  fhe  feared.  Margarita  that  faw  the  maffacre, 
fate  ftill  attending  hir  owne  tragedie,  for  nothing  was  more 
welcome  to  hir  then  death,  hauing  loft  her  friend,  nor  nothing 
more  expe<5led :  but  fee  the  generofitie  and  vertue  of  the  beaft 
infteede  of  renting  her  limmes  he  fented  her  garments,  in  the 
place  of  tearing  her  peecemeale,  hee  laied  his  head  gentlie  in 
hir  lap,  licking  her  milkewhite  hand,  and  fhewing  al  fignes 
of  humilitie,  in  fteede  of  inhumanitie.  Margarita  feeing  this 
recouered  hir  fences,  and  pittifully  weeping  fpake  thus:  A- 
las  ye  gods,  why  yeeld  you  forrowes  to  thofe  that  defpife 
fancie,  and  betray  you  them  by  death,  who  defire  to  flee  detri 
ment  c  wo  is  me,  how  fortunate  were  Margarita,  to  haue  bin 
difmembred  <•  how  forlorne  was  Fawnia  to  be  thus  mangled, 
ah  tyrant  beaft  hadft  thou  fpared  her,  her  vertue  had  deferued 
it,  hadft  thou  fpoiled  me,  why  I  was  referued  for  it,  for  what 
care  haue  not  I  part  in c.  or  from  what  ioy  am  not  I  parted  ? 
Loue  that  is  a  Lord  of  pittie  to  fome,  is  pittileffe  to  me,  hee 
giueth  other  the  rofe,  but  me  the  thorne;  he  beftoweth  wine  on 
others,  and  me  viniger,  he  crowneth  the  reft  with  lawrell  in 
refpect  of  their  flouriming  fortune,  but  me  with  Ciprus  the 
tree  dedicated  to  funerall:  out  alas  that  I  liue  or  that  I  haue 
time  to  fpeake,  I  liue,  in  that  I  haue  had  time  fo  long,  to 
loue  with  negledl,  and  to  pine  in  the  delay.  Ah  curteous 
beaft  (faid  fhe)  why  executeft  thou  not  that  which  my  forrow 
doth  profecuteS  let  thy  teeth  (I  befeech  thee  rid  me  of  loues 
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tiranny.     This  faide,  fhec  pittifully  wept;  but  the  Lion  cea- 
fed  not  to  play  with  her,  ftroking  her  with  his  rough  paw,  as 
if  willing  to  appeafe  her,  but  all  was  in  vainc,  till  that  fleepe 
by  reafon  of  her  forrow  feized  her,  and  fetled  her  felfe  in  the 
lions  eies,  where  we  leaue  them,  returning  to  Mofco,  where 
the  day  no  fooner  appeared,  but  Protomachus  (according  to 
his  cuftome  comming  to  vifite  his  daughter)   found  her  fo- 
dainly  fled,  whereat  ftorming  inceffantly,  he  prefently  put  al 
her  attendants  to  moft  bitter  and  ftrange  death,  fending  out 
efpialles  through  all  the  country  to  find  out  Margarita,  who 
by  reafon  of  her  folitarie  walkcs,  was  free  from  their  fearch : 
at  laft,  looking  among  her  fecret  papers,  hee  found  a  letter, 
wherein  the  princeffe  had  written  to  Arfadackus,  that  if  hee 
prefently  returned  not,  me  would  fhortly  vifit  him.     By  rea 
fon  whereof,  being  a  wife  prince,  he  gathered  fome  circum- 
ftance  of  her  flight ;  and  leuying  a  power  of  fouldiers,  with  as 
much  expedition  as  he  might,  he  fet  forward  towardes  Cnf- 
co,  where  I  leaue  him,  to  returne  to  Arfmous,  who  ftudying 
Magicke  in  his  melancholy  cell,  found  by  reafon  of  the  afpect 
of  the  planets,  that  the  houre  of  his  reuenge  was  at  hand: 
whereuppon  beeing  refolued  of  the  place,  which  was   Ciifco, 
and  the  manner,  with  all  other  a6lors  in  the  tragedie,  he  be 
ing  defirous  to  behold  that  with  his  eies  which  hee  had  long 
time  longed  for  with  his  hart,  forfook  his  melancholy  home, 
and  fet  fonvard  toward  Ciifco.     And  as  he  paffed  on  his  way, 
it  was  his  chance  to  beholde  where  Margarita  lay  fleeping, 
hauing  the  lions  head  in  her  lap,  whereat  being  amazed  and 
affrighted,  in  that  he  heartily  loued  the  princeffe,  he  with  his 
ftaffe  awaked  her:  who  feeing  a  man  fo  ouergrownc  in  haires 
and  yeeres;  yet  carrying  as  much  fhew  in  his  countenance, 
of  honour,  as  difcontent,  foftly  ftole  from  the  lion,  and  left 
him  fleeping  there:  fodainely  feafing  Arfinoiis  by  the  hand, 
fhe  faid  thus:   Father,  thanke  fortune  that  hath  giuen  thee 
time  to  efcape  death  if  thou  lift,  and  folow  me,  who  hath  both 
neede  of  thy  counfelles,  and  of  fuch  a  reuerend  companion  as 
thou  art.     Which  faid,  they  both  withdrew  the  out  of  the  way 
hafting  two  long  houres  without  euer  looking  backe,  till  at 
laft,  when  Arfinoiis  faw  her  and  himfelfe  in  fafetie,  he  cour 
ted 
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ted  her  thus :  Countrie  laffe  by  your  coate,  but  courtlie  dame 
by  your  countenance,  whither  trauell  you  this  waies,  or  for 
what  caufe  are  you  fo  woful  5  Forlorne  man  by  thy  apparrel, 
but  honourable  fir  by  thy  behauiour,  I  am  trauelling  to 
Cufco,  where  both  remaineth  the  caufe  of  my  woe,  and  the 
means  to  cure  it.  May  I  be  fo  bold  faid  Arfmous  to  know  of 
you  what  you  are,  and  what  you  aile  ^  It  neither  pertaineth  to 
you  that  I  tell  it  (quoth  Margarita)  neither  pleafeth  it  me  to 
difcouer  it,  for  the  one  will  feeke  my  harme,  the  other  yeelde 
you  little  helpe.  Then  quoth  Arfmous  fmiling,  I  will  trie 
mine  owne  cunning,  to  croffe  a  womans  refolution,  whereu 
pon  intreating  Margarita  to  fet  her  downe  vnder  a  Palme 
tree,  to  auoid  the  heat  of  the  funne,  which  being  at  his  noone- 
tide  flamed  very  fiercely,  he  drew  a  booke  out  of  his  bofome, 
and  read  fo  long  til  fodainely  there  appeared  one  in  felfe  like 
fhape  and  fubftance  as  Arfadachus  was  wont  to  be,  whome 
Margarita  no  fooner  efpied,  but  that  me  ranne  fiercely  to 
wards  him  that  hafhily  fled,  fhe  cried  out;  Oh  flay  thee  (my 
Arfadachus}  ftay  thee,  behold  thy  Margarita  that  hath  left 
her  fathers  court,  hazarded  her  honours,  aduentured  all  dan 
gers  for  thy  loue,  for  thy  fake,  oh  ftay.  This  faid,  the  vifion 
fodainely  vanifhed,  and  fhe  ftriuing  to  embrace  him,  caught 
his  fhadow:  whereupon  vehemently  weeping,  fhe  exclaimed 
on  the  gods,  ouer  loue  and  his  laws,  renting  hir  haires,  and 
beating  her  breafts  in  fuch  fort,  as  it  was  pittie  to  beholde  it : 
and  had  died  in  that  agonie,  had  not  Arjinous  recomforted 
hir  in  this  fort :  Fie  Margarita,  doth  this  befeeme  your  wif- 
dome,  to  demeane  forrow  without  caufe,  and  feeke  your  death 
through  a  delufion  9  why  princeffe  whateuer  you  faw  was 
but  an  apparition,  not  the  fubftance,  deuifed  only  by  your  fer- 
uant  Arfmous  to  difcouer  you.  Shee  hearing  the  name  of 
Arfmous  prefently  ftarted  vp,  and  clafping  hir  armes  about 
his  aged  necke,  whom  fhe  fodainly  had  difcouered,  fhe  fpake 
thus :  Ah  my  father,  pardon  my  folly,  that  fought  to  keep  that 
fecret,  which  is  difcouered  by  your  fcience.  Tut  madam,  the 
pardon  is  to  be  granted  by  your  hands,  faid  he,  who  are  moft 
iniured;  was  it  euer  feene  (quoth  he  fmilingly)  a  ladie  to  bee 
fo  befotted  on  a  fhadow^  Ah  pardon  me  (faid  Margarita)  I 
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held  it  for  the  fubftance:  but  father,  I  pray  you  tell  me  whi 
ther  you  intend  your  iourneyS  Arfmous  defirous  in  fhort 
words  to  fatiffie  her,  tolde  her  that  he  pretended  his  courfe  to 
Cufco;  forfaking  his  melancholic  cell  of  purpofe,  to  meet  her 
whofe  danger  he  had  perceiued  in  priuate  being  in  his  ftudie: 
further  he  told  her  many  things  touching  the  Emperours 
f  earch  after  her,  not  pretermitting  any  thing  to  content  her, 
but  concealing  that  which  tended  to  her  ruine,  which  with 
ernefull  heart  hee  inwardlie  perceiued,  Margarita  fomwhat 
reioyced  with  the  companie  of  fuch  a  guide,  fate  her  downe 
feeking  fome  herbes  in  the  forreft  to  releeue  her  hunger,  Ar- 
finous  that  perceiued  it  faid  thus:  See  madam,  what  loue 
can  do,  that  fafhioneth  courtlic  ftomacks,  to  whomely  acates 
the  gods  grant  you  may  fpeede  well,  for  I  fee  you  can  feede 
well,  hereon  he  opened  his  booke  and  read,  and  fodainely  a 
pauilion  was  picht,  the  table  was  reared,  the  diflies  ferued  in, 
with  all  kinde  of  delicates,  the  muficke  exceeding  pleafant, 
fo  that  Margarita  was  rauifhed  to  behold  this,  but  being  ani 
mated  by  Arfmous  me  fell  to  her  meate,  certifying  him  at 
dinner  time  of  fuch  things  as  had  paffed  in  her  fathers  court 
in  his  abfence;  thus  in  iollitie  appeafed  they  their  hungrie  fto- 
mackes,  and  eafed  their  forrowfull  hearts,  till  occafion  called 
them  forth  to  trauell,  at  which  time  the  pauilion  feruitors, 
and  all  things  vanifhed,  and  onely  Arfmous  and  Margarita 
were  left  alone,  hauing  two  fquires  attending  on  them,  with 
two  rich  gennets  brauelie  trapped  fit  for  their  managing, 
which  they  fpeedely  backed,  talking  merrilie  as  they  rode  of 
fuch  ftrange  things  as  Arfmous  had  wrought  by  his  art,  & 
fo  long  they  trauelled  towards  Cufco,  that  they  armed  with 
in  two  leagues  of  the  fame,  vnderftanding  by  ye  great  troops 
that  rode  that  way,  that  the  coronation  was  the  next  day  fol 
lowing,  Margarita  by  Arfinons  counfaile  ftaied  in  the  caftlc 
of  Aged  knight,  where  hee  wrought  fo  by  his  arte,  that 
although  Margarita  had  a  defire  to  heare  tidings  of  Arfada- 
chus,  yet  made  flie  no  queftion  of  him  all  the  time  of  her  a- 
bode  there.  And  here  let  vs  leaue  them,  and  returne  to  Cuf 
co  to  the  accurfed  and  abhominable  tyrant  Arfadachns,  who 
as  foone  as  the  day  beganne  to  breake,  the  birds  to  hale  forth 
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funne,  the  funne  to  hafte  his  courfe,  arofe  from  his  bed,  appa 
relling  himfelfe  in  rich  and  princelie  robes :  about  which  houre 
Diana  was  not  idle,  for  whatfo  of  excellence  could  be  bought 
for  money,  or  had  for  friendfhip,  fhe  wanted  nothing  thereof 
to  fet  out  her  beautie :  the  courtiers  to  grace  their  Emperor, 
fpared  no  cofb,  the  cittizens  no  triumphs,  fo  as  the  triumph  of 
Antigonus  Epiphanus,  in  coparifon  hereof  was  but  a  trifle, 
the  maner  whereof,  fince  it  was  miraculous,  I  haue  thought 
good  to  mention  in  this  place.  Firft  came  fiue  thoufand  of  the 
yoongeft  Cufcanes  out  of  the  pallace,  trotting  along  the 
ftreetes  vnto  the  temple  armed,  according  to  the  Roman  fa- 
fliion:  after  them  as  many  Tartars  armed  after  their  maner, 
who  were  folowed  with  three  thoufand  Tkracians,'  and  Plef- 
fians,  all  of  which  carried  filuer  lances  and  fhieldes,  hauing 
their  headpeeces  decked  with  oftrige  plumes  and  emeralds: 
after  them  marched  two  hundred  and  fiftie  fword-players. 
who  followed  the  braue  caualiers  that  marched  before;  after 
whom  trotted  the  horfemen,  of  which  one  thoufand,  together 
with  their  horfes,  were  all  pompoufly  garnifhed  with  golde 
and  filuer,  with  a  garland  of  gold  vpon  their  heads :  after  the 
rode  another  thoufand  horfemen,  decked  with  golde  and  pur 
ple,  with  lances  of  golde,  headed  with  pointed  diamonds :  next 
them  rode  thofe  which  were  called  the  emperours  minions, 
clothed  in  cloth  of  tiffue,  their  horfes  trapped  in  greene  cloth 
of  gold,  their  ftirrops  of  filuer:  after  them  came  the  Empe 
rours  guard  on  horfe  backe,  hauing  their  caparifons  ftudded 
with  iron  and  braffe,  wearing  vpon  their  armors  a  certain  cu 
rious  floale,  wherein,  with  gold  and  filuer,  filke,  and  goffan- 
pine  threed  of  many  colours,  were  wouen  the  images  of  thofe 
gods,  which  the  Cufcans  moft  worfhipped:  after  whome 
came  one  thoufand  fiue  hundreth  armed  chariots,  the  moft 
part  drawn  by  two  white  genets,  but  fortie  of  them  by  foure : 
after  them  there  came  a  chariot  drawne  by  elephants,  and  at 
tended  by  fixe  and  thirtie  elephants,  with  eight  hundred  yong 
men  attending  them  as  their  keepers,  attired  with  orna 
ments  of  golde,  and  hauing  their  temples  encompaffed  with 
wreathes  of  rofes,  and  filuer  bends:  after  them  came  eight 
hundred  yong  lads  leading  many  fat  oxen  with  gilded  homes 
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to  be  facrificed  to  the  gods:  next  vnto  them  eight  hundred 
minifters  bearing  platters  of  gold  with  pretious  ftones,  vni- 
corns  horns,  and  elephants  teeth  to  be  facrificed  for  the  health 
of  the  emperour:  next  which,  an  infinite  number  of  ftatues 
were  carried,  not  onely  of  their  gods,  but  alfo  of  thofe  fiends 
they  feared;  likewife  the  images  of  all  their  kings  deceafed, 
according  as  euery  one  deferued  for  his  excellence,  apparelled 
in  goodly  garments  of  golde  and  filuer,  and  other  precious 
and  ineftimable  iewelles,  each  of  them  hauing  a  table  at  his 
feete,  in  which  al  his  noble  and  worthy  actions  were  written. 
There  were  likewife  other  femblances  of  the  day,  the  night, 
of  heauen,  of  the  morning  and  mid-day,  with  an  infinit  num 
ber  of  veffels  likewife  forged  out  of  gold  and  filuer,  and  borne 
by  the  flaues  of  the  empire:  after  thefe  came  fix  hundred  pa 
ges  of  the  emperour  apparelled  in  golde:  after  whome  came 
three  hundred  virgins  in  white  cloth  of  tiffue,  burning  with 
cenfors  in  their  handes  of  filuer:  and  Agate  fpreading  fundry 
forts  of  fweete  perfumes  followed  by  fiue  hundred  coches  of 
filuer,  wherein  Dianaes  damofels  were  carried:  after  which 
came  fourefcore  of  beaten  gold,  wherein  all  the  princely  heirs 
of  the  empire  were  royally  feated.  After  all  thefe  the  Em 
perour  with  his  Diana  rode  in  one  coach  attended  with  one 
hundred  attired  in  beaten  cloth  of  filuer,  calling  rich  cloth  be 
fore  the  coach,  whereon  the  horfes  that  drew  the  Emperour 
fhould  treade.  It  were  a  vaine  thing  for  me  to  fet  downe  the 
riches  of  ArfadacJius  garments,  or  the  attire  of  his  goddeffe: 
fufficeth  it  that  it  exceeded  that  which  is  paft,  and  all  was  be 
yond  beleefe:  In  this  folemne  fort  entred  they  the  temple, 
where  (according  to  the  cuftome)  they  were  facred,  annointed 
and  inthroned,  receiuing  homage  of  the  princes.  And  after  in 
felfe  like  pompe  returned  they  to  the  pallace:  where  hauing 
many  rich  delicates  prepared  for  them  with  fweet  and  melo 
dious  mufike  they  fate  them  downe  to  eate;  where,  after  they 
had  fomewhat  refrefhed  their  ftomackes,  and  whetted  their 
wittes  with  coftly  wines,  Arfadachns  remembring  him  of 
his  Margarita,  called  for  his  box,  merily  iefhing  with  Diana, 
and  faying,  that  the  Empreffe  of  Mofco  deferued  fo  fmall  a 
remembrance:  which  was  no  fooner  brought  vnto  him,  and 
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opened,  but  (fee  the  Judgement  of  iuft  heaucn)  a  fodain  flame 
iffued  thereout,  which  with  a  hideous  odour  fo  beftraught 
Arfadachus  of  his  fenfes,  that  thrufting  the  tables  from 
him,  and  overthrowing  vvhatfoeuer  incountred  him,  he  brake 
out  from  his  feate,  curfing  the  heauens,  renting  his  embal 
med  haire,  tearing  his  royall  veftures:  his  nobilitie  that  faw 
this,  became  amazed,  and  among  the  reft,  Brafidas,  who  fled 
for  the  murther  in  Mofco,  and  was  at  that  time  in  great  fa- 
iiour  with  liim,  came  to  pacifie  him;  who  no  fooner  efpied 
him,  but  taking  a  huge  boule  of  wine,  and  crying  out,  Brafi- 
das,  I  drinke  to  PJdlenia  whome  thou  murtheredft,  he  taft- 
ed  the  wine,  and  with  the  cup  tooke  him  fiich  a  mighty  blow 
on  the  head  that  he  pafhed  out  all  his  braines:  all  they  that 
behelde  this  fate  ftill ;  fome  for  feare  ftole  fecretly  out  of  his 
prefence;  among  the  reft,  wofull  Diana  rather  like  the  ftatue 
of  Venus  raifed  in  Paplws,  then  the  louely  Lucina  that  gaue 
light  to  all  Arfadachus  delights,  fate  ftill  quaking  and  trem 
bling,  as  one  readie  to  depart  this  life;  whom  when  the  Em 
peror  efpied  where  me  fate,  he  haftily  ranne  vnto  her,  crying 
out;  Ah  tyrant  that  haft  robbed  me  of  my  heart,  my  hope 
and  life,  let  me  facrifice  to  Nemejls;  I  will  facrifice:  which 
faid,  with  the  earning  knife  he  flit  vp  the  poore  innocent  ladies 
bodie,  fpreading  her  cntrailes  about  the  pallace  floore,  and 
feizing  on  her  heart,  hee  tare  it  in  peeces  with  his  tyrannous 
teeth,  crying,  Sic  itur  ad  aftra;  by  this  time  the  rumour  was 
fpread  throughout  the  pallace,  and  from  the  pallace  through 
the  citie:  by  which  meanes  the  triumphs  which  were  com 
menced  were  turned  to  mournings,  for  ArfadacJms  vfed  fuch 
cruelties  euery  way,  that  the  Numantines  for  all  their  inhu- 
manitie  could  neuer  be  able  to  match  him.  And  in  this  fitte 
continued  he  for  the  fpace  of  fixe  houres,  at  which  time  he  en- 
tred  the  fecrets  of  his  pallace,  and  finding  there  a  yong  fonne 
which  his  Diana  had  bred  and  he  begotten ;  he  tooke  it  by  the 
legges,  battering  out  the  braines  thereof  againft  the  walles, 
in  fuch  fort  as  the  beholders  were  amazed  to  fee  him;  this 
done  he  flung  it  on  the  ground  among  the  dead  members  of 
his  mother,  calling  on  the  name  of  Artofogon  and  Lelia  his 
father  and  mother,  and  telling  them,  that  in  fome  part  he  had 
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yeelded  them  reuenge.     By  this  time  Arfmous  and  Marga 
rita  were  entred  the  citie,  who  hearing  the  turmoile  thorow 
the  citie,  queftioned  the  caufe  thereof,  and  were  certified  by 
thofe  that  paffed  by,  in  what  eftate  the  emperour  was  at  that 
prefent      Margarita  hearing  the  caufe,  beganne  wofully  to 
exclaime,  til  fhe  was  pacified  by  Arjlnous,  who  told  hir  that 
the  nature  of  the  medicine  which  he  gaue  her,  was  fuch,  that 
\lArfadachus  were  conftant  to  her,  it  would  increafe  his  af 
fection;  if  falfe,  it  would  procure  madneffe:  to  which  effect, 
iince  the  matter  was  brought,  it  coulde  not  be  but  the  yoong 
Emperour  had  wronged  her.      With  thefe   perfwafions   hee 
drew  her  to  the  pallace,  where  thrufting  through  the  preafe 
Arfmous   thought   himfelfe   happy   to    fee    fuch    a    reuenge 
wrought  on  his  enemie.     Margarita  was  heartleffe  to  behold 
the  dolefull  eftate  of  A  rfadachus,  fo  that  forgetting  the  honor 
of  his  name,  and  the  modeftie  of  her  fex,  fhe  brake  thorow  the 
guard,  and  ranne  to  Arfadackus,  where  he  fate  embrewed  in 
the  bloud  of  innocents,  and  with  teares  fpake  thus  vnto  him ; 
Is  this  the  ioy  of  my  loue  (faid  fhe)  are  thefe  thy  welcomes 
to  thy  beloued  in  fteede  of  triumphes  to  feaft  her  with  trage 
dies,  in  lieu  of  banquets,  with  blood  <?  why  fpeaketh  not  my 
deare  fpoufe  ct  why  looked  thou  fo  ghaftly  5     O  if  it  bee  thy 
pleafure  to  fliew  crueltie  on  me,  make  it  fhort  by  a  death,  not 
lingering  by  life.     Arfadachus  all  this  while  fate  mute  gaft- 
ly  ftaring  on  Margarita;   at  laft  fiercely  flinging  her  from 
his  necke,  his  rage  reuiued  and  he  cried  out;  Diana,  ah  Dia 
na  by  thy  bright  lookes,  by  thy  beautifull  lockes,  let  not  thy 
ghoft  be  difpleafed,  thou  malt  haue  bloud  for  bloud,  here  is 
the  facrifke,  here  is  the   inftrument;   whereupon  drawing  a 
rapier  out  of  the  fheath  of  one  of  thofe  who  miniftred  faft  by 
him,  he  ranne  Margarita  quite  thorow  the  bodie :  and  in  this 
fort  with  bedlam  madneffe  fled  out  of  the  prefence  to  his  pri- 
uy  chamber.     The  poore  princeffe  euen  when  death  beganne 
to  arreft  her,  purfued  him :  and  as  fhe  indeuoured  to  vtter  hir 
moanes,  fell  downe  dead  on  the  floore;  whom  Arfmous  wo 
fully  bewept,  and  in  the  prefence  of  the  princeffe  of  Cufco, 
difcouered  what  fhe  was.     Then  beganne  each  of  them  to  i- 
magine  a  new  feare,  doubting  left  the  Emperour  of  Mofco 
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fhould  reuenge  her  death  at  their  handes.  For  which  caufe 
they  confulted  how  to  fliut  vp  Arfadachus  til  Protoviachus 
were  certified,  which  they  effected  fodainely,  in  that  they 
found  him  laide  on  his  bed,  and  foundly  fleeping,  enforced 
thereunto  by  the  induftrie  and  art  of  Arfinons.  Who  after  he 
perceiued  the  whole  affembly  of  princes  difmayed,  caufed  the 
minifters  to  gather  vp  the  mangled  members  and  couer  the 
with  a  rich  cloth  of  gold,  and  afterwards  feeing  al  the  cour 
tiers  attentiue,  he  beganne  in  this  manner:  Thales  (ye  wor- 
thie  princes)  after  he  had  trauelled  long  time,  and  at  laft  re 
turned  home,  being  afked  what  ftrange  or  rare  thing  hee  had 
feene  in  his  voiage,  anfvvered;  an  olde  tyrant:  for  certaine  it 
is,  that  fuch  as  practife  open  wrong,  Hue  not  long;  for  the 
gods  yeeld  them  fhorteft  life  that  haue  the  wickedefb  wayes : 
mufe  not  therefore  to  fee  your  yong  Emperour  in  thefe  paffi- 
ons,  whofe  finnes  if  they  be  ripped  vp  exceede  al  fence,  whofe 
tyrannies  furpaffe  the  beleefe  of  any,  but  fuch  as  haue  tried 
them.  What,  know  you  not  of  his  difobedience,  who  fpared 
not  his  owne  father  that  begate  him,  his  deere  mother  that 
bred  him  c.  What,  knowe  you  not  of  his  periurie  $  that  hath 
falfified  his  faith  to  Protomachus,  betraied  and  murthered 
Margarita,  and  at  one  time  fruftrated  the  hope  of  both  thefe 
empires  9  What,  know  you  not  of  his  murthers,  where  thefe 
in  fight  are  fufficient  to  conuicl:  him :  but  thofe  I  figh  for  are 
more  odious,  who  thorow  his  lewd  lull  bereft  me  (poore  Ar 
finons)  of  my  daughter,  and  her  of  an  hufband  <:  But  the  iuft 
gods  haue  fuffered  me  to  behold  the  reuenge  with  mine  eies, 
which  I  haue  long  wifhed  for  with  my  heart.  Truely  (yee 
Cufcans)  ye  are  not  to  maruell  at  thefe  chaunces,  if  you  bee 
wife,  neither  to  wonder  at  your  emperours  troubles,  if  you 
haue  difcretion;  for  as  vnitie  (according  to  Pythagoras)  is 
the  father  of  number,  fo  is  vice  the  originall  of  many  forows. 
When  the  nfli  Tenthis  appeareth  aboue  the  water,  there  fo- 
loweth  a  tempeft:  when  euils  are  growne  to  head,  there  muft 
needely  follow  punifhment;  for  as  the  gods  in  mercie  delay, 
fo  at  laft  in  iuftice  they  punifh.  Heare  me  yee  men  of  Cufco, 
and  confider  my  words,  if  neuer  as  yet  any  tyrant  liued  with 
out  his  tragedie  what  fhould  you  expe<5H  In  faith  no  other 
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thing  but  the  confirmation  of  Platoes  rcafon,  who  faide  that 
it  is  vnneceffarie  for  him  to  Hue,  that  hath  not  learned  how  to 
Hue  well.  The  tyrant  of  Sicely  Dionifms,  of  whome  it  is 
faid,  that  he  gaue  as  great  rewarde  to  thofe  that  inuented  vi 
ces,  as  Rome  did  to  thofe  that  conquered  realmes)  died  a 
priuate  man  and  in  miferie.  Nowe  what  in  refpect  of  this 
man  can  you  hope  of  ArfadacJius,  who  hired  not  men  to  in- 
uent,  but  did  himfelfe  in  perfon  practife:  beleeue  me,  beleeue 
me,  your  fufferance  of  fuch  a  viper  in  your  realme,  is  a  hai- 
nous  finne  in  you ;  and  as  Dion  faith,  it  is  but  meete  they  be 
partakers  to  the  paine,  who  haue  wincked  at  the  fault.  Cali 
gula  the  emperor  of  Rome  was  fo  difordered  in  his  life,  that 
if  all  the  Romanes  had  not  watched  to  take  life  from  him,  he 
would  haue  waited  to  take  life  from  them ;  this  monfter  bare 
a  brooch  of  gold  in  his  cap,  wherin  was  written  this  fentence : 
Vtinam  ornnis  populus  vnam  prcecife  ceruicem  haberet,  vt  vno 
iclu  omnes  necarern.  And  what  was  this  man  in  regarde  of 
Arfadachust  Truely  almoft  innocent;  for  the  one  pretended 
kindneffe  to  thofe  that  gently  perfwaded  him,  but  the  other 
neither  feared  the  gods,  neither  fpared  his  friends,  neither  re 
garded  iuftice,  and  can  fuch  a  monfter  deferue  life  <?  The  Ro 
manes  when  the  tyrant  Tiberius  was  made  away,  facrificed 
in  their  open  ftreetes,  in  that  the  gods  had  reft  them  of  fuch  a 
troublefome  wretch;  why  ceafe  you  then  (you  Cufcans)  to 
facrifice  to  your  gods,  to  the  end  they  may  deliuer  you  of 
this  trouble-world.  It  was  a  lawe  among  the  Romanes, 
that  that  childe  which  had  difobeyed  his  father,  robbed  any 
temple,  iniured  any  widdowe,  committed  any  treafon  to  a 
ftranger  fhould  be  baniflied  from  Rome,  and  difmherited  of 
his  fathers  poffeffions;  and  what  hath  not  Arfadaclius  done 
of  thefe  things ?  and  why  is  not  ArfadacJius  punifhed*;  Scc- 
daftis  daughters  being  violated  in  Lacedemon,  and  vnre- 
uenged  by  the  magiftrates  of  the  cittie ;  the  gods  inflicted  both 
the  guiltie  and  vnguiltie  with  plagues,  in  that  they  afflicted 
not  punifhment  on  the  offenders :  and  what  can  you  hope  (ye 
Cufcans)  that  fuffer  this  fincke  of  finne  to  triumph  iu  your 
pallacesS  You  will  perhappes  fay,  that  no  man  is  to  be  pu- 
niflied  afore  hce  be  conuicted.  And  (I  pray  you)  for  what 
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fhould  ill  men  pleaded  fmce  as  Chrijipptis  faith,  nothing  is 
profitable  vnto  them.  You  fee  teftimonies  of  his  murther  be 
fore  your  eies,  tokens  of  this  periury  I  ring  in  your  eares,  his 
luft  the  gods  abhorre,  and  fhall  he  yet  Hue  S 

This  faid,  there  grew  a  great  muttering  among  the  nobi- 
litie,  and  the  noife  thereof  awaked  the  emperour  (whofe  fleep 
had  ftayed  the  working  of  the  inchantment)  who  finding  him 
felfe  wholy  imbrewed  with  blood,  his  doores  fail  locked  vhto 
him,  beganne  to  mifdeeme:  whereuppon  calling  and  exclaim 
ing  on  his  attendants,  fome  of  them  at  laft  fearefully  opened 
the  doores.  The  nobilitie  hearing  of  his  freedome,  prefently 
fled ;  but  when  as  the  fatall  fruits  of  his  furie  were  difcouered 
vnto  him,  and  his  ruthfull  eies  beheld  what  his  hands  had  ex 
ecuted,  Lord  what  pittifull  exclamations  vfed  he!  how  hee 
rent  his  breaft  with  furie,  how  he  tare  his  face :  At  laft,  lay 
ing  him  downe  vpon  the  mangled  members  of  Diana,  and 
embracing  the  dead  bodie  of  Margarita,  hee  wafhed  both  of 
them  in  his  teares,  and  demeaned  himfelfe  fo  wofully,  as  it 
was  wonder  to  behold;  at  laft,  with  a  bitter  figh  he  brake  out 
into  thefe  bitter  words,  (whileft  his  nobles  hearing  of  his  re- 
couery,  beganne  to  reenter  the  pallace)  True  it  is  that  Plu- 
tarc/ifaith  (quoth  he)  that  life  is  a  ftage-play,  which  euen  vn 
to  the  laft  a<5l  hath  no  decorum :  life  is  repleniflied  with  al  vi 
ces,  and  empouerifhed  of  all  vertue.  Sooth  fpake  Chrijip- 
pus  when  he  alleadged  this,  that  the  euilles  of  this  life  are  fo 
many,  that  the  gods  can  not  inuent  more,  neither  a  liuing 
man  indure  halfe;  fo  that  rightly  I  may  fay  with  Hercules: 
Plenus  malorumfum  iam,  nee  fupereft  locus 
Alijs  nouis  rccipiandis 

But  why  philofophie  I  of  life  complaining  on  it  where 
I  ought  onely  to  conui6l  my  felfe  ?  It  is  not  the  wret- 
chedneffe,  but  the  wickedneffe  of  life  that  maketh  it  odi 
ous.  Then  haft  thou  occafion  (wretched  man)  as  thou  arte 
to  learne  thee,  who  hauing  fmned  in  the  exceffe,  oughteft 
rightly  to  haue  thy  comforts  in  defec~l.  Yea  I  haue  finned  O 
ye  heauens,  firft  in  beguiling  this  chaft  Margarita  with  hope, 
in  wronging  my  deere  parents  in  their  age,  in  flaughtering 
this  poore  infant  with  his  mother.  Oh  Aetna  of  miferies 
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that  I  fee!  oh  ye  Cufcan  princes,  why  fuffer  you  me  aliuc, 
that  haue  ftained  your  empire  with  fuch  infamies  5  why  vn- 
fheath  you  not  your  fvvords  5  for  pitic  delay  not,  for  pittie  rid 
me  of  life:  alas,  why  craue  I  pittie,  that  haue  beene  altoge 
ther  pittileffe^  ah  yee  flockes  of  flatterers,  where  are  you 
nowe  that  fedde  me  with  follies  5  come  nowe  and  punifli  my 
follies  in  me:  none  heareth  me,  all  forfake  me,  defpifed  of  the 
gods,  hated  of  men ;  ah  iuft  heauens,  I  honour  you  that  haue 
left  mee  occafions  in  my  felfe,  you  curfed  eies  of  mine  that 
haue  glutted  your  felues  in  vanitie,  fmce  you  reft  me  of  my 
fenfes,  I  will  be  reuenged  on  your  fight:  which  faide,  hee 
drew  out  his  eies  weeping  piteoufly  in  fo  erneful  maner,  that 
the  whole  affiftance  became  compaffionate :  at  laft  fome  one 
of  his  nobles  labouring  to  pacific  him,  alleadging  reafons  of 
great  weight,  which  in  a  man  of  gouernement  were  fufficient 
to  quallifie  the  furie  of  forrow,  he  replied  thus:  Friends  and 
princes  the  force  of  reafon,  (as  the  Stoicks  fay)  is  not  to  bee 
vfed  in  thofe  things  that  are  not,  it  concerneth  not  me  (lords) 
that  I  Hue,  perfwade  me  not  for  that  caufe  to  entertaine  and 
thinke  of  life,  for  if  it  be  odious  to  thofe  that  through  infirmi 
ties  of  their  flefli  grow  in  hate  with  it,  what  fliould  it  be  to 
me,  who  haue  not  onely  a  bodie  aggreeued  with  forrowes, 
but  a  foule  fweltered  in  finnes;  lament  mee  not  therefore, 
neither  releeue  me ;  for  as  the  dewe  caufeth  leprofie  in  man 
though  it  yeeldeth  life  to  floures,  fo  teares  rather  torment 
thofe  that  difpaire  then  releeue  them;  and  though  they  com 
fort  the  diftreffed,  yet  they  are  tedious  to  the  defperate:  I 
feele  my  forlorne  heart  (you  nobles)  cloyed  with  thoughtes 
and  longing  to  be  difburthened.  I  fee  with  mine  inward  eies 
the  ghofts  of  thefe  poore  flaughtered  foules  calling  for  iuftice 
at  my  hands ;  flay  me  not  therefore  from  death,  but  aflift  me 
to  die,  for  by  this  meanes  you  mail  ridde  your  countrey  of  a 
plague,  the  world  of  a  monfler.  Such  as  are  wounded  with 
brafen  weapons,  are  according  to  Arijlotles  opinion  foone 
healed;  fo  likewife  are  they  that  are  tainted  with  eafie  for 
row:  but  whereas  the  paffions  exceede  reafon,  they  haue  no 
iffue  but  death ;  the  inftrument  that  woundeth  is  deadly.  Ah 
my  heart,  I  finde  Plutarchs  reafon  of  force;  for  as  the  funne 
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is  to  the  heauen,  fo  is  the  heart  to  the  man;  and  as  the  one  e- 
clipfeth,  the  other  cloudeth ;  when  the  one  danceth,  the  other 
dieth.  I  feele  thee  (poore  heart)  difpoffeft  of  al  ioy,  and  flial 
I  continue  poffeft  of  life  9  no  (you  ghofts)  I  will  vifit  you. 
This  faide,  he  grapled  about  the  floore  among  the  dead  bo 
dies,  and  at  laft  he  griped  that  weapon  wherewith  he  flew 
Margarita,  wherewith  piercing  his  hated  bodie  he  breathed 
his  laft,  to  the  generall  benefit  of  all  the  Cttfcans,  wrho  in  that 
they  would  pacific  the  emperour  Protomachus,  who  as  they 
vnderftoode  had  leuied  a  huge  armie  after  they  had  enterred 
their  flaine  emperour  with  his  faire  loue,  beftowed  honoura 
ble  funerall  on  the  princeffe  Margarita,  on  whofe  fepulchre, 
as  alfo  on  that  of  Dianaes,  Arfmous  wrote  thefe  epitaphs. 

Margaritaes  Epitaph. 

A  bleffed  foule  from  earthly  prifon  lofed, 

Ye  happie  heuens  hath  faith  to  you  conuaide, 

The  earthly  holde  within  this  tombe  inclofed, 

White  Marble  ftones  within  your  wombe  is  laide: 

The  fame  of  her  that  foule  and  bodie  loft, 
Suruiues  from  th'ile  to  the  Bractrian  coaft. 

A  precious  pearle  in  name,  a  pearle  in  nature, 

Too  kinde  in  loue  vnto  too  fierce  a  foe, 
By  him  fhe  lou'd,  fhee  dide,  O  curfed  creature, 
To  quite  true  faith  with  furious  murther  fo! 

But  vaine  are  teares  for  thofe  whom  death  hath  flaine, 
And  fweete  is  fame  that  makes  dead  liue  againe. 

Dianaes  Epitaph. 

Thy  babe  and  thou  by  fire  and  hufbands  hand, 

Belou'd  in  ftaied  fence  was  flaine  in  rage, 
Both  by  vntimely  death  in  natiue  land 

Loft  Empire,  hope,  and  died  in  timeleffe  age, 
And  he  whofe  fword  your  bloud  with  furie  fpilt, 
Bereft  himfelfe  of  life  through  curfed  guilt. 
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All  yc  that  fixe  your  cics  vpon  this  tombe, 
Remember  this,  that  beautie  fadeth  faft, 
That  honours  arc  cntbraldc  to  haples  dombe, 
That  life  hath  nothing  fure,  but  foone  doth  waft; 
So  Hue  you  then,  that  when  your  yeares  are  fled, 
Your  glories  may  furuiue  when  you  are  dead. 

In  this  fort  were  thefe  murthered  princes  both  buried,  & 

honored  with  epitaphs ;  by  which  time  the  emperor  of  Mofco 

arrined  in   Cufco,  who   certified   of  that   which   had   infued, 

with  bitter  teares  lamented  his  daughter,  and  vpon  the  ear- 

neft  fubmiffion  of  the  Ciifcans,  fpoiled  not  their  confines,  but 

poffeffing  himfelfe  of  the  empire,  he  placed  Arfinons  gouer- 

nor  of  the  fame,  whom  vpon  the  earneft  reconcilement  and 

motion  of  the  Princes,  he  tooke  to  fauour,  being  certified  of 

his  wrong  and  innocencie :  which  done,  he  returned  to 

Mofco,  there  fpending  the  remnant  of  his 

dayes  in  continuall  complaints 

of  his  Margarita. 

FINIS. 
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The  moft  Lamentable  and 

true  Tragedies  of  Marius 
and  Scilla. 


Enter  on  the  Capitoll  Sulpitius  Tribune:  Caius  Ma 
rius  :  Q.  Pompey  Confull :  lunius  Brutus :  Lucretius : 
Caius  Granius:  Lictorius:  Lucius  Merula  lupiters 
Prieft :  and  Cynna :  whom  placed,  and  their  Lictors  be 
fore  tJiem  with  their  Rods  and  Axes,  Sulpitius  begin- 
netli. 

SVLPITIVS    TRIBVNE. 

Raue  Senators  and  Fathers  of  this  State, 
Our  ftrange  protractions  &  vnkind  delays 
wher  waighty  wars  doth  cal  vs  out  to  fight 
I  Our  factious  wits  to  pleafe  afpiring  Lords, 
You  fee  hath  added  powre  vnto  our  foes, 
And  hazarded  rich  Phrigia  and  Bithinia, 
With  all  our  AJian  Holds  and  Cities  too : 
Thus  Scilla  feeking  to  be  Generall, 
(Who  is  inuefted  in  our  Confuls  Pall) 
Hath  forced  murders  in  a  quiet  State : 
The  caufe  whereof  euen  Pompey  may  complaine, 
Who  feeking  to  aduance  a  climing  friend, 
Hath  loft  by  death  a  fweete  and  curteous  fonne. 
Who  now  in  Afia  but  Mithridates, 
Laughs  at  thefe  fond  difcentions  I  complaine? 
While  we  in  wrangling  for  a  Generall, 
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Forfake  our  friends,  foreftall  our  forward  warre, 
And  leaue  our  Legions  full  of  dalliance, 
Waighting  our  idle  wills  at  Capua. 
Fie  Romaines,  fhall  the  glories  of  your  names, 
The  wondrous  beauty  of  this  Capitoll, 
Perifh  through  Scillas  infolence  and  pride, 
As  if  that  Rome  were  robd  of  true  renowne, 
And  deftitute  of  warlike  Champions  now? 
Loe  here  the  man,  the  rumor  of  whofe  fame, 
Hath  made  Hiberia  tremble  and  fubmit; 
See  Marius  that  in  managing  eftate, 
Through  many  cares  and  troubles  he  hath  part, 
And  fpent  his  youth,  vpon  whofe  reuerend  head 
The  milke-white  pledge  of  wifedome  fweetly  fpreds : 
He  fixe  times  Conful,  fit  for  peace  or  warre, 
Sits  drooping  here  content  to  brooke  difgrace, 
Who  glad  to  fight  through  follies  of  his  foes 
Sighs  for  your  fhame  whilft  you  abide  fecure; 
And  I  that  fee  and  mould  recure  thefe  wrongs, 
Through  Pompeys  late  vacation  and  delay, 
Haue  left  to  publifh  him  for  Generall, 
That  merites  better  Titles  farre  than  thefe : 
But  (Nobles)  now  the  finall  day  is  come, 
When  I  your  Tribune  ftudying  for  renowne, 
Pronounce  and  publim  Marius  Generall, 
To  leade  our  Legions  againft  Mithridates, 
And  craue  (graue  Fathers)  fignes  of  your  content. 

Q.  Pomp:  Beleeue  me  Noble  Remains,  &  graue  Se- 
This  ftrange  election, and  this  new  made  Law,  (nators, 
Will  witnes  our  vnftable  gouernement, 
And  difpoffeffe  Rome  of  her  Emperie; 
For  although  Marius  be  renownd  in  Armes, 
Famous  for  proweffe,  and  graue  in  warlike  drifts, 
Yet  may  the  funne-fhine  of  his  former  deeds 
Nothing  eclipfe  our  Scillas  dignity: 
By  lot  and  by  election  he  was  made, 
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Chiefe  Generall  againft  Mithridates, 
And  fhall  we  then  abridge  him  of  that  Rule; 
Twere  iniurie  to  Scilla  and  to  Rome: 
Nor  would  the  height  of  his  all  daring  minde, 
Brooke  to  the  death  fo  vile  and  fowle  difgrace. 

///.  Brntus\  Why  Pompey,  as  if  the  Senate  had  not 
To  appoint,  difpofe,  &  change  their  Generals:  (powre 
Rome  fhall  belike  be  bound  to  Scillas  Rule, 
Whofe  haughty  pride  and  fwelling  thoughts  puft  vp, 
Forefhowes  the  reaching  to  prowd  Tarquins  ftate: 
Is  not  his  lingring  to  our  Romaine  loffe 
At  Capua  where  he  braues  it  out  with  feafhs, 
Made  knowne  thinke  you  vnto  the  Senate  here? 
Yes  Pompey,  yes :  and  hereof  are  we  fure 
If  Romaines  State  on  Scillas  pride  fliould  lie, 
Romes  Conquefts  would  to  Pontus  Regions  flie: 
Therefore  graue  and  renowned  Senators, 
(Fillers  that  beare  and  hold  our  Rule  aloft, 
You  (lately,  true,  and  rich  Piramides) 
Defcend  into  the  depth  of  your  eftates, 
Then  (hall  you  finde  that  Scilla  is  more  fit, 
To  Rule  in  Rome  domefticall  affaires, 
Then  haue  the  Conqueft  of  Bithinia, 
Which  if  once  got,  heele  but  by  death  forgoe, 
Therefore  I  fay  Marius  our  Generall. 

Lucretius :  Lo  thus  we  ftriue  abroad  to  win  renowne, 
And  naught  regard  at  home  our  waning  dates; 
Brutus  I  fay  the  many  braue  exploits, 
The  warlike  Acts  that  Scilla  hath  atchieude, 
Showes  him  a  fouldier  and  a  Romaine  too, 
Whofe  care  is  more  for  Country  than  himfelfe : 
Scilla  nill  brooke  that  in  fo  many  warres, 
So  hard  aduentures  and  fo  (Irange  extreames, 
Hath  borne  the  palme  and  prize  of  victory, 
Thus  with  difhonor  to  giue  vp  his  charge: 
Scilla  hath  friends  and  fouldiers  at  commaund, 
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That  firft  will  make  the  towres  of  Rome  to  fhake, 
And  force  the  (lately  Capitoll  to  daunce, 
Yer  any  robbe  him  of  his  iuft  renowne : 
Then  we  that  through  the  Caspian  fhores  haue  runne, 
And  fpread  with  fhips  the  Orientall  Sea, 
At  home  fhall  make  a  murder  of  our  friends, 
And  maffaker  our  deareft  Countrimen. 

Liclo:  The  powre  of  Scilla  nought  will  vaile  gainft 
And  let  me  die  Lucretius  ere  I  fee,  (Rome, 

Our  Senate  dread  for  any  priuate  man, 
Therefore  Renownd  Sulpitius  fend  for  Scilla  backe, 
Let  Marius  leade  our  men  in  Afia. 

L.Merula:  The  Law,  the  Senate wholy  doth  affirme, 
Let  Marius  lead  our  men  in  AJia. 

Gynna:  Cynna  affirmes  the  Senates  Cenfure  iuft, 
And  faith  let  Marius  leade  the  Legions  forth. 

C.  Granius'.  Honor  and  victory  follow  Marius  fteps, 
For  him  doth  Granius  wifh  to  fight  for  Rome. 

Sulpitius'.  why  then  you  fage  and  auncient  Syres  of 
Sulpitius  here  againe  doth  publifh  forth,         (Rome, 
That  Mariiis  by  the  Senate  here  is  made, 
Chiefe  General!  to  lead  the  Legions  out, 
Againft  Mithridates  and  his  Competitors, 
Now  victory  for  honor  of  Rome  follow  Marius. 
Here  let  Marius  rowfe  Jiimfelfe. 

Marius  \  Sage  and  imperiall  Senators  of  Rome, 
Not  without  good  aduifement  haue  you  feene, 
Old  Darius  filent  during  your  difcourfe: 
Yet  not  for  that  he  feard  to  pleade  his  caufe, 
Or  raife  his  honor  troden  downe  by  age, 
But  that  his  words  mould  not  allure  his  friends, 
To  (land  on  ftricter  tearmes  for  his  behoofe : 
Sixe  times  the  Senate  by  election  hath, 
Made  Marius  Conful  ouer  warlike  Rome, 
And  in  that  fpace  nor  Rome  nor  all  the  world, 
Could  euer  fay  that  Darius  was  vntrue, 
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Thefe  filuer  haires  that  hang  vpon  my  face, 
Are  witneffes  of  my  vnfained  zeale, 
The  Cynibrians  that  yer-while  inuaded  France, 
And  held  the  Romaine  Empire  in  difdaine, 
Lay  all  confounded  vnder  Warms  fword, 
Fierce  Scipio  the  myrrour  once  of  Rome, 
whofe  loffe  as  yet  my  inward  foule  bewailes, 
Being  askt  who  fhould  fucceede  and  beare  his  Rule, 
Euen  this  (quod  he)  fhall  Scipios  armour  beare, 
And  therewithall  clapt  me  vpon  the  backe: 
If  then  graue  Lords,  my  former  paffed  youth, 
was  fpent  in  bringing  Honors  into  Rome, 
Let  then  my  age  and  latter  date  of  yeares, 
Be  fealed  vp  for  honor  vnto  Rome. 

Here  enter  Scilla  with  Captaines  and  Souldicrs. 

Sul\  Scilla,  what  means  thefe  Arms  and  warlike  troops 
Thefe  glorious  Enfignes  and  thefe  fierce  Allarms, 
Tis  prowdly  done  to  braue  the  Capitoll. 

Scilla:  Thefe  Armes  Sulpitius  are  not  borne  for  hate, 
But  maintenance  of  my  confirmed  ftate : 
I  come  to  Rome  with  no  feditious  thoughts, 
Except  I  finde  too  froward  iniuries. 

Sul:  But  wifedome  would  you  did  forbeare, 
To  yeeld  thefe  flight  fufpitions  of  contempt, 
where  as  this  Senate  ftudieth  high  affaires. 

Soil:  what  ferious  matters  haue  thefe  Lords  in  hand  ? 

Sul:  The  Senators  with  full  decree  appoint, 
Old  Marius  for  their  Captaine  Generall, 
To  leade  thy  Legions  into  AJia, 
And  fight  againft  the  fierce  Mithridates. 

Scilla:  To  Marius?  lolly  ftuffe:  why  then  I  fee, 
Your  Lordfhips  meane  to  make  a  babe  of  me. 

///.  Brutus :  Tis  true  Scilla  the  Senate  hath  agreed, 
That  Marius  fhall  thofe  bands  and  Legions  beare, 
which  you  now  hold  againft  Mithridates. 

Scil:  Marius  fhal  lead  them  then,  if  Scilla  faid  not  no, 
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And  I  fhall  be  a  Confuls  fhadow  then, 
Truftles  Senators  and  ingratefull  Romanies, 
For  all  the  Honors  I  haue  done  to  Rome, 
For  all  the  fpoiles  I  brought  within  her  walles, 
Thereby  for  to  enrich  and  raife  her  pride, 
Repay  you  me  with  this  ingratitude : 
You  know  vnkinde,  that  Scillas  wounded  Helme, 
Was  nere  hung  vp  or  once  diftaind  with  ruft : 
The  Marcians  that  before  me  fell  amaine, 
And  like  to  winter  haile  on  euery  fide, 
Vnto  the  City  Nuba  I  purfude, 
And  for  your  fakes  were  thirty  thoufand  flaine: 
The  Hippinians  and  the  samnits  scilla  brought, 
As  Tributaries  vnto  famous  Rome: 
I,  where  did  scilla  euer  draw  his  fword, 
Or  lift  his  warlike  hand  aboue  his  head 
For  Romaines  caufe  but  he  was  Conqueror: 
And  now  (vnthankeful)  feeke  you  to  difgrade, 
And  teare  the  plumes  that  scillas  fword  hath  wonne. 
Marius  I  tell  thee  scilla  is  the  man, 
Difdaines  to  ftoope  or  vaile  his  pride  to  thee; 
Marius  I  fay  thou  maift  nor  fhalt  not  haue, 
The  charge  that  vnto  scilla  doth  belong, 
Vnleffe  thy  fword  could  teare  it  from  my  hart, 
Which  in  a  thoufand  folds  impalls  the  fame. 

Marius:  And  scilla  hereof  be  thou  full  affurde, 
The  honor  whereto  mine  vndaunted  minde, 
And  this  graue  senate  hath  enhaunfed  me, 
Thou  nor  thy  followers  fhall  derogate, 
The  fpence  of  yeares  that  Marius  hath  ore-paft, 
In  forraine  broyles  and  ciuil  mutenies, 
Hath  taught  him  this,  that  one  vnbrideled  foe, 
My  former  fortunes  neuer  fhall  oregoe. 

scilla\  Marius,  I  fmile  at  thefe  thy  foolifh  words, 
And  credit  me  fhould  laugh  outright  I  feare, 
If  that  I  knew  not  how  thy  froward  age, 
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Doth  make  thy  fence  as  feeble  as  thy  ioynts. 

Marius:  Scilla,  Scilla,  Marius  yeeres  hath  taught 
Him  how  to  plucke  fo  proud  a  yonkers  plumes, 
And  know  thefe  haires  that  dangle  downe  my  face, 
In  brightnes  like  the  filuer  Rodope : 
Shall  add  fo  haughtie  courage  to  my  minde, 
And  reft  fuch  percing  obie6ls  gainft  thine  eies, 
That  mafkt  in  follie,  age  mall  force  thee  ftoope.  (fo, 

Scil:  And  by  my  hand  I  fweare  ere  thou  malt  mafe  mee 
My  foule  mail  perifh  but  He  haue  thy  beard e, 
Say  graue  Senators  mall  Scilla  be  your  Generall. 

Sulpitius:  No  the  Senate,  I  and  Rome  her  felfe  agrees 
Ther's  none  but  Marius  fhall  be  Generall. 
Therefore  Scilla  thefe  daring  tearmes  vnfit, 
Befeeme  not  thee  before  the  Capitoll. 

Scilla:  Befeeme  not  me?  Senators  aduife  you, 
Scilla  hath  vowd  whofe  vowes  the  heauens  recorde, 
VVhofe  othes  hath  pierft  and  fearcht  the  deepefh  vaft, 
I  and  whofe  proteftations  raigne  on  earth : 
This  Capitoll  wherein  your  glories  mine, 
Was  nere  fo  preft  and  throngde  with  fcarlet  gownes, 
As  Rome  fhall  be  with  heapes  of  flaughtred  foules 
Before  that  Scilla  yeeld  his  titles  vp. 
He  mate  hir  ftreets  that  peere  into  the  clouds, 
Burnifht  with  gold  and  luorie  pillors  faire, 
Shining  with  lafper,  let,  and  Ebonie, 
All  like  the  pallace  of  the  morning  funne, 
To  fwim  within  a  fea  of  purple  blood 
Before  I  loofe  the  name  of  Generall. 

Mar:  Thefe  threats  againft  thy  country  and  thefe  Lords, 
Scilla  proceeds  from  forth  a  Traitors  hart, 
VVhofe  head  I  truft  to  fee  aduanced  vp 
On  higheft  top  of  all  this  Capitoll: 
As  earft  was  manie  of  thy  progenie, 
Before  thou  vaunt  thy  victories  in  Rome. 

Scilla :  Graybeard,  if  fo  thy  hart  and  tongue  agree, 
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Draw  forth  thy  Legions  and  thy  men  at  armes, 
Reare  vp  thy  ftanderd  and  thy  fteeled  Creft, 
And  meete  with  Scilla  in  the  fields  of  Mars, 
And  trie  whofe  fortune  makes  him  Generall. 

Marius\  I  take  thy  word:  Marius  will  meet  thee  there, 
And  proue  thee  Scilla  a  Traitor  vnto  Rome, 
And  all  that  march  vnder  thy  traiterous  wings, 
Therefore  they  that  lone  the  Senate  and  Marius 
Now  follow  him. 

Scilla\  And  all  that  loue  Scilla  come  downe  to  him, 
For  the  reft  let  them  follow  Marius 
And  the  Diuel  himfelfe  be  their  Captaine. 

Here  let  the  Senate  rife  and  caft  aw  ay  their  Goivnes,  hauing 
their f words  by  their  fides:  Exit  Marius  andwithhim  Sulpiti- 
us:  Iu\  Bruttis:  Leflorius. 

Q.  Pompey:  Scilla,  I  come  to  thee. 

Lucretius-.  Scilla,  Lucretius  will  die  with  thee. 

Scilla-.  Thankes  my  Noble  Lords  of  Rome. 

Here  let  them  goe  downe  and  Scilla  offers  to  go  e  forth  and 
Anthony  calls  him  backe 

Anthony:  Stay  Scilla,  heare  Anthony  breath  forth, 
The  pleading  plaints  of  fad  declining  Rome. 

Scilla:  Anthony, thou  knowfh  thy  hony  words  doo  pierce, 
And  moue  the  minde  of  Scilla  to  remorfe: 
Yet  neither  words  nor  pleadings  now  muft  ferue, 
When  as  mine  honor  calls  me  forth  to  fight, 
Therefore  fweete  Anthony  be  fhort  for  Scillas  haft. 

Anthony.  For  Scillas  haft,  O  whither  wilt  thou  flie? 
Tell  me  my  Scilla  what  doft  thou  take  in  hand? 
What  warres  are  thefe  thou  ftirreft  vp  in  Rome? 
What  fire  is  this  is  kindled  by  thy  wrath  ? 
A  fire  that  muft  be  quencht  by  Romaines  blood, 
A  warre  that  will  confound  our  Emperie, 
And  laft  an  A61  of  fowle  impietie. 
Brute  beafts  nill  breake  the  mutuall  law  of  loue, 
And  birds  affection  will  not  violate, 
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The  fenceles  trees  haue  concord  mongft  themfelues, 
And  ftones  agree  in  linkes  of  amitie, 
If  they  my  Scilla  brooke  not  to  haue  iarre, 
What  then  are  men  that  gainfh  themfelues  doo  warre? 
Thoult  fay  my  Scilla  honor  ftirres  thee  vp : 
I  ft  honor  to  infringe  the  lawes  of  Rome? 
Thoult  fay  perhaps  the  titles  thou  haft  wonne, 
It  were  difhonor  for  thee  to  forgoe : 
O,  is  there  any  height  aboue  the  higheft, 
Or  any  better  than  the  beft  of  all  ? 
Art  thou  not  Conful?   Art  thou  not  Lord  of  Rome? 
What  greater  Tytles  mould  our  Scilla  haue? 
But  thou  wilt  hence,  thou  wilt  fight  with  Marius 
The  man,  the  Senate,  I  and  Rome  hath  chofe. 
Thinke  this  before,  thou  neuer  liftft  aloft, 
And  lettefh  fall  thy  warlike  hand  adowne, 
But  thou  dofh  raze  and  wound  thy  Citie  Rome : 
And  looke  how  many  flaughtred  foules  lie  flaine, 
Vnder  thy  Enfignes,  and  thy  conquering  Launce, 
so  many  murders  makeft  thou  of  thy  felfe. 

Scilla:  Inough  my  Anthony,  for  thy  honied  tongue 
VVaflit  in  a  firrop  of  fweete  Conferuatiues, 
Driueth  confufed  thoughts  through  scillas  minde, 
Therfore  fuffize  thee,  I  may  nor  will  not  heare, 
so  farewell  Anthony,  honor  calls  me  hence, 
scilla  will  fight  for  glorie  and  for  Rome. 

Exit  Scilla  and  his  follozvers. 

Merula:  See  Noble  Anthony  the  truftles  ftate  of  rule, 
The  ftayles  hold  of  matchles  foueraignetie, 
Now  fortune  beareth  Rome  into  the  Clowds, 
To  throw  her  downe  into  the  loweft  hells, 
For  they  that  fpread  her  glory  through  the  world, 
Are  they  that  teare  her  prowd  triumphant  plumes : 
The  hart-burning  pride  of  prowd  Tarquinius, 
Rooted  from  Rome  the  fway  of  kingly  mace, 
And  now  this  difcord  newly  fet  abroach, 
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Shall  rafe  our  Confuls  and  our  Senates  downc. 

Anthony:  Vnhappy  Rome  and  Romaines  thrife  accurft, 
That  oft  with  triumphs  fild  your  Citie  walls, 
With  kings  and  conquering  Rulers  of  the  world, 
Now  to  eclipfe  in  top  of  all  thy  pride, 
Through  ciuill  difcords  and  domefticke  broiles: 
O  Romaines  weepe  the  teares  of  fad  lament, 
And  rent  your  facred  Robes  at  this  exchange, 
For  Fortune  makes  our  Rome  a  banding  ball, 
Toft  from  her  hand  to  take  the  greateft  fall. 

Gra:  O  whence  proceeds  thefe  fowle  ambitious  thoughts, 
That  fires  mens  harts  and  makes  them  thirft  for  Rule : 
Hath  foueraignty  fo  much  bewitcht  the  minds 
Of  Romaines :  that  their  former  bufied  cares 
Which  erft  did  tire  in  feeking  Cities  good, 
Muft  now  be  changd  to  ruine  of  her  walls? 
Muft  they  that  reard  her  ftately  Temples  vp, 
Deface  the  facred  places  of  their  Gods  ? 
Then  may  we  waile  and  wring  our  wretched  hands, 
Sith  both  our  Gods,  our  temples  and  our  walls, 
Ambition  makes  fell  fortunes  fpightfull  thralls.     Ex:  all. 

A  great  A  larum :  let  young  Marius  chafe  Pompey  oner 
the ftage,  and  old  Marius  chafe  Lucretius:  Then  let  enter 
three  orfowrefouldiers  and  his  A  undent  with  his  cullors,  and 
S  cilia  after  them  with  Jiisliatin  his  hand,  they  offer  to flie  away. 

Scilla :  Why  whither  flie  you  Romaines, 
What  mifchiefe  makes  this  flight? 
Stay  good  my  friends,  ftay  deareft  Countrimen. 

/.  fouldier:  Stay  let  vs  heare  what  our  Lord  Scilla  faith. 

Scilla :  What  wil  you  leaue  your  chieftains  Remains  then  ? 
And  loofe  your  Honors  in  the  gates  of  Rome  ? 
What  fhall  our  Country  fee,  and  Scilla  rue, 
Thefe  Coward  thoughts  fo  fixt  and  firmd  in  you? 
What  are  you  come  from  Capua  to  proclaime, 
Your  hartles  treafons  in  this  happy  towne? 
What  will  you  ftand  and  gaze  with  fhameles  looks, 
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VVhilft  Marius  butchering  knife  affailes  our  throats? 
Are  you  the  men,  the  hopes,  the  ftaies  of  ftate? 
Are  you  the  fouldiers  preft  for  Afia  ? 
Are  you  the  wondered  Legions  of  the  world, 
And  will  you  flie  thefe  fhadows  of  refift? 
Well  Romaines  I  will  perifh  through  your  pride, 
That  thought  by  you  to  haue  returnd  in  pompe. 
And  at  the  leaft  your  Generall  fhall  proue, 
Euen  in  his  death  your  treafons  and  his  loue. 
Lo  this  the  wreath  that  fhall  my  body  binde, 
Whilfb  Scilla  fleepes  with  honor  in  the  field : 
And  I  alone  within  thefe  cullors  fhut, 
Will  blufh  your  daftard  follies  in  my  death. 
So  farewell  hartles  fouldiers  and  vntrue, 
That  leaue  your  Scilla  who  hath  loued  you.        Exit. 

i.fouldier:  Why  fellow  fouldiers  fhall  we  flie  the  field, 
And  carelefly  forfake  our  Generall? 
What  fhall  our  vowes  conclude  with  no  auaile? 
Firft  die  fweete  friends,  and  fhed  your  purple  blood, 
Before  you  lofe  the  man  that  wills  you  good. 
Then  to  it  braue  Italians  out  of  hand : 
Scilla  we  come  with  fierce  and  deadly  blowes, 
To  venge  thy  wrongs  and  vanquifh  all  thy  foes. 

Exeunt  to  the  Alarum. 


A6lus  fecundus.     Scena  prima- 

Appianfolus. 
Enter  Scilla  triumphant,  Lucretius,  Pompey,  with  fouldiers. 

S  Cilia:  You  Romaine  fouldiers,  fellow  mates  in  Armes, 
The  blindfold  Miftris  of  incertaine  chaunce, 
Hath  turnd  thefe  traiterous  climers  from  the  top, 
And  feated  Scilla  in  the  chiefeft  place. 
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The  place  befeeming  Scilla  and  his  minde. 
For  were  the  throne  where  matchles  glorie  fits, 
Empald  with  furies  threatning  blood  and  death, 
Begirt  with  famine  and  thofe  fatall  feares 
That  dwell  below  amidft  the  dreadfull  vaft : 
Tut  Scillaes  fparkling  eyes  fhould  dim  with  cleere 
The  burning  brands  of  their  confuming  light, 
And  mafter  fancie  with  a  forward  minde, 
And  maske  repining  feare  with  awfull  power. 
For  men  of  bafer  mettall  and  conceipt 
Cannot  conceiue  the  beautie  of  my  thought. 
I  crowned  with  a  wreath  of  warlike  ftate, 
Imagine  thoughts  more  greater  than  a  crowne, 
And  yet  befitting  well  a  Romane  minde. 
Then  gentle  minifters  of  all  my  hopes, 
That  with  your  fwords  made  way  vnto  my  wifh, 
Hearken  the  frutes  of  your  couragious  fight, 
In  fpite  of  all  thefe  Romane  Bafilisks, 
That  feeke  to  quell  vs  with  their  currifh  lookes, 
We  will  to  Pontus  weele  haue  gold  my  harts, 
Thofe  orientall  pearles  fliall  decke  our  browes : 
And  you  my  gentle  frends,  you  Romane  peeres, 
Kinde  Pompey  worthie  of  a  Confulls  name. 
You  fhall  abide  the  father  of  the  ftate, 
Whilft  thefe  braue  lads  Lucretius  and  I, 
In  fpight  of  all  thefe  brauling  Senators, 
Will,  fliall,  and  dare  attempt  on  Afia, 
And  driue  Mithridates  from  out  his  doores. 

Pomp.   I  Scilla,  thefe  are  words  of  mickle  worth, 
Fit  for  the  mafter  of  fo  great  a  minde: 
Now  Rome  muft  ftoop,  for  Marius  and  his  frends 
Haue  left  their  armes,  and  truft  vnto  their  heeles. 

Scilla  But  Pompey,  if  our  Spanifh  lennets  feete 
Haue  learnt  to  poaft  it  of  their  mother  winde, 
I  hope  to  trip  vpon  the  gray  beards  heeles, 
Till  I  haue  cropt  his  fhoulders  from  his  head. 
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As  for  his  fonne,  the  proud  afpiring  boy, 
His  beardleffe  face  and  wanton  fmiling  browes, 
Shall  (if  I  catch  him)  decke  yond  Capitoll: 
The  father,  fonne,  the  frends,  and  fouldiers  all, 
That  fawne  on  Marius,  fhall  with  furie  fall. 

Lucr\  And  what  euent  fhall  all  thefe  troubles  bring? 

Scilla.  This :  Scilla  in  fortune  will  exceed  a  king. 
But  frends  and  fouldiers,  with  difperfed  bands 
Goe  feeke  out  Marius  fond  confederates : 
some  poaft  along  thofe  vnfrequented  paths, 
That  trackt  by  nookes  vnto  the  neighbring  fea : 
Murther  me  Marius,  and  maintaine  my  life. 
And  that  his  fauorites  in  Rome  may  learne 
The  difference  betwixt  my  fawne  and  frowne, 
Go  cut  them  ihort,  &  flied  their  hatefull  blood,  Ex.  SouL 
To  quench  thefe  furies  of  my  froward  mood. 

Lucr.  Loe  scilla  where  our  senators  approach, 
Perhaps  to  gratulate  thy  good  fucceffe. 

Enter  Anthonie,  Grantus,  Lepidus. 

Scilla  I  that  perhaps  was  fitly  placed  there : 
But  my  Lucretius,  thefe  are  cunning  Lords, 
VVhofe  tongues  are  tipt  with  honnie  to  deceiue : 
As  for  their  hearts,  if  outward  eyes  may  fee  them, 
The  diuell  fcarce  with  mifchiefe  might  agree  them. 

Lep.  Good  fortune  to  our  Confull,  worthy  scilla. 

Scilla  And  why  not  Generall  againft  the  king  of  Pontus  ? 

Gran :  And  generall  againft  the  king  of  Pontus. 

Scilla.  sirrha,  your  words  are  good,  your  thoughts  are  ill, 
Each  milke  white  haire  amidft  this  mincing  beard, 
Compard  with  milions  of  thy  trecherous  thoughts, 
Would  change  their  hiew  through  vigor  of  thy  hate. 
But  did  not  pitie  make  my  furie  thrall, 
This  fword  mould  finim  hate,  thy  life  and  all. 
I  prethee  Granius,  how  doth  Marius? 

Gran:  As  he  that  bydes  a  thrall  to  thee  and  fate, 
Liuing  in  hope  as  I  and  others  doo, 
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To  catch  good  fortune,  and  to  croffe  thee  too. 

Scilla:  Both  blunt  and  bold  but  too  much  Mother  wit, 
To  play  with  fier  where  furie  ftreames  about, 
Curtail  your  tale  fond  man  cut  of  the  reft : 
But  here  I  will  diffemble  for  the  beft. 

Granitis :  Scilla  my  yeares  hath  taught  me  to  difcerne, 
Betwixt  ambitious  pride  and  Princely  zeale. 
And  from  thy  youth  thefe  Peeres  of  Rome  haue  markt, 
A  ram  reuenging  hammer  in  thy  braine, 
Thy  tongue  adornde  with  flowing  eloquence, 
And  yet  I  fee  imprinted  in  thy  browes, 
A  fortunate  but  froward  gouernaunce. 
And  though  thy  riuall  Marius  mated  late, 
By  backward  working  of  his  wretched  fate 
Is  falne,  yet  Scilla  marke  what  I  haue  feene 
Euen  here  in  Rome  the  Fencer  Speclacus, 
Hath  bin  as  fortunate  as  thou  thy  felfe : 
But  when  that  Craffus  fword  affayed  his  creft, 
The  feare  of  death  did  make  him  droope  for  woe. 

Scilla:  You  faw  in  Rome  this  brawling  fencer  die, 
When  Spe6lacus  by  Craffus  was  fubdewd : 
Why  fo,  but  fir  I  hope  you  will  applie, 
And  fay  like  Spe<5lacus  that  I  mall  die? 
Thus  peeuifh  eld  difcourfing  by  a  fire, 
Amidft  their  cups  will  prate  how  men  afpire : 
Is  this  the  greeting  Romanes  that  you  giue, 
Vnto  the  Patron  of  your  Monarchic? 
Lucretius  fhall  I  play  a  prettie  ieft. 

Lucre-.  What  Scilla  will,  what  Romane  dare  withftand  ? 

Scilla:  A  briefe  and  pleafing  anfwere  by  my  head, 
Why  tell  me  Granius  doft  thou  talke  in  fport? 

Granius :  No  Scilla  my  difcourfe  is  refolute, 
Not  coynd  to  pleafe  thy  fond  and  curfed  thoughts : 
For  were  my  tongue  betraide  with  pleafing  words, 
To  feed  the  humors  of  thy  haughty  mind  : 
I  rather  wifh  the  rot  mould  roote  it  out. 

Scilla: 
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Scilla\  The  braueft  brawler  that  I  euer  heard, 
But  fouldiers  fmce  I  fee  he  is  oppreft 
With  crooked  choller,  and  our  Artifts  teach, 
That  fretting  blood  will  preffe  through  opened  veines, 
Let  him  that  hath  the  keeneft  fword  arreft, 
The  gray-beard  and  cut  off  his  head  in  ieft. 
Souldiers  lay  hands  on  Granius. 

Granius :  Is  this  the  guerdon  then  of  good  aduife  ? 

Scilla :  No  but  the  meanes  to  make  fond  men  more  wife. 
Tut  I  haue  wit,  and  carry  warlike  tooles, 
To  charme  the  fcolding  prate  of  wanton  fooles. 
Tell  me  of  Fencers  and  a  tale  of  Fate  ? 
No,  scilla  thinkes  of  nothing  but  a  ftate. 

Granius:  Why  scilla  I  am  armd  the  worft  to  trie. 

Scilla:  I  pray  thee  then  Lucretius  let  him  die. 

Exeunt  with  Granius. 
Befhrow  me  Lords  but  in  this  iolly  vaine, 
Twere  pitty  but  the  prating  foole  were  flaine  : 
I  feare  me  Pluto  will  be  wroth  with  me, 
For  to  detaine  fo  graue  a  man  as  he. 

Anthony:  But  feeke  not  scilla  in  this  quiet  ftate, 
To  worke  reuenge  vpon  an  aged  man, 
A  fenator,  a  foueraigne  of  this  towne. 

scilla :  The  more  the  Cedar  climes  the  fooner  downe, 
And  did  I  thinke  the  prowdeft  man  in  Rome, 
Would  winch  at  that  which  I  haue  wrought  or  done, 
I  would  and  can  controwle  his  infolence. 
Why  fenators,  is  this  the  true  reward, 
Wherewith  you  anfwere  Princes  for  their  paine, 
As  when  this  fword  hath  made  our  Citie  free, 
A  brauing  mate  fhould  thus  diftemper  mee? 
But  Lepidus  and  fellow  fenators, 
I  am  refolude  and  will  not  brooke  your  taunts, 
Who  wrongeth  scilla,  let  him  looke  for  ftripes. 

Marke  Anthony:  I  but  the  milder  paffions  mow  the  man : 
For  as  the  leafe  doth  beautifie  the  tree, 
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The  pleafant  flowres  dedecke  the  painted  fpring, 
Euen  fo  in  men  of  greateft  reach  and  powre, 
A  milde  and  piteous  thought  augments  renowne: 
Old  Anthony  did  neuer  fee  my  Lord, 
A  fwelling  fhowre  that  did  continue  long, 
A  climing  towre  that  did  not  taft  the  wind, 
A  wrathfull  man  not  wafted  with  repent. 
I  fpeake  of  loue  my  Scilla,  and  of  ioy 
To  fee  how  fortune  lends  a  pleafant  gale, 
Vnto  the  fpreading  failes  of  thy  defires : 
And  louing  thee  muft  counfaile  thee  withall, 
For  as  by  cutting  fruitfull  vines  increafe, 
So  faithfull  counfailes  workes  a  Princes  peace. 

Scilla\  Thou  hony  talking  father  fpeake  thy  minde. 

Anthony.  My  Scilla  fcarce  thofe  teares  are  dried  vp, 
That  Romaine  Matrons  wept  to  fee  this  warre : 
Along  the  holy  ftreets  the  hideous  grones, 
Of  murthered  men  infe6l  the  weeping  aire : 
Thy  foes  are  fled  not  ouertaken  yet, 
And  doubtfull  is  the  hazard  of  this  warre : 
Yea  doubtfull  is  the  hazard  of  this  warre, 
For  now  our  Legions  draw  their  waftfull  fwords, 
To  murther  whom?  Euen  Romaine  Citizens. 
To  conquer  whom?  Euen  Romaine  Citizens. 
Then  if  that  Scilla  loue  thefe  Citizens, 
If  care  of  Rome,  if  threat  of  forraine  foes, 
If  fruitfull  counfailes  of  thy  forward  friends 
May  take  effect,  goe  fortunate  and  driue, 
The  king  of  Pontus  out  of  Afia, 
Leaft  while  we  dreame  on  ciuill  mutenies, 
Our  wary  foes  affaile  our  Citie  walls. 

Pompey.  My  long  concealed  thoughts  Marke  Anthony, 
Muft  feeke  difcouerie  through  thy  pliant  words: 
Beleeue  me  Scilla  ciuill  mutenies, 
Muft  not  obfcure  thy  glories  and  our  names : 
Then  fith  that  factious  Marius  is  fuppreft, 
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Goe  fpread  thy  colours  midfh  the  Afian  fields, 
Meane  while  my  felfe  will  watch  this  Cities  weale. 

Scilla:  Pompey  I  know  thy  loue,  I  marke  thy  words, 
And  Anthony  thou  haft  a  pleafing  vaine, 
But  fenators  I  hammer  in  my  head, 
With  euery  thought  of  honor  fome  reuenge: 

Enter  Lucretius  with  the  head. 
Speake  what  fhall  Scilla  be  your  Generall  ? 

Lepidus:  We  doo  decree  that  Scilla  fhall  be  Generall. 

Scilla :  And  wifh  you  Scillas  weale  and  honour  too  ? 

Anthony.  We  wifh  both  Scillas  weale  and  honor  too. 

Scilla :  Then  take  away  the  fcandall  of  this  ftate, 
Banifh  the  name  of  Tribune  out  of  towne, 
Proclaime  faife  Marius  and  his  other  friends. 
Foe  men  and  traitors  to  the  ftate  of  Rome, 
And  I  will  wend  and  worke  fo  much  by  force, 
As  I  will  mafter  falfe  Mithridates, 

Lepidus :  The  name  of  Tribune  hath  continued  long. 

Scilla\  So  fhall  not  Lepidus  if  he  withftand  me. 
Sirra  you  fee  the  head  of  Granius, 
Watch  you  his  hap  vnleffe  you  change  your  words, 
Pompey  now  pleafe  me  Pompey  now  graunt  my  fute. 

Pompey.  Liclors  proclaime  this  our  vndaunted  doome, 
we  will  that  Marius  and  his  wretched  fonnes, 
His  friends  Sulpitius,  Claudius  and  the  reft 
Beheld  for  traytors,  and  acquit  the  men 
That  fhall  endanger  there  vnluckie  Hues, 
And  henceforth  Tribunes  name  and  ftate  fhall  ceafe, 
Graue  Senators  how  like  you  this  decree? 

Lepidus-.  Euen  as  our  Confulls  wifh,  fo  let  it  be. 

Scilla-.  Then  Lepidus  all  friends  in  faith  for  me, 
So  leaue  I  Rome  to  Pompey  and  my  friends, 
Refolud  to  manage  thofe  our  Afian  warres, 
Frolike  braue  Souldiers  wee  muft  foote  it  now, 
Lucretius  you  fhall  bide  the  brunt  with  me, 
Pompey  farewell,  and  farewell  Lepidus. 
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Marke  Anthony  I  leaue  thee  to  thy  books, 
study  for  Rome  and  scillas  Royaltie. 
But  by  my  fword  I  wrong  this  graybeards  head, 
Goe  firra  place  it  on  the  Capitoll: 
A  iuft  promotion  fit  for  scillaes  foe. 
Lordings  farewell,  come  fouldiers  let  vs  goe.  Exit. 

Pompey :  scilla  farewell  and  happy  be  thy  chaunce, 
Whofe  warre  both  Rome  and  Romaines  muft  aduaunce. 

Exeunt  senators. 

Enter  the  Magistrates  of  Minturnum  with  Marius  very 
melancholic,  Lucius  Fauorinus,  Paufanius  withfome  atten 
dants. 

Paufanius\  My  Lord  the  courfe  of  your  vnftaied  fate, 
Made  weake  through  that  your  late  vnhappie  fight, 
Withdrawes  our  wills  that  faine  would  worke  your  wealc : 
For  long  experience  and  the  change  of  times, 
The  innocent  fuppreffions  of  the  iuft 
In  leaning  to  forfaken  mens  reliefe, 
Doth  make  vs  feare  left  our  vnhappie  towne, 
should  perifh  through  the  angrie  Romaines  fword. 

Marius •:  Lords  of  Minturnum  when  I  fliapd  my  courfe, 
To  flie  the  danger  of  purfuing  death, 
I  left  my  friends,  and  all  alone  attaind 
(In  hope  of  fuccors)  to  this  little  towne, 
Relying  on  your  curtefies  and  truth. 
What  foolifh  feare  doth  then  amaze  you  thus  ? 

Fauorinus:  O  Marius,  thou  thy  felf,  thy  fonne,  thy  friends, 
Are  banifhed  and  exiles  out  of  Rome, 
Proclaimd  for  traitors,  reft  of  your  eftates, 
Adiudgde  to  death  with  certaine  warrantize. 
should  then  fo  fmall  a  towne  my  Lord  as  this, 
Hazard  their  fortunes  to  fupplie  your  wants  ? 

Marius:  Why  Citizens,  and  what  is  Marius? 
I  tell  you  not  fo  bafe  as  to  difpaire, 
Yea  able  to  withftand  ingratitudes. 

Tell 
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Tell  me  of  foolifh  lawes  decreede  at  Rome, 
To  pleafe  the  angrie  humors  of  my  foe : 
Beleeue  me  Lords  I  know  and  am  affurde, 
That  magnanimitie  can  neuer  feare, 
And  fortitude  fo  conquer  filly  fate, 
As  scilla  when  he  hopes  to  haue  my  head, 
May  hap  ere  long  on  fodaine  lofe  his  owne. 

Paufanius:  A  hope  befeeming  Marius,  but  I  feare, 
Too  ftrange  to  haue  a  fhort  and  good  euent. 

Marius  \  Why  fir  Paufanius  haue  not  you  beheld, 
Campania  plaines  fulfild  with  greater  foes, 
Than  is  that  wanton  milke-fop  natures  fcorne. 
Bafe  minded  men  to  line  in  perfect  hope, 
VVhofe  thoughts  are  fliut  within  your  cottage  cues, 
Refufe  not  Marius  that  muft  fauour  you : 
For  thefe  are  parts  of  vnaduifed  men, 
With  prefent  feare  to  lofe  a  perfect  friend, 
That  can,  will,  may  controwle,  commaund,  fubdue, 
That  brauing  boy  that  thus  bewitcheth  you. 

Fauorinus:  How  gladly  would  we  fuccour  you  my  Lord, 
But  that  we  feare. 

Harms:  What?  the  Moone-fhine  in  the  water. 
Thou  wretched  ftepdame  of  my  fickle  ftate, 
Are  thefe  the  guerdons  of  the  greateft  minds, 
To  make  them  hope  and  yet  betray  their  hap, 
To  make  them  clime  to  ouerthrow  them  ftraight? 
Accurft  thy  wreake,  thy  wrath,  thy  bale,  thy  wheele, 
That  makft  me  figh  the  forrowes  that  I  feele. 
Vntroden  paths  my  feete  mall  rather  trace, 
Than  wreft  my  fuccours  from  inconftant  hands. 
Rebounding  Rocks  mail  rather  ring  my  ruth, 
Than  thefe  Campanian  piles  where  terrors  bide. 
And  nature  that  hath  lift  my  throne  fo  hie, 
Shall  witnes  Marius  triumphs  if  he  die. 
But  fhee  that  gaue  the  Liclors  rod  and  axe, 
To  wait  my  fixe  times  Confulfhip  in  Rome, 
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will  not  purfue  where  erft  fhe  flattered  fo, 
Minturnum  then  farewell  for  I  muft  goe, 
But  thinke  for  to  repent  you  of  your  no. 

Paufa :  Nay  ftay  my  Lord  and  daine  in  priuate  here, 
To  waight  a  meffage  of  more  better  worth, 
Your  age  and  trauels  muft  haue  fome  releefe, 
And  be  not  wroth,  for  greater  men  than  we 
Haue  feared  Rome  and  Romaine  tirranie. 

Marius-.  You  talke  it  now  like  men  confirmde  in  faith, 
well  let  me  trie  the  fruits  of  your  difcourfe, 
For  care  my  minde  and  paine  my  bodie  wrongs. 

Paufanius:  Then  Fauorinus  fhut  his  Lordfhip  vp, 
within  fome  fecret  chamber  in  the  ftate, 
Meane  while  we  will  confult  to  keepe  him  fafe, 
And  worke  fome  fecret  meanes  for  his  fupplie. 

Marius:  Be  truftie  Lords,  if  not  I  can  but  die.    Exit  Ma. 

Paufanius:  Poore  haples  Romaine,  little  wotteft  thou, 
The  wearie  end  of  thine  oppreffed  life. 

Lucius:  Why  my  Paufanius,  what  imports  thefe  words? 

Paufanius\  Oh  Lucius  age  hath  printed  in  my  thoughts, 
A  memorie  of  many  troubles  paft, 
The  greateft  townes  and  Lords  of  Afia, 
Haue  flood  on  tickle  tearmes  through  fimple  truth, 
The  Rhodian  records  well  can  witnes  this. 
Then  to  preuent  our  meanes  of  ouerthrow, 
Finde  out  fome  ftranger  that  may  fodainely, 
Enter  the  chamber  where  as  Marius  lies, 
And  cut  him  fhort,  the  prefent  of  whofe  head 
Shall  make  the  Romaines  praife  vs  for  our  truth, 
And  Scilla  preft  to  graunt  vs  priuiledge. 

Lucius:  A  barbarous  act  to  wrong  the  men  that  truft. 

Paufanius:  In  Countries  caufe  in  iuftice  proueth  iuft. 
Come  Lucius  let  not  fillie  thought  of  right, 
Subiect  our  Citie  to  the  Romaines  might: 
For  why  you  know  in  Marius  onely  end, 
Rome  will  reward  and  scilla  will  be  frend, 
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Lucius :  Yet  all  fucceffions  will  vs  difcommend.    Exeunt. 
Enter  Marius  the  younger:  Cethegus\  \^e£lorius  with  other 

Romaine  ~Lords  andfouldiers. 

Young  Marius:  The  wayward  Ladie  of  this  wicked  world. 
That  leads  in  luckles  triumph  wretched  men, 
My  Romaine  friends  hath  forced  our  defires, 
And  framde  our  minds  to  brooke  too  bafe  reliefe. 
What  land  or  Libian  defert  is  vnfought, 
To  finde  my  father  Marius  and  your  friend : 
Yea  they  whom  true  relent  could  neuer  touch, 
Thefe  fierce  Numidians  hearing  our  mifhaps, 
VVeepe  flouds  of  mone  to  waile  our  wretched  fates. 
Thus  we  that  erft  with  terrors  did  attaint, 
The  Bactrian  bounds  and  in  our  Romaine  warres, 
Enforft  the  barbarous  borderers  of  the  Alpes, 
To  tremble  with  the  terrors  of  our  looks. 
Now  flie  poore  men  affrighted  with  our  harmes, 
Seeking  amidft  the  defert  rocks  and  dens, 
For  him  that  whilom  in  our  Capitoll, 
Euen  with  a  becke  commaunded  Afia. 
Thou  wofull  fonne  of  fuch  a  famous  man, 
Vnfheath  thy  fword,  conduct  thefe  warlike  men 
To  Rome,  vnhappie  Miftris  of  our  harmes : 
And  there  fince  tyrants  powre  hath  thee  oppreft, 
And  robd  thee  of  thy  father,  friends  and  all, 
So  die  vndaunted,  killing  of  thy  foes, 
That  were  the  offspring  of  thefe  wretched  woes. 

Lectorius:  Why  how  now  Marius,  will  you  mate  vs  thus, 
That  with  content  aduenture  for  your  loue? 
Why  Noble  youth  refolue  yourfelfe  on  this, 
That  fonne  and  father  both  haue  friends  in  Rome 
That  feeke  olde  Marius  reft  and  your  reliefe. 

Darius :  Lectorius,  friends  are  geafon  now  adaies, 
And  grow  to  fume  before  they  taft  the  fire: 
Aduerfities  bereauing  mans  auailes, 
They  flie  like  feathers  dallying  in  the  winde, 
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They  rife  like  bubbles  in  a  ftormie  raine, 
Swelling  in  words  and  flying  faith  and  deedes. 

Cethegus:  How  fortunate  art  thou  my  louely  Lord, 
That  in  thy  youth  maift  reape  the  fruits  of  age, 
And  hauing  loft  occafions  hold-faft  now, 
Maift  learne  hereafter  how  to  entertaine  her  well : 
But  fodaine  hopes  doo  fwarme  about  my  hart, 
Be  merry  Romaines  fee  where  from  the  Coaft, 
A  wearie  meffenger  doth  poaft  him  faft. 

Enter  Cinnas  Jlaue  with  a  letter  inclofed  pofting  in  haft. 

Leclorius:  It  fliould  be  Cinnas  flaue  or  els  I  erre, 
For  in  his  forhead  I  behold  the  fear, 
Wherewith  he  marketh  ftill  his  barbarous  fwaines. 

Marias'.  Oh  ftay  him  good  Lectorius  for  me  feemc, 
His  great  poft  haft  fome  pleafure  fhould  prefent. 

Lectorius:  Sirra  art  thou  of  Rome  ? 

Slatie:  Perhaps  Sir  no? 

'Leftorius:  Without  perhaps  fay  Sirra  is  it  fo? 

S/aue:  This  is  Le6lorius  Marius  friend  I  trow, 
Yet  were  I  beft  to  learne  the  certainetie, 
Left  fome  diffembling  foes  fhould  me  difcry. 

Marius:  Sirra  leaue  off  this  foolifh  dalliance, 
Left  with  my  fword  I  wake  you  from  your  trance. 

Jlaue:  Oh  happie  man,  Oh  labours  well  atchieude, 
How  hath  this  chance  my  wearie  lims  reuiude: 
Oh  Noble  Marius,  Oh  Princelie  Marius. 

Marius:  what  meanes  this  Pefant  by  his  great  reioice. 

Jlaue ".  Oh  worthy  Romaine,  many  months  haue  paft, 
Since  Cinna  now  the  Conful  and  my  Lord, 
Hath  fent  me  forth  to  feeke  thy  friends  and  thee: 
All  Libia  with  out  Romaine  Prefidents, 
Numidia  full  of  vnfrequented  waies, 
Thefe  wearie  limbs  haue  troad  to  feeke  you  out, 
And  now  occafion  pitying  of  my  paines, 
I  late  arriude  vpon  this  wifhed  fhore, 
Found  out  a  Sailer  borne  in  Capua, 
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That  told  me  how  your  Lordfhip  pafh  this  way. 

Marius:  A  happie  labor  worthie  fome  reward. 
How  fares  thy  mafter?  whats  the  newes  at  Rome? 

Slaue.  Pull  out  the  pike  from  off  this  iauelin  top, 
And  there  are  tidings  for  thefe  Lords  and  thee. 

M.arius:  A  pollicie  befeeming  Cynna  well: 
^Leclorius  read,  and  breake  thefe  letters  vp. 

Letters. 

To  his  honourable  frend  Marius  the  yon- 
ger  greeting. 

T2Eing  Confull(forthe  welfarebotJi  of  father  and fonne,  with 
other-  thy  accomplices)  I  Jiaue  v  rider  an  Jioneft  policie  fmce 
myinftalment  in  the  ConfulJ1iip,caufedall  Scillas frauds  that 
were  indifferent  ivith  the  other  neigJibring  Cities  to  reuolt :  Oc- 
tauius  myfellozv  ConfullwitJi  tJie  reft  of  the  Senatemiftr  listing 
me,  and hearing  hozv  I  fought  to  vnite  the  old  Citizens  with  tJie 
nezv,  hath  wrought  mucJi  trouble,  but  to  no  effect.  I  Jwpe  tJie 
fouldicrs  of  ^apuaJJiall follow  our  faction  for  Scilla  hearing  of 
tJiefe  hurly-burlies  is  JiaftingJiomeward  verie  fortunate  in  his 
^cuarres  againft  ^[.ithridates.  And  it  is  to  be  feared,  that  fome 
ofhisfrendsherehauecertifiedhimofmyproceedings,andpur- 
pofe  to  reftoreyou.  (^etJiegu s and\^,ec~loriu si  Jiearefay  are  with 
you.  Cenforinus  and  A  Ibinouanusivilljlwrtlyvifityou.  There 
fore  Jiaftandfeeke  outyourfatJier,  who  is  nozv  as  I lieare  about 
Minturnum.  Nettie  what poiver you  can  zvith  all  expedition, 
andftay  not.  Rome  the  5.  Kalends  of  December. 

Your  vnfained  frend, 
Cinna  Confull. 

Marms:  Yea  Fortune,  mail  yong  Marius  clime  aloft, 
Then  woe  to  my  repining  foes  in  Rome, 
And  if  I  Hue  (fweete  Queene  of  change)  thy  fhrines, 
Shall  mine  with  beautie  midft  the  Capitoll, 
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Lectorius,  tell  me  what  were  beft  be  done. 

Lector-.  To  fea  my  Lord,  feeke  your  warlike  Sire, 
Send  backe  this  pefant  with  your  full  pretence, 
And  thinke  alreadie  that  our  paines  haue  end, 
Since  Cynna  with  his  followers  is  your  frend. 

Marius:  Yea  Romanes  we  will  furrow  through  the  fome 
Of  fwelling  flouds,  and  to  the  facred  Twins 
Make  facrifice  to  fliield  our  fhips  from  ftormes. 
Follow  me  Lords,  come  gentle  meffenger, 
Thou  malt  haue  gold  and  glorie  for  thy  paines.     Exeunt. 

Finis  fecundi  Ac~li. 


A6lus  tertius.     Scena  prima- 


Enter  Cynna,  Octauius,  Anthonius, 
Lictors,  Citizens. 


Cyn:  "\  TTbraiding  Senators  bewitcht  with  wit, 

V  That  terme  true  iuftice  innouation : 
You  minifters  of  Scillas  mad  conceipts, 
Will  Confulls  thinke  you  ftoope  to  your  controules? 
Thefe  yonger  Citizens,  my  fellow  Lords, 
Bound  to  maintaine  both  Marius  and  his  fonne, 
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Craue  but  their  due,  and  will  be  held  as  good 
For  priuiledge,  as  thofe  of  elder  age : 
For  they  are  men  conformd  to  feats  of  armes, 
That  haue  both  wit  and  courage  to  commaund. 
Thefe  fauorites  of  Octauius,  what  with  age 
And  palfies  fhake  their  iauelins  in  their  hands, 
Like  hartleffe  men  attainted  all  with  feare: 
And  fhould  they  then  ouer-top  the  youth. 
No,  nor  this  Confull,  nor  Marke  Anthonie, 
Shall  make  my  followers  faint,  or  loofe  their  right, 
But  I  will  haue  them  equall  with  the  beft. 

M.An:  Why  then  the  Senates  name  (whofe  reuerent  rule 
Hath  blazd  our  vertues  midft  the  Wefterne  He) 
Muft  be  obfcurde  by  Cynnas  forced  powre. 
O  Citizens,  are  lawes  of  Countrey  left  ? 
Is  iuftice  banifht  from  this  Capitoll? 
Muft  we  poore  fathers  fee  your  trooping  bands 
Enter  the  facred  Synode  of  this  ftate. 
Oh  brutifh  fond  preemptions  of  this  age, 
Rome  would  the  mifchiefes  might  obfcure  my  life, 
So  I  might  counfaile  Confulls  to  be  wife. 
Why  Countri-men  wherein  confifts  this  ftrife? 
Forfooth  the  yonger  Citizens  will  rule, 
The  old  mens  heads  are  dull  and  addle  now: 
And  in  elections  youth  will  beare  the  fway  ? 
O  Cynna,  fee  I  not  the  wofull  fruits 
Of  thefe  ambitious  ftratagems  begun, 
Each  flattring  tongue  that  dallieth  prettie  words, 
Shall  change  our  fortunes  and  our  ftates  at  once. 
Had  I  ten  thoufand  tongues  to  talke  the  care, 
So  manie  eyes  to  weepe  their  wofull  miffe, 
So  manie  pennes  to  write  thefe  manie  wrongs  : 
My  tongue  your  thoughts,  my  eyes  your  teares  fhuld  moue, 
My  pen  your  paines  by  reafons  mould  approue. 

Cynna:  Why  Anthonie,  feale  vp  thofe  fugred  lips, 
For  I  will  bring  my  purpofe  to  effect. 
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Anth\  Doth  Cynna  like  to  interrupt  me  then? 

Cynna:  I  Cynna  fir,  will  interrupt  you  now, 
I  tell  thee  Marfre,  old  Warius  is  at  hand, 
The  verie  patron  of  this  happie  law, 
Who  will  reuenge  thy  cunning  eloquence. 

M#.  An:  I  talke  not  I  to  pleafe  or  him  or  thee, 
But  what  I  fpeake,  I  thinke  and  practife  too: 
Twere  better  Scilla  learnt  to  mend  in  Rome, 
Than  Marius  come  to  tyrannize  in  Rome. 

Octa:  Nay  Marius  fhall  not  tyrannize  in  Rome. 
Old  Citizens,  as  Scilla  late  ordaincl, 
King  Tullius  lawes  fhall  take  their  full  effect:, 
The  beft  and  aged  men  fhall  in  their  choice, 
Both  beare  the  day  and  firme  election. 

Cynna:  Oh  braue  Octauius  you  will  beard  me  then, 
The  elder  Confull  and  old  Marius  frend, 
And  thefe  Italian  freemen  muft  be  wrongd. 
Firft  fhall  the  frute  of  all  thine  honors  faile, 
And  this  my  ponyard  fhall  difpatch  thy  life. 

Lepid.  Such  infolence  was  neuer  feenc  in  Rome: 
Nought  wanteth  here  but  name  to  make  a  King. 

Ofla:  Strike  villaine  if  thou  lift,  for  I  am  preft, 
To  make  as  deepe  a  furrow  in  thy  breft. 

Yong  (^it:  The  yong  mens  voices  flial  preuaile  my  lords. 

Old  Cit\  And  we  will  firme  our  honors  by  our  blouds. 
Thunder. 

Ant/i:  O  falfe  ambitious  pride  in  yong  and  old: 
Harke  how  the  heauens  our  follies  hath  contrould. 

Old  Cit:  What  fhall  we  yeeld  for  this  religious  feare? 

Ant/i:  If  not  religious  feare,  what  may  repreffe 
Thefe  wicked  paffions,  wretched  Citizens. 

0  Rome,  poore  Rome,  vnmeet  for  thefe  mifdeedes, 

1  fee  contempt  of  heauens  will  breed  a  croffe : 
Sweete  Cynna  gouerne  rage  with  reuerence. 

Thunder. 
O  fellow  Citizens,  be  more  aduifde. 
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id.  We  charge  you  Confulls  now  diffolue  the  Court 
The  Gods  contemne  this  brawle  and  ciuill  iarres. 

O£l\  We  will  fubmit  our  honors  to  their  wills: 
You  ancient  Citizens  come  follow  mee. 

Exit  OcJauius,  with  him  A  nthonic  &  ~Lepidus. 

Cynna:  High  loue  himfelfe  hath  done  too  much  for  thee, 
Els  fhould  this  blade  abate  thy  royaltie. 
Well  yong  Italian  Citizens  take  hart, 
He  is  at  hand  that  will  maintaine  your  right  : 
That  entring  in  thefe  fatall  gates  of  Rome, 
Shall  make  them  tremble  that  diflurbe  you  now. 
You  of  Prenefte  and  of  Formiae, 
With  other  neighbring  Cities  in  Campania, 
Prepare  to  entertaine  and  fuccor  Marius. 

Citizen  :  For  him  we  Hue,  for  him  we  meane  to  die.    Exe. 

Enter  old  Marius  with  his  keeper,  &  two  fouldiers. 


:  Haue  thefe  Minturnians  then  fo  cruelly, 
Prefumd  fo  great  iniuftice  gainft  their  frends? 

lailer:  I  Marius,  all  our  Nobles  haue  decreed 
To  fend  thy  head  a  prefent  vnto  Rome. 

Marius:  A  Tantals  prefent  it  will  proue  my  frend, 
Which  with  a  little  fmarting  ftreffe  will  end 
Old  Marius  life,  when  Rome  it  felfe  at  laft, 
Shall  rue  my  loffe,  and  then  reuenge  my  death. 
But  tell  me  lailer,  couldfb  thou  be  content, 
In  being  Marius  for  to  brooke  this  wrong. 

lailer:  The  high  eftate  your  Lordfhip  once  did  wield, 
7"he  manie  frends  that  fawnd  when  fortune  fmild, 
Your  great  promotions,  and  your  mightie  welth  : 
Tliefe  (were  I  Marius)  would  amate  me  fo, 
As  loffe  of  them  would  vexe  me  more  than  death. 

Marius:  Is  Lordfhip  then  fo  great  a  bliffe  my  frend? 

Jailer\  No  title  may  compare  with  princely  rule. 
:  Are  frends  fo  faithfull  pledges  of  delight? 
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lailer:  What  better  comforts  than  are  faithfull  Trends? 

Marius\  Is  welth  a  meane  to  lengthen  liues  content? 

lai.  Where  great  poffeffions  bide,  what  care  can  tutch  ? 

Marius :  Thefe  ftales  of  fortune  are  the  common  plagues 
That  ftill  miflead  the  thoughts  of  fimple  men. 
The  fhepheard  fwaine  that  midft  his  country  cote, 
Deludes  his  broken  {lumbers  by  his  toyle, 
Thinkes  Lordfhip  fvveete,  where  care  with  lordfhip  dwells 
The  trufhfull  man  that  builds  on  trothles  vowes, 
VVhofe  fimple  thoughts  are  croft  with  fcornfull  wayes, 
Together  weepes  the  loffe  of  welth  and  frend : 
So  Lordfhip,  frends,  welth,  fpring  and  perim  faft, 
Where  death  alone  yeelds  happie  life  at  laft. 
O  gentle  gouernor  of  my  contents, 
Thou  facred  chieftaine  of  our  Capitoll, 
Who  in  thy  chriftall  orbes  with  glorious  gleames, 
Lendft  lookes  of  pitie  mixt  with  maieftie, 
See  wofull  Marius  carefull  for  his  fonne, 
Careleffe  of  lordfhip,  welth  or  worldly  meanes, 
Content  to  Hue,  yet  liuing  ftill  to  die: 
Whofe  nerues  and  veynes,  whofe  finewes  by  the  fword 
Muft  loofe  their  workings  through  diftempering  ftroake : 
But  yet  whofe  minde  in  fpight  of  fate  and  all, 
Shall  Hue  by  fame  although  the  bodie  fall. 

Iail\  Why  mourneth  Marius  this  recureleffe  chance? 

Mar:  I  prethee  lailer  wouldft  thou  gladly  die? 

I  ail:  If  needes,  I  would. 

Mar:  Yet  were  you  loath  to  trie. 

Iail\  Why  noble  Lord,  when  goods,  frends,  fortune  faile 
What  more  than  death  might  wofull  man  auaile? 

Mar:  Who  calls  for  death  (my  frend)  for  all  his  fcornes, 
With  Aefops  flaue  will  leaue  his  bufli  of  thornes. 
But  fmce  thefe  traitrous  Lords  will  haue  my  head, 
Their  Lordfhips  here  vpon  this  homely  bed, 
Shall  finde  me  fleeping,  breathing  forth  my  breath, 
Till  they  their  fhame,  and  I  my  fame  attaine  by  death. 
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Liue  gentle  Marius  to  reuenge  my  wrong, 
And  firrha  fee  they  ftay  not  ouer-long. 
For  he  that  earft  hath  conquered  kingdomes  many, 
Difdaines  in  death  to  be  fubdude  by  anie. 

He  lies  doivne. 

Enter  "Lucius  Fauorinus,  Paufanius,  with  Pedro, 
a  French-man. 

Tail:  The  moft  vndanted  words  that  euer  were. 
The  mightie  thoughts  of  his  imperious  minde, 
Do  wound  my  hart  with  terror  and  remorfe. 

Paitf:  Tis  defperate,  not  perfect  noblenes. 
For  to  a  man  that  is  preparde  to  die, 
The  heart  mould  rent,  the  fleepe  mould  leaue  the  eye : 
But  fay  Pedro,  will  you  doo  the  deed? 

Pedr:  Mon  monfieurs  per  la  fang  dieu,  mee  will  make  a 
trou  fo  large  in  ce  belly,  dat  he  fal  cry  hough  come  vne  por- 
ceau.  Featre  de  lay,  il  a  true  me  fadre,  hee  kill  my  modre. 
Faith  a  my  trote  mon  efpee :  fera  le  fay  dun  foldat,  Sau,fau, 
leieuera,  come  il  founta  pary,  me  will  make  a  fpitch-cocke 
of  his  perfona. 

Fanor:  If  he  haue  flaine  thy  father  and  thy  frends, 
The  greater  honor  mall  betide  the  deed : 
For  to  reuenge  on  righteous  eftimate, 
Befeemes  the  honor  of  a  French  mans  name. 

Pedro :  Mes  mefsiers,  de  fault  auoir  argent,  me  no  point 
de  argent,  no  point  kill  Marius. 

Pauf:  Thou  fhalt  haue  forty  crowns,  wil  that  content  thee  ? 

Pedro :  Quarante  efcus,  per  le  pied  de  Madam,  me  giue 
more  dan  foure  to  fe  prettie  damofele,  dat  haue  ledulces  tet- 
tinos,  le  leures  cymbrines.  Oh  they  be  fines. 

Fauorinus:  Great  is  the  hire  and  little  is  the  paine, 
Make  therefore  quicke  difpatch,  and  looke  for  gaine. 
See  where  he  lies  in  drawing  on  his  death, 
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VVhofe  eies  by  gentle  (lumber  fealed  vp, 
Prefent  no  dreadfull  vifions  to  his  hart. 

Pedro:  Bien  monfieur,  le  demourera  content.  Maries 
tu  es  mort.  Speake  dy  preres  in  dy  fleepe,  for  me  fall  cut  off 
your  head  from  your  efpaules  before  you  wake.  Oui  es  ftia, 
what  kinde  a  man  be  dis. 

Fauor:  Why  what  delaies  are  thefe,  why  gaze  ye  thus  ? 

Pedr:  Notre  dame,  lefu  eftiene,  oh  my  fmiors  der  be  a 
great  diable  in  ce  eies,  qui  dart  de  flame,  and  with  de  voice 
d'un  beare, cries  out,  Villaine  dare  you  kill  Marius.  le  trem 
ble:  aida  me  fmiors,  autrement  I  fhall  be  murdred. 

Pauf.  What  fodaine  madnes  daunts  this  ftranger  thus  ? 

Pedro:  Oh  me  no  can  kill  Marius,  me  no  dare  kill  Mari 
us  :  adieu  meffiers,  me  be  dead  fi  ie  touche  Marius,  Marius  eft 
vne  diable.  lefu  Maria  faua  moy.  Exit  fugiens. 

Pauf.  What  furie  haunts  this  wretch  on  fodaine  thus? 

Fauor  \  Ah  my  Paufanius  I  haue  often  heard, 
Tliat  yonder  Marius  in  his  infancie 
Was  borne  to  greater  fortunes  than  we  deeme : 
For  being  fcarce  from  out  his  cradle  crept, 
And  fporting  pretely  with  his  compeeres, 
On  fodaine  feuen  yong  Eagles  foard  amaine, 
And  kindly  pearcht  vpon  his  tender  lap. 
His  parents  wondring  at  this  ftrange  euent, 
7"ooke  counfaile  of  the  Southfaiers  in  this, 
Who  told  them  that  thefe  feuen-fold  Eagles  flight, 
Forefigured  his  feuen  times  Confulfhip : 
And  we  our  felues  (except  bewitcht  with  pride) 
Haue  feene  him  fixe  times  in  the  Capitoll 
Accompanyd  with  rods  and  axes  too. 
And  fome  diuine  inftinct  fo  preffeth  mee, 
7"hat  fore  I  tremble  till  I  fet  him  free. 

Pattf:   Tlie  like  affaults  attaint  my  wandring  minde. 
Seeing  our  bootleffe  warre  with  matchleffe  fate, 
Let  vs  intreat  him  to  forfake  our  towne, 
So  fhall  we  gaine  a  frend  of  Rome  and  him : 
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Marius  awaketh. 
But  marke  how  happely  he  doth  awake. 

Mar:  What,  breath  I  yet  pore  man,  with  mounting  fighs 
Choaking  the  riuers  of  my  reftleffe  eies  ? 
Or  is  their  rage  reftraind  with  matchleffe  ruth? 
See  how  amazd  thefe  angrie  Lords  behold 
The  poore  confufed  lookes  of  wretched  Marius. 
Minturnians  why  delaies  your  headfman  thus 
To  finifli  vp  this  ruthfull  tragedie? 

Fauorinus :  Far  be  it  Marius  from  our  thoughts  or  hands 
To  wrong  the  man  protected  by  the  Gods : 
Liue  happie  (Marius)  fo  thou  leaue  our  towne. 

Marius \  And  muft  I  wreftle  once  againe  with  fate? 
Or  will  thefe  Princes  dally  with  mine  age? 

Paiifan\  No  matchles  Romane,  thine  approued  minde 
That  earft  hath  altred  our  ambitious  wrong 
Muft  flourifh  ftill,  and  we  thy  feruants  Hue 
To  fee  thy  glories  like  the  fwelling  tides 
Exceed  the  bounds  of  Fate  and  Romane  rule. 
Yet  leaue  vs  Lord,  and  feeke  fome  fafer  fhed, 
Where  more  fecure  thou  maift  preuent  mifhaps : 
For  great  purfuits  and  troubles  thee  awaite. 

Marius:  Ye  piteous  powres  that  with  fuccesfull  hopes, 
And  gentle  counfailes  thwart  my  deepe  difpaires : 
Olde  Marius  to  your  mercies  recommends 
His  hap,  his  life,  his  hazard  and  his  fonne. 
Minturnians,  I  will  hence,  and  you  fhall  flie 
Occafions  of  thofe  troubles  you  expe6l. 
Dreame  not  on  dangers  that  haue  faud  my  life : 
Lordings  adieu,  from  walls  to  woods  I  wend, 
To  hills,  dales,  rockes,  my  wrong  for  to  commend.    Exit. 

Fauor:  Fortune  vouchfafe  thy  manie  cares  to  end.   Exit. 
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A6lus  tertius. 

Enter  Scilla  in  triumph  in  Jus  chare  triumphant  of gold,draw- 
en  by  four e  Moores,  before  the  chariot',  his  colours,  his  crefl, 
Jiis  captaines,  his  prifoners:  ArcatJiius  Mithridates  fon, 
Aristion,  ArcJielaus,  bearing  crownes  of  gold,  and  mana 
cled.  After  the  chariot,  hisfouldiers  bands,  Bafillus,  Lu 
cretius,  Lucullus:  befides prifoners  of  diuers  Nations,  and 
fundry  difguifes. 

S  Cilia :  You  men  of  Rome,  my  fellow  mates  in  Armes, 
VVhofe  three  yeares  proweffe,  pollicie,  and  warre, 
One  hundreth  three  fcore  thoufand  men  at  Armes 
Hath  ouerthrowne  and  murthered  in  the  field : 
VVhofe  valours  to  the  Empire  hath  reftorde, 
All  Grecia,  Afia,  and  Ionia. 
With  Macedonia  fubiect  to  our  foe : 
You  fee  the  froward  cuftomes  of  our  ftate, 
Who  meafuring  not  our  many  toiles  abroad, 
Sit  in  their  Cells  imagining  our  harmes, 
Replenifhing  our  Romaine  friends  with  feare. 
Yea,  Scilla  worthy  friends,  whofe  fortunes,  toiles, 
And  fbratagems  thefe  ftrangers  may  report, 
Is  by  falfe  Cynna  and  his  factious  friends. 
Reuilde,  condemnde,  and  croft  without  a  caufe. 
Yea  (Romaines)  Marius  muft  returne  to  Rome, 
Of  purpofe  to  vpbraid  your  General!. 
But  this  vndaunted  minde  that  neuer  droopt : 
This  forward  bodie  formd  to  fuffer  toile, 
Shall  haft  to  Rome  where  euerie  foe  fhall  rue, 
The  ram  difgrace  both  of  my  felfe  and  you : 
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Lucretius'.  And  may  it  be  that  thofe  feditious  braines, 
Imagine  thefe  prefumptuous  purpofes? 

Scilla:  And  may  it  be?  why  man  and  wilt  thou  doubt, 
Where  Scilla  dailies  thefe  dangers  to  auerre? 
Sirrha  except  not  fo,  mifdoubt  not  fo, 
See  here  Ancharius  letters  reade  the  lines, 
And  fay  Lucretius  that  I  fauour  thee, 
That  dareft  but  fufpect  thy  Generall. 

Read  the  letters  and  deliuer  them. 

*L,ucr:  The  cafe  conceald  hath  moued  the  more  mifdoubt, 
Yet  pardon  my  preemptions  worthy  Scilla, 
That  to  my  griefe  haue  read  thefe  hideous  harmes. 

Scilla:  Tut  my  Lucretius,  fortunes  ball  is  toft, 
To  forme  the  ftorie  of  my  fatall  powre : 
Rome  mail  repent,  babe,  mother,  fhall  repent, 
Aire  weeping  clowdie  forrowes  fhall  repent, 
wind  breathing  many  fighings  lhall  repent 
To  fee  thofe  ftormes  concealed  in  my  breft, 
Reflect  the  hideous  flames  of  their  vnreft : 
But  words  are  vaine,  and  cannot  quell  our  wrongs, 
Briefe  periods  ferue  for  them  that  needs  muft  poft  it. 
Lucullus  fince  occafion  calls  me  hence, 
And  all  our  Romaine  fenate  thinke  it  meete, 
That  thou  purfue  the  warres  I  haue  begun, 
As  by  their  letters  I  am  certified, 
I  leaue  thee  Fimbrias  Legions  to  conduct, 
with  this  prouifo,  that  in  ruling  ftill, 
You  thinke  on  Scilla  and  his  curtefies. 

L,ucullus\  The  waightie  charge  of  this  continued  warre, 
Though  ftrange  it  feeme,  and  ouer  great  to  wield, 
I  will  accept  if  fo  the  Armie  pleafe. 

Souldiers-.  Happie  &  fortunate  be  Lucullus  our  Generall. 

Scilla:  If  he  be  Scillas  friend,  els  not  at  all: 
For  otherwife  the  man  were  ill  befted, 
That  gaining  glories  ftraight  mould  lofe  his  head. 
But  fouldiers  fince  I  needly  muft  to  Rome, 
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Bafillus  vertues  mall  haue  recompence. 
Lo  here  the  wreath  Valerius  for  thy  paines, 
Who  firft  didft  enter  Archilous  trench: 
This  pledge  of  vertue  firrha  fhall  approue, 
Thy  vertues,  and  confirme  me  in  thy  loue. 

Bafillus:  Happie  be  Scilla,  if  no  foe  to  Rome. 

Scilla:  I  like  no  iffs  from  fuch  a  fimple  groome, 
I  will  be  happie  in  defpite  of  ftate, 
And  why?  becaufe  I  neuer  feared  fate. 
But  come  Arcathius  for  your  fathers  fake, 
Enioyne  your  fellow  Princes  to  their  taskes, 
And  helpe  to  fuccour  thefe  my  wearie  bones. 
Tut  blufh  not  man,  a  greater  ftate  than  thou, 
Shall  pleafure  Scilla  in  more  bafer  fort. 
Ariftion  is  a  iolly  timberd  man, 
Fit  to  conduct  the  chariot  of  a  King. 
Why  be  not  fqueamifh,  for  it  mall  goe  hard, 
But  I  will  giue  you  all  a  great  reward. 

Arcath:  Humbled  by  fate  like  wretched  men  we  yeeld 

Scilla :  Arcathius  thefe  are  fortunes  of  the  field. 
Beleeue  me  thefe  braue  Captyues  draw  by  art, 
And  I  will  thinke  vpon  their  good  defart. 
But  flay  you  ftrangers,  and  refpect  my  words, 
Fond  hartles  men,  what  folly  haue  I  feene : 
For  feare  of  death  can  Princes  entertaine 
Such  baftard  thoughts,  that  now  from  glorious  armes 
Vouchfafe  to  draw  like  oxen  in  a  plough. 
Arcathius  I  am  fure  Mithridates 
Will  hardly  brooke  the  fcandall  of  his  name : 
Twere  better  in  Picaeo  to  haue  died 
Ariftion,  than  amidft  our  legions  thus  to  draw. 

Arijlion\  I  tell  thee  Scilla,  captiues  haue  no  choice, 
And  death  is  dreadfull  to  a  caytiue  man. 

Scilla:  In  fuch  imperfect  mettals  as  is  yours. 
But  Romanes  that  are  Mill  allurde  by  fame, 
Chufe  rather  death  than  blemifh  of  their  name, 
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But  I  haue  haft,  and  therefore  will  reward  you. 
Goe  fouldiers,  with  as  quicke  difpatch  as  may  be, 
Hafhen  their  death,  and  bring  them  to  their  end, 
And  fay  in  this  that  Scilla  is  your  frend. 

Arcathius:  Oh  ranfome  thou  our  Hues  fweet  conqueror. 

Scilla :  Fie  foolifh  men,  why  flie  you  happines, 
Defire  you  ftill  to  lead  a  feruile  life. 
Dare  you  not  buy  delights  with  little  paines. 
Well,  for  thy  fathers  fake  Arcathius, 
I  will  preferre  thy  triumphs  with  the  reft. 
Goe  take  them  hence,  and  when  we  meete  in  hell, 
Then  tell  me  Princes  if  I  did  not  well. 

Exeunt  milites. 

Lucullus,  thus  thefe  mightie  foes  are  downe, 
Now  ftriue  thou  for  the  king  of  Pontus  crowne. 
I  will  to  Rome,  goe  thou,  and  with  thy  traine, 
Purfue  Mithridates  till  he  be  flaine. 

Lucul:  With  fortunes  help,  go  calme  thy  countries  woes 
VVhilft  I  with  thefe  feeke  out  our  mightie  foes. 

Enter  Marius  folus  from  the  Numidian  mountaines^ 
feeding  on  rootes. 

Mar:  pat:  Thou  that  haft  walkt  with  troops  of  flocking 
Now  wandreft  midft  the  laborynth  of  woes,  (frends, 

Thy  beft  repaft  with  manie  fighing  ends, 
And  none  but  fortune  all  thefe  mifchiefes  knowes. 
Like  to  thefe  ftretching  mountaines  clad  with  fnow, 
No  fun-mine  of  content  my  thoughts  approcheth : 
High  fpyre  their  tops,  my  hopes  no  height  do  know, 
But  mount  fo  high  as  time  their  tra6l  reprocheth: 
They  finde  their  fpring,  where  winter  wrongs  my  minde: 
They  weepe  their  brookes,  I  waft  my  cheekes  with  teares. 
Oh  foolifh  fate,  too  froward  and  vnkinde, 
Mountaines  haue  peace,  where  mournfull  be  my  yeres : 
Yet  high  as  they  my  thoughts  fome  hopes  would  borrow, 
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But  when  I  count  the  euening  end  with  forrow. 
Death  in  Minturnum  threatned  Marius  head, 
Hunger  in  thefe  Numidian  mountaines  dwells : 
Thus  with  preuention  hauing  mifchiefc  fled, 
Old  Marius  findes  a  world  of  manie  hells. 
Such  as  poore  fimple  wits  haue  oft  repinde, 
But  I  will  quell  by  vertues  of  the  minde. 
Long  yeres  miffpent  in  manie  luckles  chances, 
Thoughts  full  of  wroth,  yet  little  worth  fucceeding, 
Thefe  are  the  meanes  for  thofe  whom  fate  aduances : 
But  I,  whofe  wounds  are  frefh,  my  hart  ftill  bleeding, 
Lines  to  intreate  this  bleffed  boone  from  fate, 
That  I  might  die  with  griefe  to  liue  in  Mate. 
Sixe  hundreth  fonnes  with  folitarie  walkes, 
I  ftill  haue  fought  for  to  delude  my  paine, 
And  frendly  Eccho  anfwering  to  my  talkes, 
Rebounds  the  accent  of  my  ruth  againe : 
She  (curteous  Nymph)  the  wofull  Romane  pleafeth, 
Els  no  conforts  but  beafts  my  paines  appeafeth. 
Each  day  fhe  anfweres,  in  yond  neighbring  mountaine, 
I  doo  expect  reporting  of  my  forrow, 
Whilft  lifting  vp  her  lockes  from  out  the  fountaine, 
She  anfwereth  to  my  queftions  euen  and  morrow: 
Whofe  fweete  rebounds  my  forrowes  to  remoue, 
To  pleafe  my  thoughts  I  meane  for  to  approue. 
Sweet  Nymph  draw  nere  thou  kind  &  gentle  Eccho.  Eccho. 
What  help  to  eafe  my  wearie  paines  haue  I  ?  /. 

What  comfort  in  diftres  to  calme  my  griefes?  grief cs. 
Sweet  Nymph  thefe  griefes  are  growne  before  I  thought  fo  ? 

/  thought  fo. 

Thus  Marius  Hues  difdaind  of  all  the  Gods.  O  ods. 

With  deepe  difpaire  late  ouertaken  wholy.  O  ly. 

And  wil  the  heavns  be  neuer  wel  appeafed?  appeafed. 
What  meane  haue  they  left  me  to  cure  my  fmart?  art. 
Nought  better  fits  old  Marius  mind  then  war,  then  war. 
Then  full  of  hope  fay  Eccho,  mall  I  goe  ?  goe. 
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Is  anie  better  fortune  then  at  hand.  at  hand. 

Then  farewell  Eccho,  gentle  Nymph  farewel.       farewell. 
Oh  pleafing  folly  to  a  penfiue  man. 
Well  I  will  reft  faft  by  this  fhadie  tree. 
Waiting  the  end  that  fate  allotteth  mee.  fit  doivnc. 

Enter  Marias  thefonue,  Albinouanus,  Cethcgus, 
Le florins  t  ivitJifouldiers. 

Marius:  My  countrimen  and  fauorites  of  Rome, 
This  melancholy  defart  where  we  meete, 
Refembleth  well  yong  Marius  reftles  thoughts. 
Here  dreadfull  filence,  folitarie  caues, 
No  chirping  birds  with  folace  fmging  fweetlie, 
Are  harbored  for  delight :  but  from  the  oake 
Leaueles  and  faples  through  decaying  age, 
The  fcritch-owle  chants  her  fatall  boding  layes. 
Within  my  breft,  care,  danger,  forrow  dwells, 
Hope  and  reuenge  fit  hammering  in  my  hart, 
The  balefull  babes  of  angrie  Nemefis 
Difpearfe  their  furious  fires  vpon  my  foule. 

'Leflor:  Fie  Marius,  are  you  difcontented  ftill, 
When  as  occafion  fauoreth  your  defire? 
Are  not  thefe  noble  Romanes  come  from  Rome? 
Hath  not  the  ftate  recald  your  father  home? 

Marius :  And  what  of  this,  what  profit  may  I  reape, 
That  want  my  father  to  conduc~l  vs  home. 

Sector:  My  Lord,  take  hart,  no  doubt  this  ftormie  flawe 
That  Neptune  fent  to  caft  vs  on  this  more. 
Shall  end  thefe  difcontentments  at  the  laft. 

Mar:  pat:  Whom  fee  mine  eyes,  what  is  not  yon  my  fon  ? 

Mar:  iu\  what  folitarie  father  walketh  there? 

M.ar:  pa:  It  is  my  fonne,  thefe  are  my  frends  I  fee: 
what  haue  forepining  cares,  fo  changed  mee? 
Or  are  my  lookes,  diftempred  through  the  paines 
And  agonies  that  iffue  from  my  hart? 
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Fie  Marius,  frolicke  man,  thou  muft  to  Rome, 
There  to  reuenge  thy  wrongs  and  waight  thy  tombe. 

Marius  in:  Now  fortune  frowne,  &  palter  if  thou  pleafe, 
Romanes  behold  my  father  and  your  frend. 
Oh  father. 

Marius  pa:  Marius  thou  art  fitly  met: 
Albinouanus  and  my  other  frends, 
What  newes  at  Rome  ?  what  fortune  brought  you  hither  ? 

Albino:  My  Lord,  the  Confull  Cynna  hath  reftord 
The  doubtfull  courfe  of  your  betrayed  ftate, 
And  waits  you  prrefent  fwift  approch  to  Rome, 
Your  foe  man  Scilla  poafteth  verie  faft, 
With  good  fucceffe  from  Pontus  to  preuent 
Your  fpeedie  entrance  into  Italy. 
The  neighbring  Cities  are  your  verie  frends, 
Nought  refls  my  Lord,  but  you  depart  from  hence. 

Mar:  iu :  How  manie  defart  wraies  hath  Marius  fought, 
How  manie  Cities  haue  I  vifited, 
To  finde  my  father,  and  releeue  his  wants? 

Marius  pat:  My  fonne,  I  quite  thy  trauells  with  my  loue, 
And  Lords  and  Citizens  we  will  to  Rome, 
And  ioyne  with  Cynna  haue  your  fhipping  here? 
What  are  thefe  fouldiers  bent  to  die  with  mee  ? 

Soul:  Content  to  pledge  our  Hues  for  Marius. 

Lecl:  My  Lord,  here  in  the  next  adioyning  port, 
Our  fhips  are  rigd  and  readie  for  to  faile. 

Marius  pa:  Then  let  vs  faile  vnto  Hetruria, 
And  caufe  our  frends  the  Germanes  to  reuolt, 
And  get  fome  Tufcans  to  increafe  our  power. 
Deferts  farewell  come  Romanes  let  vs  goe, 
A  fcourge  for  Rome  that  hath  depreft  vs  fo.  Exeunt. 
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A6lus  quartus.    Scena  prima. 

Enter  Marke  Ant  home,  Lepidus,  Ottauius, 
Flaccus,  Senators. 

Ocla.  "\lTHat  helpes  my  Lords  to  ouerhale  thefe  cares? 
What  meanes  or  motions  may  thefe  mifchiefs 
You  fee  how  Cynna  that  fhould  fuccor  Rome,  (end? 

Hath  leuied  armes  to  bring  a  traitor  in. 
O  worthleffe  traitor,  woe  to  thine  and  thee, 
That  thus  difquieteth  both  Rome  and  vs. 

Anth:  Octauius  thefe  are  fcourges  for  our  fmnes, 
Thefe  are  but  minifhers  to  heape  our  plagues : 
Thefe  mutinies  are  gentle  meanes  and  waies, 
Whereby  the  heavns  our  heauie  errors  charmes. 
Then  with  content  and  humbled  eyes  behold 
The  chriftall  mining  globe  of  glorious  loue: 
And  fmce  we  perifh  through  our  owne  mifdeedes 
Go  let  vs  flourifh  in  our  frutefull  praiers. 

Lepid:  Midft  thefe  confufions  mighty  men  of  Rome, 
Why  waft  we  out  thefe  troubles  all  in  words, 
Weepe  not  your  harmes,  but  wend  we  ftraight  to  armes, 
Loe  Diftia  fpoyld,  fee  Marius  at  our  gate : 
And  fhall  we  die  like  milkfops  dreaming  thus? 

Ofla:  A  booties  warre  to  fee  our  countrey  fpoild. 

Lep:  Fruteles  is  dalliance  whereas  dangers  bee. 

Anth:  My  Lord,  may  courage  wait  on  conquered  men? 

Lep:  I  euen  in  death  moft  courage  doth  appeare. 

Oc~ta:  Then  waiting  death  I  meane  to  feate  me  here, 
Hoping  that  Confulls  name  and  feare  of  lawes, 
Shall  iuftifie  my  confcience  and  my  caufe. 
Enter  a  meffenger. 
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Now  firrha,  what  confufed  lookes  are  thefe, 
What  tidings  bringeft  thou  of  dreriment? 

Meffen:  My  Lords,  the  Confull  Cynna  with  his  Trends 
Haue  let  in  Marius  by  Via  Appia, 
VVhofe  fouldiers  waft  and  murther  all  they  meete, 
Who  with  the  Confull  and  his  other  frends 
With  expedition  hafteth  to  this  place. 

Anth:  Then  to  the  downfall  of  my  happines, 
Then  to  the  ruine  of  this  Citie  Rome. 
But  if  mine  inward  ruth  were  laid  in  fight, 
My  ftreames  of  teares  fhould  drowne  my  foes  defpight. 

Ocla:  Courage  Lord  Anthony,  if  Fortune  pleafe, 
She  will  and  can  thefe  troubles  foone  appeafe. 
But  if  her  backward  frownes  approch  vs  nie, 
Refolue  with  vs  with  honor  for  to  die. 

Lep:  No  ftorme  of  fate  fhall  bring  my  forrowes  downe, 
But  if  that  Fortune  lift,  why  let  her  frowne. 

Anth:  Where  ftate's  oppreft  by  cruell  tyrants  bee, 
Old  Anthony,  there  is  no  place  for  thee. 

Drum  Jlrikc  within : 

Harke,  by  this  thundring  noyfe  of  threatning  drums, 
Marius  with  all  his  faction  hether  comes. 

Enter  Marius^  his  Sonne,  Cynna  f  CetneSHS^  ^clorius  with 
fouldiers:  vpon  fight  of  whom  Marke  A  nthony  pre- 
fently  flies. 

Oc~la:  Then  like  a  traitor  he  fhall  know  ere  long, 
I  n  leuying  armes  he  doth  his  countrey  wrong. 

Marius  pa:  And  haue  we  got  the  goalc  of  honor  now, 
And  in  defpight  of  Confulls  entred  Rome? 
Then  rouze  thee.  Marius,  leaue  thy  ruthfull  thoughts: 
And  for  thy  manie  toiles  and  cares  fuftaind, 
Affli6l  thy  foes  with  twice  as  many  paines. 
Goe  fouldiers  feeke  out  Bebius  and  his  frends, 
Attilius,  Munitorius  with  the  reft, 
Cut  off  their  heads,  for  they  did  croffe  me  once : 
And  if  your  care  can  compaffe  my  decree, 
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Remember  that  fame  fugitiue  Marke  Anthony,. 
VVhofe  fatall  end  fhall  be  my  frutefull  peace. 
I  tell  thee  Cynna,  nature  armeth  beafts 
With  iuft  reuenge,  and  lendeth  in  their  kindes 
Sufficient  warlike  weapons  of  defence: 
If  then  by  nature  beafts  reuenge  their  wrong, 
Both  heauens  and  nature  grant  me  vengeance  now. 
Yet  whilft  I  Hue  and  fucke  this  fubtill  aire 
That  lendeth  breathing  coolenes  to  my  lights, 
The  regifter  of  all  thy  righteous  acts, 
Thy  paines,  thy  toiles,  thy  trauells  for  my  fake, 
Shall  dwell  by  kinde  impreffions  in  my  hart, 
And  I  with  linkes  of  true  vnfained  lone 
Will  locke  thefe  Romane  fauorites  in  my  breft, 
And  Hue  to  hazard  life  for  their  releefe. 

Cyn:  My  Lord,  your  fafe  and  fwift  returne  to  Rome, 
Makes  Cynna  fortunate  and  well  appaicl, 
Who  through  the  falfe  fuggeftions  of  my  foes, 
Was  made  a  coffer  of  a  Confull  here : 
Lo  where  he  fits  commanding  in  his  throue, 
That  wronged  Marius,  me,  and  all  thefe  Lords. 

Mar:  in\  To  quite  his  lone,  Cynna  let  me  alone. 
How  fare  thefe  Lords  that  lumping  pouting  proud 
Imagine  how  to  quell  me  with  their  lookes. 
No  welcome  firs,  is  Marius  thought  fo  bafe  ? 
Why  ftand  you  looking  babies  in  my  face? 
Who  welcomes  mee,  him  Marius  makes  his  frend: 
Who  lowres  on  mee,  him  Marius  meanes  to  end. 

Flaccus-.  Happie  and  fortunate  thy  returne  to  Rome. 

^Lepidus:  And  long  Marius  Hue  with  fame  in  Rome. 

Marius:  I  thanke  you  curteous  Lords  that  are  fo  kinde. 

Mar:  iu :  But  why  endures  your  Grace  that  brauing  mate 
To  fit  and  face  vs  in  his  roabes  of  ftate. 

Mar:  pa:  My  fonne  he  is  a  Confull  at  the  leaft, 
And  grauitie  becomes  Octauius  beft. 
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But  Cynna  would  in  yonder  empt;e  feat, 
You  would  for  Marius  freedome  once  intreate, 

Cynna  preffeth  vp,  and  OcJanins  Jlaieth  him. 

O£la\  Auant  thou  traitor,  proud  and  infolent, 
How  dareft  thou  preffe  nere  ciuill  gouernment. 

Mar:  Why  Mafter  Confull,  are  you  growne  fo  hot? 
He  haue  a  prefent  cooling  card  for  you : 
Be  therefore  well  aduifde,  and  moue  me  not: 
For  though  by  you  I  was  exilde  from  Rome, 
And  in  the  defart  from  a  Princes  feate 
Left  to  bewaile  ingratitudes  of  Rome. 
Though  I  haue  knowne  your  thirftie  throates  haue  longd 
To  baine  their  felues  in  my  diftilling  blood. 
Yet  Marius  Sirs,  hath  pitie  ioynd  with  powre: 
Loe  here  the  Imperiall  Enfigne  which  I  wield, 
That  waueth  mercie  to  my  wifhers  well : 
And  more  fee  here  the  dangerous  trote  of  warre, 
That  at  the  point  is  fteeld  with  ghaftly  death. 

Ocla:  Thou  exile,  threatneft  thou  a  Confull  then? 
Li<5lors,  goe  draw  him  hence:  fuch  brauing  mates, 
Are  not  to  boaft  their  armes  in  quiet  ftates. 

Marius:  Go  draw  me  hence.  What  no  relent  Oc~lauius  ? 

War:  in :  My  Lord  what  hart  indurate  with  reuenge, 
Could  leaue  this  loffell,  threatning  murther  thus? 
Vouchfafe  me  leaue  to  taint  that  traitors  feate 
With  flowing  fhreames  of  his  contagious  blood. 

Oc~ta :  The  fathers  fonne,  I  know  him  by  his  talke, 
That  fcolds  in  words  when  fingers  cannot  walke. 
But  loue  I  hope  will  one  day  fend  to  Rome 
The  bleffed  Patron  of  this  Monarchic, 
Who  will  reuenge  iniuftice  by  his  fword. 

Cynna:  Such  brauing  hopes,  fuch  curfed  arguments, 
So  ftrict  command,  fuch  arrogant  controwles. 
Suffer  me  Marius,  that  am  Confull  now, 
To  doo  thee  iuftice,  and  confound  the  wretch. 

Mar:  pat\  Cynna,  you  know  I  am  a  priuate  man, 
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That  ftill  fubmit  my  cenfures  to  your  will. 

Cynna :  Then  fouldiers  draw  this  traitor  from  the  throne, 
And  let  him  die,  for  Cynna  wills  it  fo. 

Mar:  m:  I  now  my  Cynna,  noble  Confull  fpeakes, 
Octauius,  your  checkes  mall  coft  you  deare. 

OcJa:  And  let  me  die  for  Cynna  wills  it  fo? 
Is  then  the  reuerence  of  this  robe  contemnnd  ? 
Are  thefe  affociates  of  fo  fmall  regard  ? 
Why  then  O6tauius  willingly  confents, 
To  entertaine  the  fentence  of  his  death. 
But  let  the  proudeft  traitor  worke  his  will, 
I  feare  no  ftrokes,  but  here  will  fit  me  ftill. 
Since  iuftice  fleepes,  fince  tyrants  raigne  in  Rome, 
octauius  longs  for  death  to  die  for  Rome. 

Cyn :  Then  ftrike  him  where  he  fits,  then  hale  him  hence. 
A  fouldier  ftabs  him,  he  is  carted  aivay. 

Ocla\  Heauens  punifh  Cynnas  pride  and  thy  offence. 

Cynna:  Now  is  he  falne  that  threatned  Marius, 
Now  will  I  fit  and  plead  for  Marius. 

Mar:  pat:  Thou  dooft  me  iuftice  Cynna,  for  you  fee 
Thefe  peeres  of  Rome  haue  late  exiled  mee. 

Lepid:  Your  Lordfhip  doth  iniuftice  to  accufe 
Thofe  who  in  your  behalfe  did  not  offend. 

Place.  We  grieue  to  fee  the  aged  Marius 
Stand  like  a  priuate  man  in  view  of  Rome. 

Cyn :  Then  bid  him  fit,  and  loe  an  emptie  place, 
Reuoke  his  exile,  firme  his  gouernment, 
And  fo  preuent  your  farther  detriment. 

\^epid\  We  will  accompt  both  Marius  and  his  frends, 
His  fonne  and  all  his  followers  free  in  Rome: 
And  fmce  we  fee  the  dangerous  times  at  hand, 
And  here  of  Scillas  confidence  and  haft, 
And  know  his  hate  and  rancor  to  thefe  Lords, 
And  him  create  for  Confull  to  preuent 
The  policies  of  Scilla  and  his  frends. 

Cyn\  Then  both  confirm  d  by  ftate  and  full  confent, 
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The  rods  and  axe  to  Marius  I  prefent, 
And  here  inueft  thee  with  the  Confulls  pall. 

Flaccns:  Long,  fortunate  and  happie  life  betide 
Old  Marius  in  his  feuenfold  Confulfhip. 

Mar:  iu\  And  fo  let  Marius  Hue  and  gouerne  Rome, 
As  curfed  Scilla  neuer  looke  on  Rome. 

^Aarmspat:  Then  placde  in  Confuls  throne,  you  Romano 
He  takes  his  feate.  (ftates 

Recald  from  banifhment  by  your  decrees, 
Enftald  in  this  imperiall  feate  to  rule, 
Old  Marius  thankes  his  frends  and  fauorites: 
From  whom  this  finall  fauor  he  requires, 
That  feeing  Scilla  by  his  murthrous  blade 
Brought  fierce  feditions  firft  to  head  in  Rome, 
And  forced  lawes  to  banifh  innocents: 
I  craue  by  courfe  of  reafon  and  defert, 
That  he  may  be  proclaimd  as  earft  was  I, 
A  traitor  and  an  enemie  of  Rome : 
Let  all  his  frends  be  banifht  out  of  towne: 
Then  cutting  off  the  branch  where  troubles  fpring, 
Rome  fhall  haue  peace  and  plentie  in  her  walls. 

Cynn\  In  equitie  it  needes  muft  be  my  frends, 
Tliat  one  be  guiltie  of  our  common  harmes: 
And  fince  that  Marius  is  accounted  free, 
Scilla  with  all  his  frends  muft  traitors  bee. 

Mar:  in:  My  fathers  reafons  Romanes  are  offeree: 
For  if  you  fee  and  Hue  not  too  fecure, 
You  know  that  in  fo  great  a  ftate  as  this, 
Two  mightie  foes  can  neuer  well  agree. 

l^epid:  Then  let  vs  feeke  to  pleafe  our  Confull  firft, 
And  then  prepare  to  keep  the  exile  out. 
Cynna,  as  Marius  and  thefe  Lords  agree, 
Firme  this  Edict,  and  let  it  paffe  for  mee. 

Cynnn :   Then  Romanes,  in  the  name  of  all  this  ftate, 
I  here  proclaime  and  publifh  this  decree: 
7"hat  Scilla  with  his  frends,  allies  and  all, 
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Are  banifht  exiles,  traitors  vnto  Rome. 
And  to  extinguifh  both  his  name  and  ftate, 
We  will  his  houfe  be  raced  to  the  ground, 
His  goods  confifcate:  this  our  cenfures  is. 
Lictors  proclaime  this  in  the  market  place, 
And  fee  it  executed  out  of  hand.  Exit 

Mar:  pat:  Now  fee  I  Senators,  the  thought,  the  care, 
/lie  vertuous  zeale  that  leads  your  toward  mindes, 
To  loue  your  frends  and  watch  your  common  good: 
And  now  eftablifht  Confull  in  this  place, 
Old  Marius  will  forefee  aduenient  harmes : 
Scilla  the  fcourge  of  Afia  as  we  heare 
Is  prefh  to  enter  Italic  with  fword, 
He  comes  in  pompe  to  triumph  here  in  Rome, 
But  Senators  you  know  the  wauering  wills, 
Of  foolifh  men  I  meane  the  common  fort, 
Who  through  report  of  innouations, 
Or  flattering  humors  of  well  tempred  tongues, 
Will  change  and  draw  a  fecond  mifchiefe  on : 
I  like  your  care,  and  will  my  felfe  apply 
To  aime  and  leuell  at  my  countries  weale. 
TO  intercept  thefe  errors  by  aduice, 
My  fonne  yong  Marius,  Cethegus  and  my  frends, 
Shall  to  Prenefte  to  preuent  and  flop 
The  fpeedie  purpofe  of  our  forward  foe. 
Meane  while  ourfelues  will  fortifie  this  towne, 
This  beautie  of  the  world,  this  maiden  towne, 
Where  ftreaming  Tybris  with  a  pleafant  tyde, 
Leads  out  the  ftately  buildings  of  the  world. 
Marius  my  hope,  my  fonne,  you  know  your  charge, 
Take  thofe  Iberian  legions  in  your  traine, 
And  we  will  fpare  fome  Cymbrians  to  your  vfe, 
Remember  thou  art  Marius  fonne,  and  dreame 
On  nought  but  honor  and  a  happie  death. 

Mar:  iu\  I  go  my  Lord  in  hope  to  make  the  world 
Report  my  feruice,  and  my  dutie  too, 
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And  that  proud  challenger  of  Afia, 
Shall  finde  that  Marius  fonne  hath  force  and  wit. 

Exit  cum  CetJiego. 

Darius  pat:  Goe  thou  as  fortunate  as  Greekes  to  Troy, 
As  glorious  as  Alcides  in  thy  toiles, 
As  happie  as  Sertorius  in  thy  fight, 
As  valiant  as  Achilles  in  thy  might. 
Go  glorious,  valiant,  happie,  fortunate, 
As  all  thofe  Greekes  and  him  of  Romane  ftate. 

Enter  led  in  witli  fouldicrs  Cornelia  and  Fnluia. 

Corn:  Traitors  why  drag  you  thus  a  Princes  wife, 
As  if  that  beautie  were  a  thrall  to  fate. 
Are  Romanes  growen  more  barbarous  than  Greekes, 
That  hale  more  greater  than  Caffandra  now? 
The  Macedonian  Monarch  was  more  kinde, 
7"hat  honored  and  relieud  in  warlike  campe 
Darius  mother,  daughters  and  his  wife, 
But  you  vnkinde  to  Romane  Ladies  now, 
Perhaps  as  conftant  as  the  Afian  Queenes, 
For  they  fubdude  had  frendfhip  in  difgrace, 
Where  we  vnconquered  Hue  in  wofull  cafe. 

Mar:  What  plaintiffe  pleas  prefents  that  Ladie  there? 
Why  fouldiers,  make  you  prifners  here  in  Rome? 

i  Soul:  Dread  Confulls,  we  haue  found  Cornelia  here, 
And  Scillas  daughter  porting  out  of  towne. 

Darius:  Ladies  of  worth,  both  beautifull  and  wife, 
But  nere  allied  vnto  my  greatefb  foe: 
Yet  Marius  minde  that  neuer  ment  difgrace, 
More  likes  their  courage  than  their  comely  face. 
Are  you  Cornelia  Madame,  Scillas  wife? 

Corn:  I  am  Cornelia  Scillas  wife:  what  then? 

Martus:  And  is  this  Fuluia  Scillas  daughter  too? 

Fulnia:  And  this  is  Fuluia  Scillas  daughter  too. 

Mar:  pat:  Two  welcome  guefts,  in  whom  the  maieflie 
of  my  conceit  and  courage  mufh  confift: 
What  thinke  you  Senators  and  countrimen? 
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See  here  are  two  the  faireft  ftarres  of  Rome, 
The  deereft  dainties  of  my  warlike  foe, 
VVhofe  Hues  vpon  your  cenfures  doo  confift. 

Lepid:  Dread  Confull  the  continuance  of  their  Hues, 
Shall  egge  on  Scilla  to  a  greater  haft. 
And  in  bereauing  of  their  vitall  breath, 
Your  grace  fhall  force  more  furie  from  your  foe: 
Of  thefe  extreames  we  leaue  the  choice  to  you. 

Mar:  Then  thinke  that  fome  ftrange  fortune  mall  infue. 

Ful:  Poore  Fuluia,  now  thy  happie  daies  are  done, 
In  fteed  of  marriage  pompe,  the  fatall  lights 
Of  funeralls  muft  maske  about  thy  bed. 
Nor  mail  thy  fathers  armes  with  kinde  embrace 
Hem  in  thy  moulders  trembling  now  for  feare. 
I  fee  in  Marius  lookes  fuch  tragedies, 
As  feare  my  hart,  and  fountaines  fills  mine  eyes. 

Corn:  Fie  Fuluia,  fhall  thy  fathers  daughter  faint 
Before  the  threats  of  dangers  fhall  approach? 
Drie  vp  thofe  teares,  and  like  a  Romane  maid, 
Be  bold  and  filent  till  our  foe  haue  faid. 

Marius:  Cornelia  wife  vnto  my  traitor  foe? 
What  gadding  mood  hath  forft  thy  fpeedie  flight, 
To  leaue  thy  country,  and  forfake  thy  frends? 

Corn:  Accurfed  Marius,  off-fpring  of  my  paines, 
VVhofe  furious  wrath  hath  wrought  thy  countries  woe: 
What  may  remaine  for  me  or  mine  in  Rome, 
That  fee  the  tokens  of  thy  tyrannies  ? 
Vile  monfter,  robd  of  vertue,  what  reuenge 
Is  this,  to  wreake  thine  anger  on  the  walls? 
To  race  our  houfe,  to  banifh  all  our  frends, 
To  kill  the  reft,  and  captiue  vs  at  laft? 
Thinkft  thou  by  barbarous  deedes  to  boaft  thy  ftate, 
Or  fpoyling  Scilla  to  depreffe  his  hate? 
No  Marius,  but  for  euerie  drop  of  blood 
And  inch  of  wrong  he  fhall  returne  thee  two. 

Flaccus:  Madame,  in  danger  wifedome  doth  aduife, 
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In  humble  termes  to  reconcile  our  foes. 

Marius:  She  is  a  woman  Flaccus,  let  her  talke, 
That  breath  forth  bitter  words  in  fteed  of  blowes. 

£orn :  And  in  regard  of  that  immodeft  man, 
Thou  fhouldft  defift  from  outrage  and  reuenge. 

Lc£l\  What,  can  your  Grace  indure  thefe  curfed  feoffs? 

Mar:  Why  my  Lectorius,  I  haue  euer  learnt, 
That  Ladies  cannot  wrong  me  with  vpbraids. 
Then  let  her  talke,  and  my  concealed  hate, 
Shall  heap  reuengement  vpon  Scillas  pate. 

Fulu:  Let  feauers  firft  afflict  thy  feeble  age, 
Let  palfies  make  thy  ftubborne  fingers  faint, 
Let  humors  ftreaming  from  thy  moyftned  braines 
With  cloudes  of  dymnes  choake  thy  fretfull  eyes, 
Before  thefe  monftrous  harmes  affaile  my  fyre. 

Mar:  Byr  Ladie  Fuluia,  you  are  gaily  red, 
Your  mother  well  may  boaft  you  for  her  owne, 
For  both  of  you  haue  words  and  feoffs  at  will : 
And  fince  I  like  the  compaffe  of  your  wit, 
My  felfe  will  fland,  and  Ladies  you  mail  fit : 
And  if  you  pleafe  to  wade  in  farther  words, 
Lets  fee  what  brawles  your  memories  affords. 

Corn:  Your  Lordfhips  paffing  mannerly  in  ieft, 
But  that  you  may  perceiue  we  fmell  your  drift, 
We  both  will  fit  and  countenance  your  fhift. 

Mar:  Where  conftancie  and  beautie  doo  confort, 
There  Ladies  threatnings  turnd  to  merry  fport. 
How  fare  thefe  beautifull,  what  well  at  eafe? 

Ful:  As  readie  as  at  firfh  for  to  difpleafe. 
For  full  confirmd  that  we  mail  furely  die, 
We  wait  our  ends  with  Romane  conftancie. 

Mar\  why  think  you  Marius  hath  confirmd  your  death? 

Ful:  What  other  frute  may  fpring  from  tyrants  hands? 

Mar:  In  faith  then  Ladies,  thus  the  matter  ftands, 
Since  you  miftake  my  loue  and  curtefie, 
Prepare  your  felues,  for  you  ihall  furely  die. 

Corn: 
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Cornel:  I  Marius,  now  I  know  thou  doft  not  lie: 
And  that  thou  maift  vnto  thy  lafting  blame, 
Extinguifh  in  our  deaths  thy  wifhed  fame. 
Grant  vs  this  boone  that  making  choice  of  death, 
We  may  be  freed  from  furie  of  thine  yre. 

Marius:  An  eafie  boon,  Ladies  I  condifcend. 

Corn:  Then  fufifer  vs  in  priuate  chamber  clofe 
To  meditate  a  day  or  two  alone : 
And  tyrant  if  thou  finde  vs  lining  then, 
Commit  vs  ftraight  vnto  thy  flaughtring  men. 

Marius:  Ladies  I  grant,  for  Marius  nill  denie, 
A  fute  fo  eafie,  and  of  fuch  import : 
For  pitie  were  that  Dames  of  conftancie, 
Should  not  be  agents  of  their  miferie. 

Here  he  whifpers  Leffiorius. 
Le6lorius,  harke,  difpatch.  Exit.  Leftor. 

Corn:  Loe  Fuluia,  now  the  lateft  doome  is  fixt, 
And  naught  remaines  but  conftant  Romane  harts, 
To  beare  the  brunt  of  yrkfome  furies  fpight, 
Roufe  thee  my  deare,  and  daunt  thofe  faint  conceipts, 
That  trembling  ftand  agaft  at  bitter  death: 
Bethinke  thee  now  that  Scilla  was  thy  fyre, 
Whofe  courage  heauen  nor  fortune  could  abate. 
Then  like  the  off-fpring  of  fierce  Scillas  houfe, 
Paffe  with  the  thrice  renowmed  Phrigian  Dame, 
As  to  thy  marriage,  fo  vnto  thy  death: 
For  nought  to  wretches  is  more  fweete  than  death. 

Ful:  Madam  confirmd  as  well  to  die  as  Hue, 
Fuluia  awaiteth  nothing  but  her  death. 
Yet  had  my  father  knowne  the  courfe  of  change, 
Or  feene  our  loffe  by  luckie  augurie, 
Thys  tyrant  nor  hys  followers  had  liued, 
To  ioy  the  ruine  of  fierce  Scillas  houfe. 

Mar:  But  Ladie,  they  that  dwell  on  fortunes  call, 
No  fooner  rife,  but  fubiect  are  to  fall. 

Fzd:  Marius  I  doubt  not  but  our  conftant  endes, 
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Shall  make  thee  waile  thy  tyrants  gouernment. 

Marius:  When  tyrants  rule  doth  breed  my  care  &  woe 
Then  will  I  fay  two  Ladies  told  me  fo. 
But  here  comes  Le6lorius, 
Now  my  Lord,  haue  you  brought  thofe  things. 

Lector-.  I  haue  noble  Confull. 

Mar:  Now  Ladies,  you  are  refolute  to  die. 

Corn:  I  Marius,  for  terror  cannot  daunt  vs: 
Tortors  were  framde  to  dread  the  bafer  eie, 
And  not  t'appall  a  princely  maieftie. 

Marius  \  And  Marius  Hues  to  triumph  ore  his  foes, 
That  traine  where  warlike  troopes  amidft  the  plaines, 
And  are  inclofde  and  hemd  with  fhining  armes, 
Not  to  appall  fuch  princely  Maieftie. 
Vertue  fweete  Ladies  is  of  more  regard 
In  Marius  minde  where  honor  is  inthronde, 
Than  Rome  or  rule  of  Romane  Emperie. 

Here  he  puts  chaines  about  tJieir  neckes: 
The  bands  that  mould  combine  your  fnow  white  wrefts, 
Are  thefe  which  fhall  adorne  your  milke  white  neckes : 
The  priuate  cells  where  you  mail  end  your  Hues, 
Is  Italy,  is  Europe,  nay  the  world : 
Th'Euxinian  fea,  and  fierce  Sicilian  Gulph, 
The  riuer  Ganges  and  Hydafpis  ftreame, 
Shall  leuell  lye,  and  fmoothe  as  chriftall  yce: 
VVhilft  Fuluia  and  Cornelia  paffe  thereon: 
The  fouldiers  that  mould  guard  you  to  your  deaths, 
Shall  be  fiue  thoufand  gallant  youths  of  Rome, 
In  purple  roabes  croffe  bard  with  pales  of  gold, 
Mounted  on  warlike  courfers  for  the  field, 
Fet  from  the  mountaine  tops  of  Cortia, 
Or  bred  in  hills  of  bright  Sardinia, 
Who  fhall  conduct  and  bring  you  to  your  Lord, 
I  vnto  Scilla  Ladies  fhall  you  goe, 
And  tell  him  Marius  holds  within  his  hands, 
Honor  for  Ladies,  for  Ladies  rich  reward, 
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But  as  for  Silla  and  for  his  compeeres 
Who  dare  gainft  Marius  vaunt  their  golden  crefts, 
Tell  him  for  them  old  Marius  holds  reuenge, 
And  in  his  hands  both  triumphs  life  and  death. 

Corn :  Doth  Marius  vfe  with  glorious  words  to  ieft, 
And  mocke  his  captiues  with  thefe  glofmg  tearmes? 

Mar:  No  Ladies,  Marius  hath  fought  for  honour  with  his 
And  holds  difdaine  to  triumph  in  your  fals.  (fword, 

Liue  Cornelia,  Hue  faire  and  faireft  Fuluia : 
If  you  haue  done  or  wrought  me  iniurie, 
Scilla  fhall  pay  it  through  his  miferie. 

Fuluia:  So  gratious  (famous  Confull)  are  thy  words, 
That  Rome  and  we  fhall  celebrate  thy  worth, 
And  Scilla  fhall  confeffe  himfelfe  orecome. 

Corn:  If  Ladies  praiers  or  teares  may  mooue  the  heauens, 
Scilla  mail  vow  himfelfe  old  Marius  frend. 

Mar:  Ladies  for  that  I  nought  at  all  regard, 
Scilla's  my  foe,  He  triumph  ouer  him, 
For  other  conqueft  glorie  doth  not  win. 
Therefore  come  on,  that  I  may  fend  you  vnto  Scilla.   Exeunt 

Enter  a  clownedrunke  with  a  pint  of  wine  in  his  hand,  and 
two  or  three fouldiers. 

1  foul:  Sirrha,  dally  not  with  vs,  you  know  where  he  is. 
Clowne:  O  fir,  a  quart  is  a  quart  in  any  mans  purfe,  and 

drmkeisdrinke,and  can  mymafler  Hue  without  hisdrinke  I 
pray  you  ? 

2  foul:  You  haue  a  mafter  then  firrha? 

Clowne:  Haue  I  mafter  thou  fcondrell?  I  haue  an  Orator 
to  my  mafter,  a  wife  man  to  my  mafter.  But  fellowes,  I  muft 
make  a  parenthefis  of  this  pint  pot,  for  words  make  men  dry: 
now  by  my  troth  I  drinke  to  Lord  Anthonie. 

j  foul:  Fellow  fouldiers,  the  weaknes  of  his  braine  hath 
made  his  tongue  walke  largely,  we  fhall  haue  fome  nouelties 
by  and  by. 
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Clowne:  Oh  mod  furpaffmgwine,  thou  marowof  the  vine, 
More  welcome  vnto  me,  than  whips  to  fchollers  bee, 
Thou  art  and  euer  was  a  meanes  to  mend  an  affe, 
Thou  makeft  fome  to  fleep,  and  manie  mo  to  weep, 
And  fome  be  glad  &  merry,  with  heigh  down  deny,  deny. 
Thou  makeft  fome  to  ftumble,  and  many  mo  to  fumble : 
And  me  haue  pinkie  nine,  more  braue  and  iolly  wine:  (ho. 
What  need  I  praife  thee  mo,  for  thou  art  good  with  heigh 

3  foul;  If  wine  then  be  fo  good,  I  pree  thee  for  thy  part, 
Tell  vs  where  Lord  Anthony  is,  &  thou  (halt  haue  a  quart. 

Clow.  Firftfhal  thefnowbe  black,  &  pepper lofe  his  fmack 
And  ftripes  forfake  my  backe,  firft  merrie  drunke  with  fack. 
I  will  go  boaft  and  tracke,  and  all  your  coftards  cracke, 
Before  I  doo  the  knacke  mall  make  me  fing  alacke: 
Alacke  the  old  man  is  wearie,  for  wine  hath  made  him  mer- 

(rie:  with  a  heigh  ho. 

1  foul\  I  pre  thee  leaue  thefe  rymes,  and  tell  vs  where  thy 

mafter  is. 

Clown :  Faith  where  you  mail  not  bee  vnles  ye  goe  with 
mee.  But  mall  I  tell  them  fo?  O  no  fir,  no,  no,  no,  the  man 
hath  manie  a  foe,  as  farre  as  I  doo  know :  you  doo  not  flout 
me  I  trow.  See  how  this  licor  fumes,  &  how  my  force  pre- 
fumes.  You  would  know  where  Lord  Anthonie  is?  I  per- 
ceiue  you.  Shall  I  fay  he  is  in  yond  farme  houfe  ?  I  deceiue 
you.  Shall  I  tell  you  this  wine  is  for  him  ?  the  gods  forfend, 
and  fo  I  end.  Go  fellow  fighters  theres  a  bob  for  ye. 

2  foul:  My  mafters,  let  vs  follow  this  clowne,  for  que- 
ftionles  this  graue  orator  is  in  yonder  farme  houfe.  But  who 
commeth  yonder? 

Enter  old  Anthonie. 

Anth:  I  wonder  why  my  peafant  ftaies  fo  long, 
And  with  my  wonder  hafteth  on  my  woe, 
And  with  my  woe  I  am  affaild  with  feare, 
And  by  my  feare  await  with  faintful  breath 
The  final  period  of  my  paines  by  death. 
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1  foul:  Yonds  the  man  we  feeke  for  (fouldiers)  vnfheath 
your  fwords,  and  make  a  riddance  of  Marius  ancient  ene- 
mie. 

Clowne:  Mafter  flic,  flie,  or  els  you  mail  die:  a  plague  on 
this  wine  hath  made  me  fo  fine,  and  will  you  not  be  gone, 
then  He  leaue  you  alone,  and  fleepe  vpon  your  woe,  with  a 
lamentable  heigh  ho.  Exit. 

Anth:  Betraid  at  laft  by  witles  ouerfight, 
Now  Anthony,  prepare  thy  felfe  to  die: 
Loe  where  the  monflrous  minifters  of  wrath 
Menace  thy  murther  with  their  naked  fwords. 

2  foul:  Anthonie  well  met,  the  Confull  Marius  with  o- 
ther  confederate  Senators,  haue  adiudged  thee  death,  ther- 
fore  prepare  thy  felfe,  and  thinke  we  fauor  thee  in  this  little 
protraction. 

Anth:  Immortall  powers  that  know  the  painefull  cares, 
That  waight  vpon  my  poore  diftreffed  hart, 
O  bend  your  browes  and  leuill  all  your  lookes 
Of  dreadfull  awe  vpon  thefe  daring  men. 
And  thou  fweet  neece  of  Atlas  on  whofe  lips 
And  tender  tongue,  the  pliant  Mufes  fit, 
Let  gentle  courfe  of  fweet  afpiring  fpeech, 
Let  honnie  flowing  tearmes  of  wearie  woe, 
Let  frutefull  figures  and  delightfull  lines 
Enforce  a  fpring  of  pitie  from  their  eyes, 
Amafe  the  murthrous  paffions  of  their  mindes, 
That  they  may  fauour  wofull  Anthonie. 
Oh  countrimen  what  fhal  become  of  Rome, 
When  reuerend  dutie  droopeth  through  difgrace? 
Oh  Countrimen,  what  fhal  become  of  Rome, 
When  woful  nature  widdow  of  her  ioyes, 
Weepes  on  our  wals  to  fee  her  lawes  depreft? 
Oh  Romaines  hath  not  Anthonies  difcourfe, 
Seald  vp  the  Mouthes  of  falfe  feditious  men, 
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Affoild  the  doubts  and  queint  controlls  of  powre, 
Releeud  the  mournfull  matrone  with  his  pleas? 
And  will  you  feeke  to  murder  Anthonie? 
The  Lions  brooke  with  kindnes  their  releefe, 
The  fheep  reward  the  fhepheard  with  their  fleece : 
Yet  Romanes  feeke  to  murder  Anthony. 

i  foul\  Why  what  enchanting  termes  of  arte  are  thefe  ? 
That  force  my  hart  to  pitie  his  diftreffe. 

2  foul:  His  action,  fpeech,  his  fauor,  and  his  grace, 
My  rancor  rage  and  rigor  doth  deface. 

3  foul:  So  fweet  his  words  that  now  of  late  me  feemes 
His  art  doth  draw  my  foule  from  out  my  lips. 

AntJi:  What  enuious  eies  reflecting  nought  but  rage, 
What  barbarous  hart  refrefht  with  nought  but  blood, 
That  rents  not  to  behold  the  fenfles  trees 
In  doaly  feafon  drooping  without  leaues? 
The  fhepheard  fighs  vpon  the  barrain  hills 
To  fee  his  bleating  lambs  with  faintfull  lookes. 
Behold  the  vallies  robd  of  fpringing  flowres, 
That  whilom  wont  to  yeeld  them  yerely  food. 
Euen  meaneft  things  exchangd  from  former  ftate, 
The  vertuous  minde  with  fome  remorfe  doth  mate. 
Can  then  your  eyes  with  thundering  threats  of  rage, 
Caft  furious  gleames  of  anger  vpon  age? 
Can  then  your  harts  with  furies  mount  fo  hie, 
As  they  mould  harme  the  Romane  Anthonie  ? 
I  farre  more  kinde  than  fenfles  tree  haue  lent 
A  kindly  fap  to  our  declining  ftate, 
And  like  a  carefull  fhepheard  haue  forefeene 
The  heauie  dangers  of  this  Citie  Rome, 
And  made  the  citizens  the  happie  flocke 
Whom  I  haue  fed  with  counfailes  and  aduice. 
But  now  thofe  lockes  that  for  their  reuerend  white, 
Surpaffe  the  downe  on  AEfculapius  chin : 
But  now  that  tongue  whofe  termes  and  fluent  ftile 
For  number  paft  the  hoafts  of  heauenly  fires : 
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But  now  that  head  within  whofe  fubtill  braines 
The  Queene  of  flowring  eloquence  did  dwell: 

Enter  a  Captaine. 

Thefe  lockes,  this  tongue,  this  head,  the  life  and  all, 
To  pleafe  a  tyrant  traitroufly  muft  fall. 

Capt:  Why  how  now  foldiers  is  he  liuing  yet? 
And  will  you  be  bewitched  with  his  words  ? 
Then  take  this  fee  falfe  Orator  from  me,  ftab  him. 

Elizium  beft  befeemes  thy  faintfull  lims. 

Anth:  Oh  bliffull  paine,  now  Anthony  muft  die, 
Which  ferud  and  loud  Rome  and  her  Emperie.    moritur 

Capt:  Goe  curtail  off  that  necke  with  prefent  ftroke, 
And  ftraight  prefent  it  vnto  Marius. 

1  foul:  Euen  in  this  head  did  all  the  Mufes  dwell: 
The  bees  that  fate  vpon  the  Grecians  lips, 

Diftild  their  honnie  on  his  tempred  tongue. 

2  foul\  The  chriftall  dew  of  faire  Caftalian  fprings, 
With  gentle  floatings  trickled  on  his  braines : 

The  Graces  kift  his  kinde  and  curteous  browes, 
Apollo  gaue  the  beauties  of  his  harpe, 

Enter  LeElorius  penfiue. 
And  melodies  vnto  his  pliant  fpeech. 

Cap:  Leaue  thefe  prefumptuous  praifes,  countrimen, 
And  fee  Le6lorius  penfiue  where  he  comes. 
Loe  here  my  Lord  the  head  of  Anthony, 
See  here  the  guerdon  fit  for  Marius  foe, 
Whom  dread  Apollo  profper  in  his  rule. 

Le£lor\  Oh  Romanes,  Marius  fleepes  among  the  dead, 
And  Rome  laments  the  loffe  of  fuch  a  frend. 

Cap:  A  fodaine  and  a  wofull  chance  my  Lord, 
Which  we  intentiue  faine  would  vnderftand. 

Le\  Thogh  fwolne  with  fighs  my  hart  for  forrow  burft, 
And  tongue  with  teares  and  plaints  be  choaked  vp, 
Yet  will  I  furrow  forth  with  forced  breath 
A  fpeedie  paffage  to  my  penfiue  fpeech. 
Our  Confull  Marius,  worthie  fouldiers, 
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Of  late  within  a  pleafant  plot  of  ground, 
Sate  downe  for  pleafure  nere  a  chriftall  fpring, 
Accompanied  with  manie  Lords  of  Rome : 
Bright  was  the  day,  and  on  the  fpredding  trees 
The  frolicke  citizens  of  forrefb  fung 
Their  layes  and  merrie  notes  on  pearching  boughes: 
When  fuddenly  appeared  in  the  Eaft, 
Seauen  .mightie  Eagles  with  their  tallents  fierce, 
Who  waning  oft  about  our  Confulls  head, 
At  laft  with  hideous  crie  did  foare  away. 
When  fuddenly  old  Marius  all  agafl, 
With  reuerent  fmile  determinde  with  a  figh 
The  doubtful]  filence  of  the  ftanders  by. 
Romanes  (faid  he)  old  Marius  now  muft  die. 
Thefe  feuen  faire  Eagles,  birds  of  mightie  loue, 
That  at  my  birth  day  on  my  cradle  fate, 
Now  at  my  laft  day  arme  me  to  my  death : 
And  loe  I  feele  the  deadly  pangs  approach. 
What  mould  I  more?  in  briefe,  with  manie  praiers 
For  Rome,  his  fonne,  his  goods  and  lands  difpofd, 
Our  worthie  Confull  to  our  wonder  dide. 
The  Citie  is  amazde,  for  Scilla  hafts 
To  enter  Rome  with  furie,  fword,  and  fire. 
Goe,  place  that  head  vpon  the  Capitoll, 
And  to  your  wards,  for  dangers  are  at  hand.  Exit. 

Capt:  Had  we  forefeene  this  luckles  chance  before, 
Old  Anthonie  had  liude  and  breathed  yet.  Exeunt. 


A6lus  quartus. 


A  great  skirmiJJi  in  Rome  and  long,  fomejlaine.  A  t 
laft  enter  Scilla  triumphant  ivith  Pompey,  Metel- 
lus,  Citizens,  fouldiers. 

Scilla\  Now  Romanes  after  all  thefe  mutinies, 
Seditions,  murthers,  and  confpiracies, 
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Imagine  with  vnpartiall  harts  at  laft 
What  frutes  proceed  from  thefe  contentious  brawles? 
Your  ftreetes,  where  earft  the  fathers  of  your  ftate 
In  robes  of  purple  walked  vp  and  downe, 
Are  ftrewd  with  mangled  members,  ftreaming  blood. 
And  why  ?  the  reafons  of  this  ruthfull  wrack, 
Are  your  feditious  innouations, 
Your  fickle  mindes  inclinde  to  foolifh  change. 
Vngratefull  men,  whilft  I  with  tedious  paine 
In  Afia  feald  my  dutie  with  my  blood, 
Making  the  fierce  Dardanians  faint  for  feare, 
Spredding  my  cullers  in  Galatia, 
Dipping  my  fword  in  the  Enetans  blood, 
And  foraging  the  fields  of  Phocida. 
You  cald  my  foe  from  exile  with  his  frends, 
You  did  proclaime  me  traitor  here  in  Rome, 
You  racde  my  houfe,  you  did  deface  my  frends. 
But  brauling  wolues,  you  cannot  byte  the  moone, 
For  Scilla  lines  fo  forward  to  reuenge, 
As  woe  to  thofe  that  fought  to  doo  me  wrong. 
I  now  am  entred  Rome  in  fpite  of  force, 
And  will  fo  hamper  all  my  curfed  foes, 
As  be  he  Tribune,  Confull,  Lord  or  Knight 
That  hateth  Scilla,  let  him  looke  to  die. 
And  firft  to  make  an  entrance  to  mine  yre, 
Bring  me  that  traitor  Carbo  out  of  hand. 
Bring  in  Carbo  bound. 

Pomp.  Oh  Scilla,  in  reuenging  iniuries, 
Inflict  the  paine  where  firft  offence  did  fpring, 
And  for  my  fake  eftablifh  peace  in  Rome, 
And  pardon  thefe  repentant  Citizens. 

Scilla:  Pompey,  I  loue  thee  Pompey,  and  confent 
To  thy  requeft,  but  Romanes  haue  regard, 
Leaft  ouer-reaching  in  offence  againe, 
I  load  your  moulders  with  a  double  paine. 
Exeunt  Citizens. 

H  2  But 


59 


TJie  true  Tragedies  of 
But  Pompey  fee  where  iolly  Carbo  comes 
Footing  it  featly,  like  a  mightie  man. 
What  no  obeifance  firrha  to  your  Lord? 
My  Lord?  No  Scilla,  he  that  thrice  hath  borne 
The  name  of  Confull  fcornes  to  ftoop  to  him, 
Whofe  hart  doth  hammer  nought  but  mutinies. 

Pomp:  And  doth  your  Lordfhip  then  difdaine  to  ftoope 

Carbo:  I  to  mine  equall  Pompey  as  thou  art. 

Scilla:  Thine  equall  villaine,  no  he  is  my  frend, 
Thou  but  a  poore  anatomic  of  bones, 
Cafde  in  a  knauifh  tawny  withred  fkin : 
Wilt  thou  not  ftoop?  art  thou  fo  ftately  then? 

Carbo:  Scilla,  I  honor  gods,  not  foolifh  men. 

Sci:  Then  bend  that  wythered  bough  that  will  not  break 
And  fouldiers  caft  him  downe  before  my  feete : 

They  throw  him  downe. 
Now  prating  fir,  my  foote  vpon  thy  necke, 
He  be  fo  bold  to  giue  your  Lordfhip  checke. 
Beleeue  me  fouldiers,  but  I  ouer-reach, 
Old  Carbos  necke  at  firft  was  made  to  ftretch. 

Carbo:  Though  bodie  bend,  thou  tyrant  moft  vnkinde, 
Yet  neuer  fhalt  thou  humble  Carbos  minde. 

Scilla:  oh  fir,  I  know  for  all  your  warlike  pith, 
A  man  may  marre  your  worfhip  with  a  wyth. 
You  firrha  leuied  armes  to  doo  me  wrong: 
You  brought  your  legions  to  the  gates  of  Rome : 
You  fought  it  out  in  hope  that  I  would  faint. 
But  firrha,  now  betake  you  to  your  bookes, 
Intreate  the  Gods  to  faue  your  finfull  foule. 
For  why  this  carcaffe  muft  in  my  behalfe 
Goe  feaft  the  rauens  that  ferue  our  augures  turne. 
Me  thinkes  I  fee  alreadie  how  they  wifh, 
To  bait  their  beakes  in  fuch  a  iolly  difh. 

Carbo:  Scilla  thy  threates  and  fcoffes  amate  me  not: 
I  pre  thee  let  thy  murthrers  hale  me  hence, 
For  Carbo  rather  likes  to  die  by  fword, 
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Than  Hue  to  be  a  mocking  ftocke  to  thee. 

Scilla:  The  man  hath  haft  good  fouldiers  take  him  hence, 
It  would  be  good  to  alter  his  pretence. 
But  be  aduifde,  that  when  the  foole  is  flaine, 
You  part  the  head  and  bodie  both  in  twaine. 
I  know  that  Carbo  longs  to  know  the  caufe, 
And  fhall :  thy  bodie  for  the  rauens,  thy  head  for  dawes. 

Carbo:  O  matchles  ruler  of  our  Capitoll, 
Behold  poore  Rome  with  graue  and  piteous  eie, 
Ful-fild  with  wrong  and  wretched  tyrannic. 

Exit  Carbo  cum  militibus. 

Enter  Scipio  and  Norbanus,  Publius  Lentuhis. 

Scill:  Tut  the  proud  mans  praierwil  neuer  pierce  thefkie. 
But  whether  preffe  thefe  mincing  Senators  ? 

Norbanus:  VVepreffe  with  praiers,  we  come  with  mourn 
Intreating  Scilla  by  thofe  holy  bands  (full  teares, 

That  linkes  faire  luno  with  her  thundring  loue, 
Euen  by  the  bounds  of  hofpitalitie, 
To  pitie  Rome  affli6led  through  thy  wrath. 
Thy  fouldiers  (Scilla)  murder  innocents. 

0  whither  will  thy  lawles  furie  ftretch, 
If  little  ruth  enfue  thy  countries  harmes. 

Scilla:  Gay  words  Narbonus,  full  of  eloquence, 
Accompanied  with  a6lion  and  conceipt 
But  I  muft  teach  thee  Judgement  therewithall. 
Dar'ft  thou  approch  my  prefence  that  haft  borne 
Thine  armes  in  fpight  of  Scilla  and  his  frends  ? 

1  tell  thee  foolifh  man  thy  Judgement  wanted 
In  this  prefumptuous  purpofe  that  is  paft: 
And  loytering  fcholler,  fince  you  faile  in  art, 
He  learne  you  iudgement  fhortly  to  your  fmart. 
Difpatch  him  fouldiers,  I  muft  fee  him  die. 
And  you  Carinna,  Carbos  ancient  frend, 

Shall  follow  ftraight  your  heedles  Generall. 
And  Scipio  were  it  not  I  loud  thee  well, 
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Thou  fhouldft  accompanie  thefe  (laues  to  hell : 
But  get  you  gone,  and  if  you  loue  your  felfe.     Exit  Scipio. 

Carinna:  Pardon  me  Scilla,  pardon  gentle  Scilla. 

Scilla :  Sirrha,  this  gentle  name  was  coynd  too  late, 
And  fhadowed  in  the  fhrowds  of  byting  hate. 
Difpatch :  why  fo,  good  fortune  to  my  frends, 
As  for  my  foes,  euen  ftich  mall  be  their  ends. 
Conueigh  them  hence  Metellus,  gentle  Metellus, 
Fetch  me  Sertorius  from  Iberia, 
In  dooing  fo,  thou  ftandeft  me  in  ftead, 
For  fore  I  long  to  fee  the  traitors  head. 

Metell:  I  goe  confirmd  to  conquer  him  by  fword, 
or  in  th'exployt  to  hazard  life  and  all. 

Scilla:  Now  Pompey  let  me  fee,  thofe  Senators 
Are  dangerous  flops  of  our  pretended  ftate, 
And  muft  be  curtald  leafh  they  grow  too  proud, 
I  doo  profcribe  iuft  fortie  Senators, 
Which  fhal  be  leaders  in  my  tragedie. 
And  for  our  Gentlemen  are  ouer  proud, 
Of  them  a  thoufand  and  fixe  hundreth  die, 
A  goodlie  armie  meete  to  conquere  hell. 
Souldiers  performe  the  courfe  of  my  decree, 
Their  friends  my  foes,  their  foes  fhal  be  my  friends, 
Go  fell  their  goods  by  trumpet  at  your  wills. 
Meane  while  Pompey  mall  fee  and  Rome  mall  rue, 
The  miferies  that  fhortly  fhall  enfue. 

Exit. 

A  larum  skirmifli  a  retreat,  enter  young  Marius  vppon  tJie 
wallesofPrenefte  ivithfomcfouldiersall  in  blacke and  wonder- 
full  mellancoly. 

Marius  \  Oh  endles  courfe  of  needy  mans  auaile, 
What  fillie  thoughts,  what  fimple  pollicies 
makes  man  prefume  vpon  this  traiterous  life  ? 
Haue  I  not  feene  the  depth  of  forrow  once, 
And  then  againe  haue  kift  the  Oueene  of  chaunce, 
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Oh  Marius  thou  Tillitius  and  thy  Trends, 
Haft  feene  thy  foe  difcomfetted  in  fight. 
But  now  the  ftarres  haue  formde  my  finall  harmes, 
My  father  Marius  lately  dead  in  Rome, 
My  foe  with  honour  doth  triumph  in  Rome, 
My  freends  are  dead  and  banimed  from  Rome, 
I  Marius  father  freends  more  bleft  then  thee : 
They  dead,  I  Hue,  I  thralled  they  are  free. 
Here  in  Prenefte  am  I  cooped  vp, 
Amongft  a  troope  of  hunger  ftarued  men, 
Set  to  preuent  falfe  Scillaes  fierce  approach. 
But  now  exempted  both  of  life  and  all. 
Well  Fortune  fince  thy  fleeting  change,  hath  cafl 
Pore  Marius  from  his  hopes  and  true  defiers, 
My  resolution  fhall  exceed  thy  power, 
Thy  coloured  wings  fleeped  in  purple  blood, 
Thy  blinding  wreath  diftainde  in  purple  blood, 
Thy  royall  Robes  wafht  in  my  purple  blood 
Shall  witnes  to  the  world  thy  thirft  of  blood, 
And  when  the  tyrant  Scilla  fhal  expe6l 
To  fee  the  fonne  of  Marius  ftoope  for  feare, 
Then  then,  Oh  then  my  minde  fhal  well  appeare, 
That  fcorne  my  life  and  hold  mine  honour  deare. 

Alarum  a  retreat. 

Harke  how  thefe  murtherous  Romaine  viperlike, 
Seeke  to  betray  their  fellow  Cittizens, 
Oh  wretched  world  from  whence  with  fpeedie  flight, 
True  loue,  true  zeale,  true  honour  late  is  fled. 

fould:  What  makes  my  Lord  fo  careleffe  and  fecure, 
To  leaue  the  breach  and  here  lament  alone? 

Mar:  Not  feare  my  frend  for  I  could  neuer  flie, 
But  ftuddy  how  with  honor  for  to  die. 
I  pray  thee  cal  the  cheefeft  Cittizens. 
I  mufb  aduife  them  in  a  waightie  caufe, 
Here  fhal  they  meete  me  and  vntill  they  come, 
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I  wil  goe  view  the  danger  of  the  breach. 

Exit  Marius  and  the  fouldiers. 

Enter  wit/t  drum  and  fouldiers  'Lucretius  with  other  Ro- 
manes,  as  Tuditanus  &c. 

Lucretius:  Say  Tuditanus,  didft  thou  euer  fee 
So  defperate  defence  as  this  hath  been : 

Ttidit:  As  in  Numidia  Tygers  wanting  food, 
Or  as  in  Libia  Lions  full  of  yre, 
So  fare  thefe  Romanes  on  Prenefte  wals. 

Lucret:  Their  valure  Tuditanus  and  refift, 
The  manlike  fight  of  yonger  Marius, 
Makes  me  amazd  to  fee  their  miferies, 
And  pitie  them  although  they  be  my  foes. 
What  faid  I  foes?  O  Rome  with  ruth  I  fee 
Thy  ftate  confumde  through  folly  and  diffention. 
VVell  found  a  parle,  I  will  fee  if  words 
Can  make  them  yeeld,  which  will  not  flie  for  ftrokes? 
Sound  a  parle,  Marius  vpon  the  wals  with  the 
Citizens. 

Marius \  What  feeks  this  Romane  warrior  at  our  hands? 

Lucr\  That  feekes  he  Marius,  that  he  wifheth  thee: 
An  humble  hart,  and  then  a  happie  peace. 
Thou  feeft  thy  fortunes  are  depreft  and  downe, 
Thy  vittels  fpent,  thy  fouldiers  weake  with  want, 
The  breach  laid  open  readie  to  affault, 
Now  fince  thy  meanes  and  maintenance  are  done, 
Yeeld  Marius,  yeeld,  Preneftians  be  aduifde, 
Lucretius  is  aduifde  to  fauor  you. 
I  pre  thee  Marius  marke  my  laft  aduice. 
Relent  in  time,  let  Scilla  be  thy  frend : 
So  thou  in  Rome  maift  lead  a  happie  life, 
And  thofe  with  thee  fhall  pray  for  Marius  ftill. 

Mar:  Lucretius,  I  confider  on  thy  words, 
Stay  there  awhile  thou  (halt  haue  anfwere  ftraight. 

L,ucretius:  Apollo  grant  that  my  perfwafions  may, 
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Preferue  thefe  Romane  fouldiers  from  the  fword. 

Marius \  My  Trends  and  citizens  of  Prenefte  towne, 
You  fee  the  wayward  working  of  our  ftarres, 
Our  harts  confirmd  to  fight,  our  victuals  fpent 
If  we  fubmit,  its  Scilla  mufb  remit, 
A  tyrant,  traitor,  enemie  to  Rome, 
Whofe  hart  is  guarded  ftill  with  bloodie  thoughts. 
Thefe  flattring  vowes  Lucretius  here  auowes, 
Are  pleafmg  words  to  colour  poyfoned  thoughts. 
What  will  you  line  with  fhame,  or  die  with  fame? 

1  Cit:  A  famous  death,  my  Lord  delights  vs  moft. 

2  Cit:  We  of  thy  fa6lion  (Marius)  are  refolud 
To  follow  thee  in  life  and  death  together. 

Marius :  Words  full  of  worth,  befeeming  noble  mindes 
The  verie  Balfamum  to  mend  my  woes. 
Oh  countrimen,  you  fee  Campania  fpoild, 
A  tyrant  threatning  mutinies  in  Rome, 
A  world  difpoyld  of  vertue,  faith  and  truft. 
If  then  no  peace,  no  libertie,  no  faith, 
Conclude  with  me,  and  let  it  be  no  life. 
Liue  not  to  fee  your  tender  infants  flaine, 
Thefe  ftately  towers  made  leuell  with  the  land, 
This  bodie  mangled  by  our  enemies  fword : 
But  full  refolud  to  doo  as  Marius  doth, 
Vnmeath  your  ponyards,  and  let  euerie  frend, 
Bethinke  him  of  a  fouldierlike  farewell. 
Sirrha,  difplay  my  ftanderd  on  the  wals, 
And  I  will  anfwere  yond  Lucretius, 
Who  loueth  Marius,  now  muft  die  with  Marius. 

Lucr:  What  anfwere  wil  your  Lordfhip  then  return  vs  ? 

Marius:  Lucretius,  we  that  know  what  Scilla  is, 
How  diffolute,  how  trothles  and  corrupt: 
In  briefe  conclude  to  die  before  we  yeeld. 
But  fo  to  die  (Lucretius  marke  me  well) 
As  loath  to  fee  the  furie  of  our  fwords 
Should  murther  frends  and  Romane  citizens. 
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Fie  countrimen,  what  furie  doth  infect 
Your  warlike  bofomes,  that  were  wont  to  fight 
With  forren  foes,  not  with  Campanian  Trends? 
Now  vnaduifed  youth  muft  counfaile  eld: 
For  gouernance  is  banifht  out  of  Rome. 
Woe  to  that  bough  from  whence  thefe  bloomes  are  fprung, 
Woe  to  that  Aetna,  vomiting  this  fire : 
Woe  to  that  brand,  confuming  Countries  weale: 
Woe  to  that  Scilla,  careles  and  fecure, 
That  gapes  with  murther  for  a  Monarchic. 
Goe  fecond  Brutus  with  a  Romane  minde, 
And  kill  that  tyrant:  and  for  Marius  fake 
Pitie  the  guiltles  wiues  of  thefe  your  frends, 
Preferue  their  weeping  infants  from  the  fword, 
Whofe  fathers  feale  their  honors  with  their  bloods. 
Farewell  Lucretius,  firft  I  preffe  in  place  ftab. 

To  let  thee  fee  a  conftant  Romane  die. 
Preneftians,  loe  a  wound,  a  fatall  wound, 
The  paine  but  fmall,  the  glorie  paffing  great.  againe. 

Preneftians  fee  a  fecond  ftroke:  why  fo. 
I  feele  the  dreeping  dimnes  of  the  night, 
Clofing  the  couerts  of  my  carefull  eies. 
Follow  me  frends :  for  Marius  now  muft  die 
With  fame,  in  fpight  of  Scillas  tyrannic.  moritur. 

1  Cit\    We  follow  thee  our  chiefetaine  euen  in  death, 
Our  towne  is  thine  Lucretius :  but  we  pray 

For  mercie  for  our  children  and  our  wiues.  moritur. 

2  Cit\  O  faue  my  fonne  Lucretius,  let  him  Hue.     moritur. 
Lucretius:  A  wondrous  and  bewitched  conftancie, 

Befeeming  Marius  pride  and  haughtie  minde, 

Come  let  vs  charge  the  breach,  the  towrne  is  ours 

Both  male  and  female  put  them  to  the  fword : 

So  pleafe  you  Scilla,  and  fulfill  his  word.  Exeunt 

A  little  skirmifli,  a  retreat:  enter  in  royaltie  Lucretius. 

\Mcret: 
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^Lucret:  Now  Romanes  we  haue  brought  Prenefte  low, 
And  Marius  fleepes  amidft  the  dead  at  laft. 
So  then  to  Rome  my  countrimen  with  ioy, 
Where  Scilla  waights  the  tidings  of  our  fight. 
Thofe  prifners  that  are  taken,  fee  forthwith 
With  warlike  iauelins  you  put  them  to  death. 
Come  let  vs  march,  fee  Rome  in  fight  my  harts, 
Where  Scilla  waights  the  tidings  of  our  warre. 

Enter  Scilla,  Valerius  Flaccus:  ~L,epidtis,  Pompey,  Citizens 
Guard:  Scilla feated  in  his  roabes  ofjlate  is  fainted  by  the 
Citizens,  &c. 

Flaccus:  Romanes  you  know,  and  to  your  greefes  haue 
A  world  of  troubles  hatched  here  at  home,  (feene 

Which  through  preuention  being  welnigh  croft 
By  worthie  Scilla  and  his  warlike  band : 
I  Confull  with  thefe  fathers  thinke  it  meet 
To  fortifie  our  peace  and  Cities  weale, 
To  name  fome  man  of  worth  that  may  fupply 
Dictators  power  and  place,  whofe  maieftie 
Shall  croffe  the  courage  of  rebellious  mindes. 
What  thinke  you  Romanes,  will  you  condifcend  ? 

Scilla\  Nay  Flaccus,  for  their  profits  they  muft  yeeld, 
For  men  of  meane  condition  and  conceipt 
Muft  humble  their  opinions  to  their  lords. 
And  if  my  frends  and  Citizens  confent 
Since  I  am  borne  to  manage  mightie  things, 
I  will  (though  loth)  both  rule  and  gouerne  them. 
I  fpeake  not  this  as  though  I  wifh  to  raigne, 
But  for  to  know  my  frends :  and  yet  againe 
I  merrit  Romanes  farre  more  grace  than  this. 

Flaccus'.  I  countrimen,  if  Scillas  powre  and  minde 
If  Scillas  vertue,  courage  and  deuice, 
If  Scillas  frends  and  fortunes  merit  fame, 
None  then  but  he  mould  beare  Dictators  name. 

I  2  Pompey: 
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Pompey:  What  think  you  Citizens,  why  ftand  ye  mute  ? 
Shall  Scilla  be  Dictator  here  in  Rome? 

Citizens:  By  full  confent  Scilla  fhal  be  Dictator. 

Flaccus:  Then  in  the  name  of  Rome  I  here  prefent 
The  rods  and  axes  into  Scillas  hand, 
And  fortunate  proue  Scilla  our  Dictator. 

Trumpets  found:  crie  wit J tin  Scilla  DiElator. 

Scilla'.  My  fortunes  Flaccus  cannot  be  impeacht, 
For  at  my  birth  the  plannets  paffmg  kinde 
Could  entertaine  no  retrograde  afpects. 
And  that  I  may  with  kindnes  quite  their  loue, 
My  countrimen  I  will  preuent  the  caufe, 
Gainft  all  the  falfe  encounters  of  mifhap. 
You  name  me  your  Dictator,  but  prefixe 
No  time,  no  courfe,  but  giue  me  leaue  to  rule, 
And  yet  exempt  me  not  from  your  reuenge : 
Thus  by  your  plefures  being  fet  aloft, 
Straight  by  your  furies  I  mould  quickly  fall. 
No  Citizens,  who  readeth  Scillas  minde, 
Mufb  forme  my  titles  in  another  kinde. 
Either  let  Scilla  be  Dictator  euer, 
Or  flatter  Scilla  with  thefe  titles  neuer. 

Citizens:  Perpetuall  be  thy  glorie  and  renowne, 
Perpetuall  Lord  Dictator  fhalt  thou  bee. 

Pompey:  Hereto  the  Senate  frankly  doth  agree. 

Scilla\  Then  fo  fhall  scilla  raigne  you  Senators, 
Then  fo  fhall  Scilla  rule  you  Citizens: 
As  Senators  and  Citizens  that  pleafe  mee 
Shall  be  my  frends,  the  reft  cannot  difeafe  mee. 

Enter  Lucretins  withfouldiers. 
But  fee  whereas  Lucretius  is  returnde. 
Welcome  braue  Romaine  where  is  Marius? 
Are  thefe  Preneftians  put  vnto  the  fword. 

\^ucre\  The  Cittie  noble  Scilla  raced  is, 
And  Marius  dead  not  by  our  fvvords  my  Lord, 
But  with  more  conftancie  than  Cato  died. 
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Scilla:  What  conftancie  and  but  a  verie  boy, 
Why  then  I  fee  he  was  his  fathers  fonne, 
But  let  vs  haue  this  conftancie  defcribde. 

Lucr:  After  our  fearce  affaults,  and  their  refift, 
Our  feige,  their  falying  out  to  flop  our  trench : 
Labor  and  hunger  rayning  in  the  towne, 
The  yonger  Marius  on  the  Citties  wall, 
Vouchfafte  an  interparle  at  the  laft: 
Wherein  with  conftancie  and  courrage  too, 
He  boldly  armed  his  freends  him  felfe  to  death. 
And  fpreading  of  his  coloures  on  the  wall, 
For  anfwere  faide  he  could  not  brooke  to  yeeld, 
Or  truft  a  tyrant  fuch  as  Scilla  was. 

Scilla :  What  did  the  branficke  boy  vpbraid  me  fo  ? 
But  let  vs  heare  the  reft  Lucretius. 

Lucre:  And  after  great  perfwfafions  to  his  freends 
And  worthy  refolution  of  them  all : 
He  firft  did  fheath  his  ponyard  in  his  breaft, 
And  fo  in  order  dyed  all  the  reft. 

Scilla :  Now  by  my  fword  this  was  a  worthy  ieft. 
Yet  filly  boy  I  needs  muft  pittie  thee, 
Whofe  noble  minde  could  neuer  mated  bee. 
Beleeue  me  countrymen  a  fodaine  thought, 
A  fodaine  change  in  Scilla  now  hath  wrought. 
Old  Marius  and  his  fonne  were  men  of  name, 
Nor  Fortunes  laughes,  nor  lowers  their  minde  could  tame, 
And  when  I  count  their  fortunes  that  are  paft, 
I  fee  that  death  confirmde  their  fames  at  laft. 
Then  he  that  ftriues  to  manage  mightie  things, 
Amidft  his  triumph es  gaines  a  troubled  minde. 
The  greateft  hope  the  greater  harme  it  bringes : 
And  pore  men  in  content  their  glory  finde. 
If  then  content  be  fuch  a  pleafant  thing, 
Why  leaue  I  country  life  to  Hue  a  king? 
Yet  Kings  are  Gods  and  make  the  proudeft  ftoope, 
Yee  but  themfelues  are  ftill  purfude  with  hate: 
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And  men  were  made  to  mount  and  then  to  droope. 
Such  chances  wait  vpon  incertaine  fate, 
That  where  fhe  kiffeth  once  fhee  quelleth  twice, 
Then  who  fo  Hues  content  is  happy  wife. 
What  motion  moueth  this  Philofophy? 
Oh  Scilla  fee  the  Ocean  ebbs  and  floats. 
The  fpring-time  wanes  when  winter  draweth  nie. 
I,  thefe  are  true  and  moft  affured  notes. 
Inconftant  chance  fuch  tickle  turnes  hath  lent, 
As  who  fo  feares  no  fall,  mufb  feeke  content. 

Flaccus:  VVhilft  grauer  thoughts  of  honor  fhuld  allure 
What  maketh  scilla  mufe  and  mutter  thus?  (thee 

scilla:  I  that  haue  paft  amidft  the  mightie  troopes 
Of  armed  legions  through  a  world  of  warre, 
Doo  now  bethinke  me  Flaccus  on  my  chance, 
How  I  alone  where  manie  men  were  flaine, 
In  fpite  of  Fate  am  come  to  Rome  againe, 
And  lo  I  wield  the  reuerend  ftiles  of  ftate, 
Yea,  Scilla  with  a  becke  could  breake  thy  necke. 
What  Lord  of  Rome  hath  darde  as  much  as  I  ? 
Yet  Flaccus  knowfh  thou  not  that  I  muft  die? 
The  laboring  fifters  on  the  weary  Loombs, 
Haue  drawne  my  webb  of  life  at  length,  I  know : 
And  men  of  witt  mufb  thinke  vpon  their  tombes. 
For  beafts  with  careles  fteps  to  Lethe  goe : 
Where  men  whofe  thoughts  and  honors  clime  on  hie, 
Liuing  with  fame,  mufb  learne  with  fame  to  die. 

Pomp:    What  lets  my  Lord  in  gouerning  this  fbate, 
To  Hue  in  reft,  and  die  with  honor  too? 

ssilla\    What  lets  me  Pompey?  why  my  curteous  frend, 
Can  he  remaine  fecure  that  weilds  a  charge? 
Or  thinke  of  wit  when  flattrers  doo  commend  ? 
Or  be  aduifde  that  careles  runs  at  large? 
No  Pompey,  honnie  words  makes  foolifh  mindes, 
And  powre  the  greateft  wit  with  error  blindes. 
Flaccus,  I  murdred  Anthonie  thy  frend, 
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Romanes:  fome  here  haue  loft  at  my  commaund 
Their  Fathers,  Mothers,  Brothers,  and  Allies, 
And  thinke  you  Scilla  thinking  thefe  mifdeeds, 
Bethinks  not  on  your  grudges  and  miflike? 
Yes  Countrimen  I  beare  them  ftill  in  minde. 
Then  Pompey  were  I  not  a  filly  man, 
To  leaue  my  Rule  and  truft  thefe  Romans  than? 

Pompey :  Your  Grace  hath  fmall  occafions  of  miftruft, 
Nor  feeke  thefe  Citizens  for  your  difclaime. 

scilla :  But  Pompey  now  thefe  reaching  plumes  of  pride, 
That  mounted  vp  my  fortunes  to  the  Clowds, 
By  graue  conceits  fhall  ftraight  be  laid  afide, 
And  scilla  thinks  of  farre  more  fimple  fhrowds. 
For  hauing  tride  occafion  in  the  throne, 
He  fee  if  fhe  dare  frowne  when  ftate  is  gone. 
Loe  senators,  the  man  that  fate  aloft, 
Now  deignes  to  giue  inferiors  higheft  place. 
Loe  here  the  man  whom  Rome  repined  oft, 
A  priuate  man,  content  to  brooke  difgrace, 
Romanes,  loe  here  the  axes,  rods  and  all, 
lie  mafter  fortune,  leaft  fhe  make  me  thrall. 
Now  who  fo  lift  accufe  me,  tell  my  wrongs, 
Vpbraid  me  in  the  prefence  of  this  ftate. 
Is  none  thefe  iolly  Citizens  among, 
That  will  accufe  or  fay  lam  ingrate. 
Then  will  I  fay  and  boldly  boaft  my  chaunces, 
That  nought  may  force  the  man  whom  Fate  aduances. 

Flaccus:  what  meaneth  scilla  in  this  fullen  moode, 
To  leaue  his  titles  on  the  fodaine  thus? 

scilla:  Confull  I  meane  with  calme  and  quiet  mind, 
To  paffe  my  daies  while  happy  death  I  finde. 

Pomp :  What  greater  wrong,  than  leaue  thy  countrey  fo  ? 

scilla\  Both  it  and  life  muft  scilla  leaue  in  time. 

Cit:  Yet  during  life  haue  care  of  Rome  and  vs. 

scilla :  O  wanton  world  that  flatterft  in  thy  prime, 
And  breatheft  balme  and  poyfon  mixt  in  one. 
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See  how  thefe  wauering  Romaines  wifht  my  raigne, 
That  whylom  fought  and  fought  to  haue  me  flaine, 
My  Countrymen  this  Cittie  wants  no  ftore 
Of  Fathers  warriors  to  fupplie  my  roome, 
So  grant  me  peace  and  I  will  die  for  Rome. 

Enter  two  Burgers  to  them  Poppey  and  Curtail. 

Curtail:  Thefe  are  verie  indifcreet  counfailes  neighbor 
Poppey,  and  I  will  follow  your  mifaduifement. 

Poppey:  I  tell  you  goodman  Curtail  the  wenche  hath 
wrong,  oh  vaine  world,  oh  foolifh  men,  could  a  man  in  na 
ture  caft  a  wench  downe,  and  difdaine  in  nature  to  lift  hir  vp 
again?  could  he  take  away  hir  difhoneftie  without  bouncing 
vp  the  banes  of  matrimonie?  oh  learned  Poet  wel  didft  thou 
write  Fuftian  verfe. 

Thefe  maides  are  dawes  that  goe  to  the  lawes  and  a  babe 
in  the  belly. 

Cur\  Tut  man  tis  the  way  the  world  muft  follow,  for 
maides  muft  be  kinde,  good  hufbands  to  finde. 

Poppey:  But  marke  the  fierce  if  they  fwell  before,  it  will 
grieue  them  fore,  but  fee  yondes  Mafter  scilla,  faith  a  prettie 
fellow  is  a. 

Scilla:  what  feekes  my  countrymen?  what  would  my 
freendes  ? 

Curt\  Nay  fir  your  kinde  words  fhall  not  ferue  the  turne, 
why  thinke  you  to  thruft  your  fouldiers  into  our  kindred 
with  your  curtefies  fir. 

Poppey:  I  tel  you  Mafter  scilla  my  neighbour  wil  haue 
the  Law,  he  had  the  right  he  wil  haue  the  wrong  for  therein 
dwels  the  Law. 

Confull:  what  defires  thefe  men  of  Rome? 

Cur:  Neighbour  fharpen  the  edge  tole  of  your  wits  vpon 
the  whetftone  of  indifcretion  that  your  wordes  may  fhaue 
like  the  rafers  of  Palermo,  you  haue  learning  with  ignorance 
therefore  fpeake  my  tale. 
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Popp.  Then  worfhipfull  Mafter  Scilla,  be  it  knowne  vn- 
to  you,  that  my  neighbors  daughter  Doritie  was  a  maid  of 
reftoritie,  faire  frefh  and  fine  as  a  merrie  cup  of  wine.  Her 
eies  like  two  potcht  egges,  great  and  goodly  her  legs,  but 
marke  my  dolefull  dittie,  alas  for  woe  and  pittie :  a  fouldier 
of  yours  vpon  a  bed  of  flowers,  gaue  her  fuch  a  fall,  as  fhe 
loft  maidenhead  and  all.  And  thus  in  verie  good  time  I  end 
my  rudefull  rime. 

Scilla :  And  what  of  this  my  frend,  why  feeke  you  mee, 
Who  haue  refignd  my  titles  and  my  ftate 
To  Hue  a  priuate  life  as  you  doo  now? 
Goe  moue  the  Confull  Flaccus  in  this  caufe, 
Who  now  hath  power  to  execute  the  lawes. 

Curtail'.  And  are  you  no  more  Mafter  dix  cator,  nor  Ge- 
neralitie  of  the  fouldiers  ? 

Scilla:  My  powers  doo  ceafe,  my  titles  are  refignd, 

Curtail:  Haue  you  fignd  your  titles?  O  bafe  minde,  that 
being  in  the  powles  fteeple  of  honor,  haft  caft  thy  felfe  in 
to  the  fmke  of  fimplicitie.  Fie  beaft,  were  I  a  king,  I  would 
day  by  day  fucke  vp  white  bread  and  milke,  and  go  a  ietting 
in  a  Jacket  of  filke,  my  meat  fhould  be  the  curds,  my  drinke 
fhould  be  the  whey,  and  I  wold  haue  a  mincing  laffe  to  loue 
me  euerie  day. 

Poppey :  Nay  goodman  Curtail,  your  difcretions  are  ve 
rie  fimple,  let  me  cramp  him  with  a  reafon.  Sirrha,  whether 
is  better  good  ale  or  fmall  beere  ?  Alas  fee  his  implicitie  that 
cannot  anfwere  me:  why  I  fay  ale. 

Curtail:  And  fo  fay  I  neighbor. 

Poppey :  Thou  haft  reafon,  ergo  fay  I  tis  better  be  a  King 
than  a  clowne.  Faith  mafter  Scilla,  I  hope  a  man  maye  now 
call  ye  knaue  by  authoritie. 

Scilla :  With  what  impatience  heare  I  thefe  vpbraides 
That  whilome  plagude  the  leaft  offence  with  death. 
Oh  Scilla  thefe  are  ftales  of  defteny, 
By  fome  vpbraids  to  try  thy  conftancie. 
My  friends  thefe  fcornes  of  yours  perhaps  will  moue, 
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The  next  Dictator  fhun  to  yeeld  his  flate, 
For  feare  he  finde  as  much  as  Scilla  doth. 
But  Flaccus,  to  preuent  their  further  wrong, 
Vouchfafe  fome  Lictor  may  attach  the  man, 
And  doo  them  right  that  thus  complaine  abufe. 

Flaccus  \  Sirrha,  goe  you  and  bring  the  fouldier 
That  hath  fo  loofly  leant  to  lawles  luft, 
We  will  haue  meanes  fufficient  be  affurd 
To  coole  his  heate,  and  make  the  wanton  chaft. 

Curtail:  We  thanke  your  mafterfnip:  come  neighbour, 
let  vs  iog,  faith  this  newes  will  fet  my  daughter  Dorothie  a 
gog.  Exeunt  cum  Littore. 

Scilla :  Graue  Senators  and  Romanes,  now  you  fee 
The  humble  bent  of  Scillas  changed  minde. 
Now  will  I  leaue  you  Lords,  from  courtly  traine 
To  dwel  content  amidft  my  country  caue, 
Where  no  ambitious  humors  fhall  approch, 
The  quiet  filence  of  my  happy  fleepe. 
Where  no  delicious  louifance  or  toyes, 
Shall  tickle  with  delight  my  tempered  eares, 
But  wearying  out  the  lingering  day  with  toile, 
Tyring  my  veines  and  furrowing  of  my  foule. 
The  filent  night  with  flumber  dealing  on 
Shall  locke  thefe  carefull  clofets  of  mine  eies. 
Oh  had  I  knowne  the  height  of  happines, 
Or  bent  mine  eies  vpon  my  mother  earth: 
Long  fmce  O  Rome  had  Scilla  with  reioyce 
Forfaken  armes  to  leade  a  priuate  life. 

Flaccus:  But  in  this  humblenes  of  minde  my  Lord, 
Whereas  experience  prooude  and  Art  doo  meete. 
How  happy  were  thefe  faire  Italian  fields, 
If  they  were  graced  with  fo  fweete  a  funne : 
Then  I  for  Rome  and  Rome  with  me  requires, 
That  Scilla  will  abide  and  gouerne  Rome. 

Scilla\  O  Flaccus,  if  th' Arabian  Phcenix  ftriue 
By  natures  warning  to  renue  her  kinde, 
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When  fearing  nie  the  glorious  eye  of  heauen, 
Shee  from  her  cinders  doth  reuiue  her  fexe. 
Why  fhould  not  Scilla  learne  by  her  to  die? 
That  earft  haue  beene  the  Phoenix  of  this  land. 
And  drawing  neere  the  funne-fliine  of  content, 
Perifh  obfcure  to  make  your  glories  growe. 
For  as  the  higher  trees  do  fhield  the  Ihrubs, 
From  pofting  Phlegons  warmth  and  breathing  fire, 
So  mighty  men  obfcure  each  others  fame, 
And  make  the  beft  deferuers  fortunes  game. 

Enter  Genius. 

But  ah  what  fodaine  furies  doo  affright  ? 
What  apparitious  fantafies  are  thefe? 
Oh  let  me  reft  fweete  Lords,  for  why  me  thinks, 
Some  fatall  fpells  are  founded  in  mine  eares. 

Genius :  Subfequitur  tua  mors:  priuari  lumine  Scillam, 

Numina  Parcarum  iam  fera  precipiunt. 
Precipiunt  fera  iam  Parcarum  numina,  Scillam, 

Lumine  priuari,  mors  tua  fubfequitur. 
Elyfmm  petis,  6  fcelix!  &  fatidici  astri : 

Pr<zfcius  Heroas,  6 petis  innumeros\ 
Innumeros petis  6  Heroas\  prczfcius  astri 

Fatidici:  &  fcelix,  6  petis  Elifium! 

Euanefcit  fubito. 

Scilla :  Ergone  post  dulces  annos  properantia  fata  ? 
Ergone  iam  tenebrcs  prcemia  hicis  eruut? 
Attamen,  vt  vitce  fortunam  gloria  mortis 

Vincat,  in  extremo  fzinere  cantet  olor. 

Pom:  How  fares  my  Lord  ?  what  dreadful  thoughts  are  thefe 
What  doubtful!  anfweres  on  a  fodaine  thus? 

Scilla :  Pompey  the  man  that  made  the  world  to  ftoope, 
And  fettered  fortune  in  the  chaines  of  powre, 
Muft  droope  and  draw  the  Chariot  of  Fate 
Along  the  darkfome  bankes  of  Acheron. 
The  heauens  haue  warnd  me  of  my  prefent  fall. 
Oh  call  Cornelia  forth,  let  Scilla  fee 
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His  daughter  Fuluia  ere  his  eyes  be  fliut. 

Exit  one  for  Cornelia. 

Flaccus-.  Why  Scilla,  where  is  now  thy  wonted  hope 
In  greateft  hazard  of  vnftaied  chance? 
What  fliall  a  little  biting  blaft  of  paine 
Blemifh  the  bloffomes  of  thy  wonted  pride? 

Scilla :  My  Flaccus,  worldly  ioyes  and  pleafures  fade, 
Inconftant  time  like  to  the  fleeting  tide 
With  endles  courfe  mans  hopes  doth  ouer-beare? 
Nought  now  remaines  that  Scilla  faine  would  haue, 
But  lafting  fame  when  bodie  lies  in  graue. 

Enter  Cornelia,  Fuluia. 
Cornelia:  How  fares  my  Lord?  how  doth  my  gentle  Scilla? 

Scilla:  Ah  my  Cornelia  paffing  happie  now. 
Free  from  the  world,  allied  vnto  the  heauens, 
Not  curious  of  incertaine  chaunces  now. 

Cornelia :  Words  full  of  woe  ftill  adding  to  my  griefe, 
A  cureleffe  croffe  of  many  hundreth  harmes. 
Oh  let  not  Rome  and  poore  Cornelia  loofe, 
The  one  hir  frend,  the  other  her  delight. 

scilla:  Cornelia,  man  hath  power  by  fome  inftinct 
And  gracious  reuolution  of  the  ftarres, 
To  conquer  kingdomes  not  to  mafter  fate: 
For  when  the  courfe  of  mortall  life  is  runne, 
Then  Clotho  ends  the  web  hir  fifter  fpun. 
Pompey,  Lord  Flaccus,  fellow  senators, 
In  that  I  feele  the  faintfull  deawes  of  death 
steeping  mine  eies  within  their  chilly  wet, 
The  care  I  haue  of  wife  and  daughter  both, 
Muft  on  your  wifedomes  happily  relie. 
With  equall  diftribution  fee  you  part, 
My  lands  and  goods  betwixt  thefe  lonely  twaine. 
Onely  beftow  a  hundred  thoufand  Seftercies, 
Vpon  my  friends  and  fellow  fouldiers. 
Thus  hauing  made  my  finall  teftament, 
Come  Fuluia  let  thy  father  lay  his  hand, 
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Vpon  thy  lonely  bofome  and  intreat 
A  vertuous  boone  and  fauour  at  thy  hands. 
Faire  Romane  maide,  fee  that  them  wed  thy  faires, 
To  modeft  vertuous  and  delightfull  thoughts : 
Let  Rome  in  viewing  thee  behold  thy  fire, 
Honour  Cornelia  from  whofe  fruitfull  woombe, 
Thy  plenteous  beauties  fweetly  did  appeare, 
And  with  this  Leffon  louely  maide  farewell. 

Fuluia:  oh  tedious  and  vnhappy  chance  for  me. 

scilla :  Content  thee  Fuluia,  for  it  needes  muft  bee. 
Cornelia  I  muft  leaue  thee  to  the  world, 
And  by  thofe  loues  that  I  haue  lent  thee  oft, 
In  mutuall  wedlocke  rytes  and  happie  warre. 
Remember  Scilla  in  my  Fuluia  ftil: 
Confull  farewell,  my  Pompey  I  muft  hence, 
And  farewel  Rome,  and  Fortune  now  I  bleffe  thee, 
That  both  in  life  and  death  wouldft  not  oppreffe  mee.   dies. 

Cornelia:  oh  hideous  ftormes  of  neuer  danted  fate, 
Now  are  thofe  eyes  whofe  fweet  reflections  coold 
The  fmothered  rancors  of  rebellious  thoughts 
Clad  with  the  fable  mantles  of  the  night. 
And  like  the  tree  that  robd  of  funne  and  fhowres 
Mournes  defolate  withouten  leafe  or  fap : 
so  poore  Cornelia  late  bereft  of  loue, 
Sits  fighing,  haples,  ioyles  and  forlorne. 

Fuluia\  Gone  is  the  flower  that  did  adorne  our  fields, 
Fled  are  thofe  fweete  reflections  of  delight, 
Dead  is  my  Father,  Fuluia  dead  is  hee 
In  whom  thy  life,  for  whom  thy  death  muft  bee. 

Flaccus:  Ladies,  to  tyre  the  time  in  reftles  mone 
Were  tedious  vnto  frends  and  nature  too, 
Sufficeth  you  that  Scilla  fo  is  dead, 
As  fame  mall  fing  his  power  though  life  be  fled. 

Pompey:  Then  to  conclude  his  happines  my  Lords, 
Determine  where  fhall  be  his  Funerall. 

Lepidus:  Euen  there  where  other  Nobles  are  interd. 
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Pompey:  Why  Lepidus  what  Romane  euer  was, 
That  merited  fo  high  a  name  as  hee  ? 
Then  why  with  fimple  pompe  and  funerall 
Would  you  intombc  fo  rare  a  paragon? 

Corn:  An  vrne  of  gold  fhall  hem  his  afhes  in, 
The  Veftall  virgins  with  their  holy  notes 
Shall  fing  his  famous  (though  too  fatall)  death. 
I  and  my  Fuluia  with  difperfed  haire 
Will  waight  vpon  this  noble  Romanes  hearfe. 

Fuluia:  And  Fuluia  clad  in  blacke  &  mournfull  pale 
Will  waight  vpon  her  fathers  funerall. 

Pomp:  Come  beare  we  hence  this  trophee  of  renowne, 
Whofe  life,  whofe  death  was  farre  from  fortunes  frowne. 

Exeunt  omnes. 

TJic  Funeralls  of  Scilla  in  great  pompc. 


Deo  iuuante,  nil  nocet  liuor  mains: 
Et  non  iuuante  nil  iuuat  labor  grauis. 
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Diogenes  in  his 

Singularitie. 

Wherein  is  comprehended  his  merrie 

baighting fit  for  allmens  benefits: 

Christened  by  him, 

A  Nettle  for  Nice  Nofes. 


By  T.  L.  of  Lincolns 
Inne,  Gent : 


AT  LONDON, 

Printed  by  William  Hoskins  &  lohn  Danter, 
for  lohn  Busbie. 


To  the  Right  Worfhipfull  Syr 

lohn  Hart  Knight,  all  health 
and  Happines. 

Eathen  people  (Right  Wor 
fhipfull)  lead  by  Nature,  ab 
horred  nothing  more  than 
a  man  Ingratefull  :  The 
Chriftians  taught  from  Heauen,  com 
mand  nothing  oftner  than  to  be  thanke- 
full.  To  auoid  the  reproofe  of  the  one, 
and  obey  the  charge  of  the  other,  I  pre- 
fent  your  Worfhip  (in  figne  of  my  fin- 
cere  affedl)  with  this  fmall  conceit,  pend 
by  a  Gentleman  my  deare  friend.  The 
matter  may  at  the  firft  fight  (I  graunt) 
feeme  nothing  graue,  but  in  the  procee 
ding  it  will  prooue  Gratious :  Diogenes 
reprooues  the  vitious,  commendes  the 
vertuous,  vnmasks  finne,  and  fets  downe 
remedies.  If  you  accept  it  and  forget  my 
boldnes,  my  defire  is  fatisfied,  and  the 
Author  no  leffe  pleafed. 

Your  Worjhips  humbly 

lohn  Busbie. 
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Diogenes  to  fuch  as  are  difpofed 
to  Reade. 

En,  or  Gentlemen,  if  ye  be  Gentlemen 
or  men,  accept  thefalutations  of  a  Ci- 
nicke\  Diogenes  wi/heth  infinite 
goodfpeede  to  your  good proceedinges, 
andcurfeth  endlejlie  your  ill  demeanors :  wifJiing 
the la/I  toperifJi  without fuppojing,  thefirft  toflou- 
rifh  without  fupplanting.  That  Diogenes  is  a 
Dog,  t he  worfl  doubt  not',  hisreprehenfions dogged, 
the  moft  denie  not',  for  what  foole  blinded  ivith 
earths  vanitie,  accounts  not  reproofe  bitter,  and  the 
iuft  reproouer  a  byter.  Seeing  then  the  worlde  is 
growenfofenfuall,  no  meruaile  though  Cinicksbee 
Jlightliefetby.  If  any  of  you  read  and  like,  why  then 
it  likes  me :  ifreadanddiflike,yet  it  likes  me :  for 
Philofophie  hath  taught  me  tofet  as  light  byenuie, 
asflatterie.  Greedines  hath  got  vp  all  the  gar  den 
plots,  and  hardly  haue  la  roome  left  to  turne  my 
Tub  round  in :  the  beft field  flowers  now  fade,  and 
better  than  Nettles  my  lands  willnotaffoord.  They 
that  lift  may  take,  the  rejl  leaue,  andfo  I leaueyou. 

Euery  good  meaner s  wel-willer, 
Diogenes. 


Diogenes  in  his  fmgularitie. 

Interlocutors: 
Diogenes.     Philoplutos.     Cofmofophos. 


logenes:  A  goodly  day  if  men  were  as 
good :  The  Sunne  I  fee  rifeth  vpon  many, 
but  not  to  their  amendment.  Good  God 
what  a  Citie  Athens  is?  Here  are  faire 
houfes,  but  falfe  hearts!  Many  tenemets 
fit  to  make  Temples  for  the  Gods,  but  fewe  owners  in 
them  that  tempt  not  the  Gods :  I  fee  here  goodly  Palla- 
ces,  &  rich,  that  fpue  out  their  Maifters  for  Riot;  A 
faire  market  place  to  entertain  much  mifchiefe.  I  won 
der  when  our  great  Maifters  rife,  how  many  finnes  fhal 
rife  with  them  ?  Damocles  lately  acquainted  with  Phi- 
lautia  in  fpeaking  hir  faire  fpendeth  hir  much,  and  ha- 
uing  a  bolde  face  hath  gotten  bountifull  fortune,  Ari- 
ftippus  though  old  yet  Hues  he  by  the  flatterie  of  Alex 
ander •,  and  whether  is  it  better  (my  Genius  to  be  flea- 
bitten,  or  flout-bitten?  There  are  fo  manie  faces  now 
in  mafke,  that  the  World  runnes  all  a  mafking:  and  fo 
manie  bad  men  thriue  by  countenance,  that  neceffitie  is 
the  beft  mans  cognifaunce.  Athens  hath  manie  men 
that  will  fpend  a  treafure  for  a  title,  yet  hauing  gai 
ned  the  wordly  title  of  happines,  (alas)  how  is  it  tickle? 
Is  it  not  a  gay  world?  I  fawe  Lais  ieft  with  Alcibia- 
des  laft  night,  and  he  endured  it:  But  when  Phocion 
the  laft  day  tolde  him  he  was  proud  (lupiter  helpe  me) 
how  was  he  peeuifh?  Our  Signiors  are  feuere,  our 
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Ladies  aufteare.  It  fareth  in  Athens  as  among  the  Sy 
barites,  who  chace  away  Cocks  fro  their  Cities,  becaufe 
they  are  too  watchfull:  and  our  AtJienians  counfaile 
from  them,  for  feare  they  fhould  become  honefb.  What 
fhould  Diogenes  then  doo  but  be  fingular,  to  fee  the  bet 
ter  fort  fo  fenfuall?  I  thinke  it  rather  better  to  weare 
patches  on  my  cloake,  than  to  beare  the  patch  on  my 
head :  &  rather  to  feede  on  rootes,  than  to  be  defiled  with 
royot:  to  ferue  Nature  in  want,  than  Fortune  in  wic- 
kednes.  But  why  fpeake  I  of  want?  Breathe  I  not  aire 
with  the  King?  Is  not  fufficiencie  a  fumptuous  ban 
quet,  warmth  a  worthie  raiment,  and  a  good  thought  a 
true  kingdome?  Tut,  Diogenes  is  rich:  who  loytereth 
not  on  downe,  whilefb  others  lack  deuotion :  who  fleepeth 
(with  Arijlotle)  to  wake,  and  ftudieth  (with  Cleanthes) 
to  watch.  But  foft,  Cofmofophos  doore  is  opened,  and 
Philoplutos  is  ftirring:  fhrowde  thee  Diogenes,  the  one 
hath  a  ftinking  breath  that  corrupteth  manie  complecti- 
ons :  the  other  a  far  reach,  which  (exceeding  the  compaffe 
of  the  Moone)  maketh  fome  men  ficke  for  want  of  the 
Sunne.  See,  fee,  how  they  preafe  foorth :  O  Mercurie, 
what  God  foeuer  hath  a  Temple,  I  am  affured  thou  haft 
a  plentifull  Altare.  In  former  ages  Deuotion  was  thy 
father,  now  Doobleneffe  is  thy  furtherer:  thou  haddeft 
wings  in  thy  hat,  but  they  are  moulten,  and  from  their 
duft  wickednes  is  fprung  in  thy  followers  hearts.  Blef- 
fing  on  him,  how  grauely  looketh  Philoplutos,  nodding 
on  his  Mule  as  Silenus  on  his  Affe,  pretending  much 
grauitie,  but  not  a  graine  of  honeftie.  Now  fhall  our 
Notaries  get  fome  coyne:  but  note  this,  there  is  fome 
coofenage :  the  ftill  ftreame  is  deepeft,&the  ftearne  looke 
doubled.  Ah  Foxe,  are  ye  walking  ?  But  fee,  they  are  in 
conference:  the  rot  confume  them,  for  they  confume 
the  world.  Hide  thee  Cinick :  it  is  better  to  be  a  Lord  in 
thy  tub,  than  a  lackey  in  their  triumphes.  They  ap 
proach  me,  I  would  my  curfes  could  driue  them  from 
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me.  They  cleaue  like  burres  to  woollie  garments,  and 
draw  fleeces  of  wit  from  Philofophers :  applying  it  as 
craftie  Phifitians  doo  their  corofiues,  fmothering 
much  paine  vnder  pleafant  perfwafion,  and  making  the 
world  beleeue  that  Venus  is  all  wanton,  in  that  (the  re 
port  runneth)  fhee  was  bred  of  the  fome  of  the  water. 
Hufht  Diogenes,  the  vultures  are  at  hande:  filence  in 
thefe  dayes  is  a  trim  fafeconduit. 

Cofmo:  God  giue  you  a  good  morrow,  Signior 
Philoplutos. 

Philo:  Thanks  good  Cofmofophos:  whether  away 
fo  early?  I  feare  mee  you  be  fick  of  Chrifippus  coun- 
faile,  thinking  no  time  good  that  is  not  gainfull. 

Cofmo:  Trulie  fir,  to  gaine  experience  I  am 
watchfull,  accompting  the  time  verie  well  fpent,  where 
in  a  man  anie  wayes  learneth  to  be  expert :  what  we  lofe 
in  fleepe  is  but  loffe  in  life,  neither  can  we  purchafe  more 
in  liuing,  than  not  to  be  dead  to  Hue. 

Philo:  You  fay  well  Cofmofophos:  but  fome  flu- 
die  fo  much  on  time,  that  all  their  indeuours  are  out  of 
time.  I  fpeake  not  this  of  you  Sir,  whofe  experience 
in  worldly  affaires,  hath  graced  you  among  the  better 
fort :  but  of  thofe,  who  nodum  in  eirpo  qiuzrunt,  tempring 
their  ftudies  in  fuch  manner  as  Mufitions  doo  their 
firings,  who  wrefl  them  to  fo  hie  a  reach,  that  they  flretch 
them  beyond  time,  tune,  or  reafon.  But  to  let  them  paffe, 
Cofmofopkos,  if  your  bufmeffe  be  not  of  great  confe- 
quence,  mail  I  be  bold  to  craue  your  companie. 

Cofmo:  You  maycommaund  me:  but  whether,  may 
it  pleafe  you? 

Philo:  To  Diogenes  tub,  who  (as  I  vnderfland)  by 
his  long  plodding  in  reprehenfions,  is  become  paffing 
fkilful  in  experience :  and  feeing  manie  faults,  can  more 
iudiciallie  fpeake  of  follie.  Now,  fince  I  am  called  to 
high  eftate,and  he  is  continually  conuerfant  in  de"epe  flu- 
dies,  I  meane  to  queflion  with  him,  following  the  qua- 
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litie  of  the  Bee,  who  fucketh  his  honie  from  hemlocke, 
and  the  preferuatiues  of  health  from  poyfonable  hearbes. 

Cofmo:  You  doo  verie  well:  but  might  I  whifper  in 
your  eare,  I  could  aduertife  you  of  a  matter  of  much 
confequence. 

Philo:  Say  on  (good  Cofmofophos)  mee  thinkes 
thefe  grey  haires  fhould  include  much  experience :  thou 
canft  not  but  deferue  well  of  the  Common-weale,  when 
thou  entendeft  my  commoditie,  who  dare  boldly  fay  with 
Tully  (who  euer  faith  otherwife)  that  I  am  Pater patrice. 

Cofmo:  Your  rare  vertues  (worthie  Philoplutos) 
are  in  effec"l  like  Archidas  Doue,  whom  each  Artift  be 
held  flying,  but  could  not  make  flie:  you  beare  the  feather 
of  a  Phosnix  in  your  bofome  againft  all  wethers  &  thun 
ders,  lawrell  to  efcape  lightning,  and  countenaunce  to  a- 
uoyd  contempt :  which  maketh  your  felicitie  more  admi 
rable,  and  your  foes  more  milde.  But  to  our  purpofe : 
fmce  you  are  fmgled  from  your  traine,  may  it  pleafe  you 
in  this  manner  to  be  certified;  There  are  manie  in  our 
Common-weale  of  Athens,  who  haue  ripe  wits  &  rea- 
die  toungs,  who  if  they  catch  an  inch,  will  claime  an  ell ; 
if  they  put  in  the  ringer,  will  thruft  in  the  head.  Of  thefe 
you  muft  take  h6ede :  for  it  is  an  olde  reafon  of  Charon- 
das,  (and  not  fo  olde  as  true)  that  yong  fruitfull  plants 
grafted  on  an  olde  flock,  will  foone  fuck  out  thefubftance; 
and  that  ^Efops  hufbandman  that  warmed  the  fubtil  fer- 
pent  in  his  bofome,  was  brought  by  him  vnto  his  burial : 
fuch  yong  nouices  muft  be  checked  like  wanton  whelps, 
their  tungs  muft  be  wormed  leaft  they  wound,  and  their 
fethers  clipped  leaft  they  confpire.  If  they  talke  wel,  tel 
them  they  trip;  it  is  better  fmother  them  in  the  egge, 
than  fmooth  with  them  in  the  bird :  for  the  meaneft  fpar- 
row  hath  his  neb,  the  lions  whelpe  his  clawe,  the  weake 
thorne  his  prickle,  and  the  pooreft  man  his  policie ;  which 
you  may  dreine  from  them,  as  the  Vintners  do  the  wine 
from  the  16es,  if  the  wine  bee  too  rich,  giue  it  a  dafh  with 
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water,  if  the  wit  be  too  ripe,  fuppreffe  it  with  feuerenes : 
who  meanes  to  fit  folie  on  Olympus,  muft  fuffer  no  cli- 
mers.  By  this  (Sir,  I  doubt  not)  you  conceipt  my  in 
tent. 

Philo:  I  thinke  thou  art  Oedipus  (my  Cofmofo- 
plws)  thou  art  fo  priuie  to  my  conceipts:  But  hark  thee, 
I  vfe  our  Athenian  young  men,  as  curfl  mothers  doo 
their  vnhappie  children,  I  cal  them  to  me  with  a  fig,  and 
whip  them  from  me  with  a  twig,  with  few  crownes  buy 
I  their  gleanings,  and  imploy  all  this  to  mine  own  glo- 
rie:  I  know  the  heauens  admits  but  one  Sunne,  &  high 
places  but  one  commaunder :  which  eflate  fince  my  good 
fortune  hath  called  me  vnto,  I  will  haue  none  fee  through 
my  fpectacles  but  my  felf,  nor  carie  an  oare  in  my  boate, 
leaft  hee  turne  mee  ouer  boord.  But  fee  where  Diogenes 
fitteth  gazing  vpon  the  morning  Sunne,  who  (defirous 
to  fee  the  Summers  beautie)  haftely  roufeth  himfelfe 
from  the  Ocean.  God  fpeede  thee  Diogenes. 

Dio:  Euill  may  they  fpeede,  if  they  fpdede  not  thee 
Philoplutos:  what,  art  thou  rifen  this  morning  as  a 
Wolfe  to  thy  pray  ?  or  hath  fome  fat  foole  falne  into  thy 
laps  ?  fure  it  is,  thou  waighteft  for  fome  profit,  thou  haft 
fo  foone  forfaken  thy  pillowe. 

Philo:  No  Diogenes,  I  am  rifen  thus  early  to  en- 
tertaine  thy  counfaile,  thou  knoweft  I  am  called  to  high 
charge  in  this  Citie. 

Dio:  I,  and  what  of  that? 

Philo:  My  defire  (for  this  caufe)  is,  to  be  aduifed  by 
thee  (good  Cinick)  how  to  behaue  my  felf  in  this  waigh- 
tie  eflate,  confidering  the  indifpofed  mindes  of  the  com 
mon  people,  the  daungers  that  waight  on  high  degrees, 
the  policies  that  are  required  to  entertaine  all  Eftates, 
the  difciplines  that  are  to  be  vfed  in  reformation  of  abu- 
fes,  and  the  rewards  that  are  to  be  employed  on  fuch  as 
deferue  well. 

Dio:  Sirha,who  appointed  thde  to  gouern  in  this  ftate? 
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Philo:  My  Prince. 

Dio:  How  ignorant  was  hee  to  admit  the"e  to  that 
place  the  which  thou  art  not  able  to  fupplie.  Is  not  hee 
an  Affe  that  putteth  his  affaires  in  the  hand  of  the  igno 
rant?  his  fhip  to  the  conduct  of  a  witleffe  Pilot?  his  fbock 
to  the  difpofmg  of  an  ignorant  banquer?  or  his  citizens 
to  his  charge  that  hath  not  long  conuerft  with  counfail? 
Heare  me  Philophitos,  I  feare  me  thou  art  quicke  of 
fent  with  Demades,  thou  wilt  fmell  more  than  thine 
owne,  and  thy  high  countenance  in  this  citie  will  be  an 
occafion  for  thee  to  coulor  thy  wickednes  ?  Thou  loueft 
wealth  too  much  to  entertaine  wifedome,  and  the  defire 
of  the  one  killeth  the  hope  of  the  other :  yet  fmce  thou 
art  Cocke  on  horfebacke,  lie  fit  thy  ftirrop,  and  tel  thee 
what  becommeth  thee,  though  I  am  affured  thou  wilt  not 
entertaine  it.  Plato,  with  all  the  law-makers  of  antiqui- 
tie,  as  Charondas,  Solon,  Seftftus,  before  them  Bcetis 
the  Babilonian,  Anacharfis  the  Scythian,  with  others, 
haue  firft  (in  the  inftitutions  of  their  Common-weales) 
induced  a  feare  of  the  Gods:  which  being  naturally 
ingrafted  in  the  hearts  of  men,  maketh  them  enter 
taine  the  written  lawes  with  more  reuerence.  Numa 
(to  colour  his  policies)  faid,  he  had  his  inftructions 
from  Egeria,  Romulus  (before  him)  from  lupiter:  in 
briefe,  the  whole  aime  of  vertuous  men  in  times  paft, 
hath  be"en  to  deriue  their  lawes  from  the  Gods,  and  to 
confirme  their  Citizens  in  fouereigne  awe  of  their  hea- 
uenly  Protector.  Firft  therefore,  (Philophitos,  fmce 
thou  art  made  a  Maieftrate)  fee  thou  diligently  intend 
the  feruice  of  the  Gods,  drawe  thy  decrees  from  their 
diuine  motions :  fo  fhall  thy  people  more  voluntarily 
accept  them,  &  thou  with  better  confcience  publifh  them. 
And  (as  a  fpecial  rule,)  learne  this  fecond  leffon,  Me- 
dice,  cura  teipfum:  pull  the  beame  out  of  thine  owne 
eye,  then  helpe  thy  brother:  reforme  thy  faultes,  then 
punifh  others  folly.  For  men  in  authoritie  are  eyes  of 
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eftate,  according  to  whofe  life,  euerie  priuate  man  ap- 
plieth  his  manner  of  life :  fo  that  the  Poet  faid  truly, 

Regis  ad  exemplum  totus  componitur  orbis. 
Such  beefe  fuch  broth,  fuch  lips  fuch  lettice,  fuch  Lords 
fuch  lay-men.  In  Traians  time  all  men  ftudied  iuftice, 
in  that  hee  was  iuft :  in  OElauius  dayes  each  one  would 
bee  a  Poet,  becaufe  he  delighted  in  Poefie.  Order  thou 
therefore  thy  life  in  fuch  fort,  as  it  may  bee  faid  of  A- 
thens,  as  Plutarch  fpeaketh  of  Sparta,  The  yong  men 
carrie  olde  mens  mediocritie,  the  olde  men  are  youth- 
full  in  magnanimitie.  In  thy  lawes  refpect  the  nature 
of  thy  people:  looke  into  Athens,  a  proud  affemblie  of 
fine  toungd  fellowes,  daintie  in  attire,  ftudious  of  no- 
uelties,  fond  of  fafhion,  too  much  addicted  to  couetouf- 
neffe,  inclinde  to  deceiue  their  neighbours:  now  exa 
mine  thefe  by  the  ftrict  lawes  of  morall  vertue,  and  fince 
they  degenerate,  deuife  how  to  daunt  them.  What  fo  is 
not  of  vertue,  is  againft  it:  it  is  an  vlcer  &  muft  be  laun- 
ced,  an  ill  humor,  and  mould  be  purged.  Let  me  haue  in 
formers  for  fmne,  not  for  breach  of  cuftome :  a  Cenfor  to 
correct  fmne,  not  an  incenfer  to  continue  fmne.  Let  vs 
haue  more  hofpitalls  for  the  poore,  and  fewer  pallaces 
for  the  rich :  let  fouldiers  haue  more  pay,  and  vfurers 
leffe  profite;  let  Catelines  bee  cut  fhort,  and  Ciceroes 
calde  home :  then  flialt  thou  rule  well  in  Athens,  and  the 
Citizens  be  better  ruled. 

Cofmo:  O  how  well  fpeaketh  Diogenes? 

Dio:  Oh,  how  fondly  flattereth  Cofmofophos? 
Sirha,  fhall  I  counfaile  thee? 

Cofmo:  Doo,  good  Diogenes. 

Dio:  Thefe  kinde  words  require  a  curteous  requital: 
harke  thee  Cofmofophos,  thou  knoweft  Timons  fig  tree. 

Cofmo:  And  what  of  that? 

Dio:  Why  goe  hang  thee  thereon,  the  world  hath 
too  manie  loue-worlds,  but  too  few  hate-worlds :  fhall 
I  fute  thee  Cofmofophos? 

Cofmo: 
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Cofmo:  How  meane  you  that? 

Dio:  Why  beftow  a  funerall  bountie  vpon  you  in 
conceit,  and  tell  you  how  in  confcience  it  ought  to  bee  li 
ned. 

Cofmo:  Say  on. 

Dio:  O  ripe  word,  a  kin  to  euerie  lack-penie,  who 
haue  learned  the  fay  on  their  backs,  but  wil  neuer  fee  the 
difcharge  of  their  bonds.  Harke  Cofmofophos,  I  wil 
haue  tilde  apparailed  according  to  difcipline  and  order: 
Thou  flialt  weare  a  bare  hat,  becaufe  thou  art  too  great  a 
niggard  to  buy  a  new;  and  carrie  wolues  fkinnes  for  thy 
facing,  becaufe  thou  art  a  wolfe  in  thy  fafhions.  With 
the  finger  and  the  thombe  thou  fhalt  poynt  at  fmnes  fo 
long,  till  thou  catch  them  in  thy  bofome :  and  garter  thy 
felfe  vpon  a  ftraight  ftocke,  till  thou  haft  prooued  thy 
felfe  to  haue  a  large  confcience.  I  appoynt  thee  no  more 
continencie,  than  to  eate  while  thy  bellie  is  full,  nor  con- 
ftancie,  but  to  brawle  rather  than  burne :  a  filbert  is  bet 
ter  than  a  faggot,  except  it  be  an  Athenian  fhe  handfull: 
you  know  that  Cofmofophos,  euer  fmce  your  laft  man 
age,  how  doth  the  father  of  your  fonne  in  law? 

Cofmo:  Doft  thou  mocke  me? 

Dio:  No,  I  meane  to  moue  thee,  and  tranfforme  thy 
thoughts  into  actuall  feruants  to  waite  vpon  thee :  Thy 
kinde  thoughts  (which  may  bee  duely  called  actuall  ^i- 
quiuocations)  fhalbe  tranflated  into  fleflily  feruitours, 
and  they  of  this  fort  fhalbe  called  by  the  name  of  flatte 
rers:  thefe  mall  carrie  Oftridge  plumes  in  their  partie 
colored  hats  to  waue  with  euerie  winde,  &  afpen  leaues 
in  their  mouthes  in  fbead  of  rofes,  by  reafon  of  their  in- 
certaintie  in  wordes :  For  their  liuerie,  if  they  borrowe 
it  of  Iris,  it  is  all  one :  partie  colours  ferue  them  befb 
that  are  neuer  one :  For  their  other  thoughtes,  they  mall 
like  the  trim  Affe  in  ^Efop  haue  trapping  of  golde,  and 
a  great  choller  of  that  whereof  one  linke  will  buy  them 
an  hundreth  halters.  They  mall  be  called  Mercanti, 
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Mercadanti,  Impostini,  Cacodemones,  Daimones,  Somni- 
fophoi,  Calopluti,  Crufoponeroi,  Nay  if  they  were  worthy 
of  Chriftendome  they  fhould  not  want  names :  Being 
thus  attended  I  know  if  Philoplutos  be  thy  friend,  Dio 
genes  with  the  Wolues  may  barke  againft  thee  as  the 
Moone,  but  neuer  bite  thee  whilft  thou  art  a  man. 

Philo:  Thou  abufeft  my  friend,  Diogenes. 

Dio:  Nay  doffc  not  thou  abufe  him?  Truft  him  not 
Cofmofophos:  here  in  Athens  the  father  hath  fuffred 
his  fonne  to  bee  hanged  for  forty  fickles,  and  hee  worth 
4.00.  talents :  The  brother  hath  beggerd  his  brother  in 
his  ouerfaithfull  credulitie,  beleeue  not  thefe  fort  of  men, 
who  fo  are  married  to  their  money  are  farre  from  mer- 
cie:  I  haue  knowne  ten  men  of  his  name  and  neuer  a 
man  honeft.  A  man  neede  not  Ariflotles  inftance  if  he 
can  but  point  at  them,  there  is  no  word  fo  common  in 
Athens,  as  My  friend:  the  vfurer  pretending  Cofe- 
nage,  will  fay,  you  are  welcome  My  friend:  My  friend^ 
(faith  the  retailer)  by  my  foule  it  coft  me  thus  much,  yet 
fels  this  man  his  foule  for  two  pence,  and  bobs  thee  out 
of  thy  Coine  with  My  friend:  Nay  I  will  canuaffe  a 
friend  out  of  breath:  Philoplutos ^  becaufe  you  are  fo 
neere  mee,  It  is  an  olde  prouerbe  and  not  fo  olde  as  true, 
Amicus  certus  in  re  incerta  cernitur,  A  true  friend  is 
knowne  in  a  doubtfull  matter:  and  what  is  more  doubt- 
full,  than  when  in  borrowing  money  a  man  findes  no 
friends?  So  Moffe  his  mare  leaping  ouer  my  Lords 
ditch,  faide  my  Maifher  feedes  me  in  Lanes,  and  is  this 
friendmip?  Yet  a  fling  at  friendes,  you  are  my  Friend 
quoth  the  Cobler,  if  I  haue  but  a  peny  for  my  clout : 
My  Friend  (fayth  the  fhoomaker)  your  fhooe  is  good  on 
the  Laft,  but  who  fo  puts  it  on  mail  find  fmall  peniworth 
in  the  lafting:  All  now  a  daies  vfe  this  word  Friend 'moft 
commonly,  yet  liueth  there  not  any  one  who  abufeth  it 
not  moft  contemptuoufly.  Truft  not  this  friendly  flatte 
ring  Philoplutos,  Cofmofophos;  for  if  thou  trie  him, 
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thou  fhalt  finde  but  a  weake  ftaffe  to  ftay  vppon :  for  a- 
mong  all  the  vncertainties  of  this  world  friendfhip  is 
lead  certaine,  apparailed  (in  thefe  dayes)  onely  in  good 
words,  and  fawning  onely  on  profperitie : 

Atfimul  intonuit,  fugiunt,  nee  nofcitur  vlli 

Agminibns  comitnm  qui  tnodo  cinc~tns  erat. 

Cofmo:  Well  Diogenes •,  thefe  words  were  better 
kept  in,  you  are  too  plaine  with  PJiiloplutos,  who  is  a 
man  of  worfhip  and  muft  be  honoured. 

Dio:  A  worfhipfull  man,  a  good  word,  he  muft  be  ho 
nored  ;  what  for  a  faint  ?  Befhrow  Diogenes  if  he  deeme 
fo,  and  fond  art  thou  if  thou  imagine  fo :  Honour  is  due 
to  our  Gods,  not  to  men  rich  in  goods,  I  haue  feen  Phil 
lips  ftatue  erected  here  in  Athens  for  releeuing  Greece: 
yet  neuer  knew  I  anie  merit  honour  for  deceiuing  his 
Citizens. 

Philo:  Diogenes,  you  are  too  peremptorie,  we  came 
not  hether  to  heare  reprehenfions,  but  to  entertain  coun- 
failes:  neither  mould  Philosophers  (as  you  are)  bee  fo 
forgetful  of  their  duties;  it  is  an  olde  faying  and  a  true, 
A  controller  is  not  without  contempt:  ceafe  therefore 
(good  Cinicke)  to  complaine  of  my  faults,  leaft  thou  bee 
conuicted  of  thine  owne  folly,  and  profecute  that  which 
thou  haft  enterprifed,  and  aduife  me  in  the  adminiftrati- 
on  of  this  our  Common-weale  of  Athens.  Thou  haft  in 
thy  induction  laid  a  good  ground,  inducing  the  feruice  of 
the  Gods,  and  continued  thy  policies  with  iudgement, 
as  touching  the  loofe  behauiour  of  the  Athenians:  fince 
therefore  thou  art  fo  good  an  Oedipus,  I  pray  the"e  runne 
through  all  eftates  in  our  Citie,  that  finding  the  imper 
fection  of  euerie  member,  we  may  the  better  eftablifh  and 
bring  in  frame  the  whole  bodie. 

Dio:  Thou  fpeakeft  wel  Philoplutos,  I  wil  play  the 
worldling  a  little  to  pleafe  thee,  and  leaue  to  rub  thee  on 
the  gall,  fince  thou  art  loath  thy  imperfections  fhould  bee 
difcouered.  What  eftate  mail  we  deale  with  firft? 
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Philo:  That  which  I  ought  not  to  complaine  of. 

Dio:  Then  vfe  Noli  altum  fapere,  and  feede  on  my 
rootes :  who  haue  long  handes  can  catch  a  farre,  fuch  as 
haue  cleere  eyes  will  quickly  fee,  ysk Argus  non  videtom- 
nia.  It  was  a  cuftome  among  our  Athenian  Painters  to 
decypher  the  back  parts,  not  the  fore  parts  of  Venus,  i- 
magining  leafh  in  painting  the  moale  on  her  face,  they 
mould  difpleafe,  or  in  drawing  her  pale  colour  to  a  right 
fanguine,fhe  mould  condemne  them  of  flatterie :  Qucefu- 
pra  nos,  nihil  ad  nos,  Groffe  Cinickes  dare  not  talke  of 
great  Signiors :  I  had  rather  my  Crow  mould  fay,  A  - 
ue  C&far,  than  he  mould  anfwere  me  with  Knaue  Dioge 
nes.  Tut,  though  I  be  fmgu\ar,femfler  excipio  Platonem. 

Philo:  What  think  you  then  of  inferior  Magiftrates? 

Dio:  If  they  be  good,  it  is  the  better  for  them,  if  they 
be  not  good,  lupiter  mend  them.  Thou  knoweft  PJiilo- 
plutos,  that  the  prouerbe  is  olde,  euerie  thing  is  worfe 
for  the  wearing. 

Philo:  I,  and  what  of  that? 

Dio:  I  wonder  then,  why  fome  Athenians  haue  bin 
worne  fo  long  time,  and  haue  fo  much  wooll :  I  fpeak  not 
of  lhe"epe,  but  of  Wolues  and  Foxes. 

Cofmo:  Why,  doo  Foxes  &  Wolues  weare  wooll? 

Dio:  I,  in  winter  Cofmofophos,  it  is  a  iolly  medi 
cine  againft  a  colde  difeafe  to  be  well  lined. 

Philo:  Your  comparifons  may  be  excepted  againft. 

Dio:  Why,  dare  men  be  touched  with  the  fhadow  of 
beafts  ?  a  wife  man  regards  it  not,  for  a  foole  it  matters 
not.  The  fea  (according  to  the  Egyptian  Philofophers) 
is  the  well  of  all  mowers,  and  the  lodging  place  of  all 
flouds.  Allflouds  (faith  one,  I  would  either  of  vs  were 
fo  honeft)  enter  the  fea,  and  hee  yeeldeth  them  out  a- 
gaine,  and  the  flouds  returne  to  their  place  they  came 
from,  that  they  fliould  flow  againe.  I  will  for  this  nei 
ther  alleadge  lines  nor  leaues;  but  fo  the  Scripture 
faith,  by  the  head  of  Diogenes. 
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This  fea  by  reafon  of  his  great  magnificence  and 
power  went  to  the  banke  thereof  and  faide,  I  meruaile 
greatly  at  thy  hardnes,  and  wonder  at  thy  ftout  heart, 
thou  art  euer  contrary  vnto  me,  and  continually  with- 
ftandeft  me, thou  letteft  me  that  I  may  not  eate  the  earth 
and  fuffereft  me  not  to  confound  that  which  I  would  con- 
fume:  I  defire  thee  therefore  to  be  remooued  from  thy 
place,  that  I  may  preuaile  againft  the  earth,  &  put  him 
vnder  foote,  els  fhall  I  not  furceafe  to  procure  thy  tor 
ment,  and  incenfe  my  felfe  to  thy  trouble.  The  banke 
hearing  this  bold  attempt,  anfwered  and  faid,  Thou  art 
deadly  bewitched  my  good  brother,  for  the  maker  of  all 
things  hath  ordained  me  in  this  fort,  and  I  fuffer  great 
trauail  in  containing  thee,  in  refpect  that  I  would  pleafe 
him,  Thou  commeft  vpon  mee  oftentimes,  and  puttefl 
mee  to  great  griefe,  I  beare  and  fuffer  for  the  loue  of 
God,  in  fdeking  to  reprehend  thee  of  thy  gluttonie,  thou 
oughteft  not  then  to  multiplie  vnkinde  wordes  againft 
me:  for  I  may  not  chaunge  my  place,  nor  be  mooued  for 
thy  peremptorie  threates.  The  fea  hearing  this,  aun- 
fwered  in  great  woodnes;  Since  thou  maift  fuffer,  fuf 
fer  ftill,  for  neuer  fhalt  thou  haue  peace,  but  I  will  beate 
and  punifh  th6e  with  all  my  power.  The  Banke  faid  no 
thing,  and  fo  I  tooke  a  pdece  of  bread  and  che"efe,  &  went 
my  way. 

Cofmo:  And  what  meane  you  by  this,  Diogenes? 

Dio:  That  which  I  fweare  neuer  to  tell  the*e,  vnles 
thou  wilt  be  vnhoneft. 

Cofmo:  How  meane  you  that? 

Dio:  I  meane  thus,  I  fweare  neuer  to  tell  it  vntill 
thou  heareft  it,  neither  can  I  tell  it  fo  foone  as  thou  wilt 
be  difhoneft:  This  caueat  is  for  fuch  as  you  Philoplu- 
tos,  or  (if  you  pleafe)  for  all  forts.  Such  as  are  to  go- 
uerne  in  Cities,  ought  to  admit  Counfailers  like  the  fea 
bankes  to  containe  them,  and  fuch  as  are  Counfailers, 
are  to  behaue  themfelues  like  the  fea  bankes,  to  refift 
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the  fmfull  if  they  exceede,  as  the  banke  withftandeth  the 
billowes  if  they  mount:  yet  is  there  an  honed  Church 
man  faith,  As  the  fea  euer  rebelleth,  and  repugneth  a- 
gainft  the  bankes,  by  which  it  is  restrained  and  kept  in: 
in  like  fort  fome  perfons  repugne  aduice,  which  proo- 
ueth  they  are  worthie  of  punifhment.  Such  as  counfaile, 
muft  haue  Clarkes  which  like  good  fhepheards  need  not 
dread  the  malicious  threatnings  of  the  bad :  yet  fuch  as 
counfell  the  diuell,  cannot  mend  him  of  his  euill.  But 
to  the  purpofe :  The  fea  banke  I  told  you  of,  fhould  re- 
femble  you,  if  you  diffemble  not.  Oh  how  I  miftake? 
You  fhould  refemble  the  fea  bankes,  which  as  they  refift 
al  ftormes  whatfoeuer:  fo  fhould  you  (in  fuch  manner  as 
waking  fhepheards  are  wont  to  doo)  keepe  your  fheepe 
from  cruell  beafts,  leaft  Leodore  come  in  with  this  I- 
tem,  Euill  JJiepheards  take  no  heede  of  their  JJieepe,  & 
hired  men  if  they  fee  the  Wolfe  charging  the  flocke, 
they  fodainly  flie.  O  you  fea  bankes,  let  me  fpeake  vn- 
to  you  before  one  of  your  Matters,  when  flie  you  away? 
Certainly,  when  you  are  ftill  and  dare  not  fpeake  before 
the  mightie,  and  when  you  are  timorous  and  fearfull  to 
withftand  fuch  as  are  tyrannous  and  froward.  Shall  I 
comfort  you  with  an  olde  father?  I  marrie  fir,  and  will 
I :  Entend  you  to  pleafe  the  Gods,  as  for  the  threatning 
of  man  you  neede  not  care.  Philip  of  Macedon  (Phi- 
loplutos)  was  a  wife  felow  as  thou  art,  lame  on  his  legs 
as  I  wifh  the"e  not:  This  Philip  befieging  Athens,  in 
fteede  of  raunfome  of  the  Eftate  required  ten  Orators  of 
his  choyce:  but  harke  what  Demojlhenes  faid,  I  tell 
you,oryourworfhip,or  your  manfhip  (for  that  fhould  bee 
the  beft  ftyle)  I  marrie  will  I,  thus  faid  he  to  the  people, 
and  thus  fay  I  to  Philoplutos:  Wolues  on  a  time  fpake 
to  the  fhepheards,  and  faid,  Your  Dogs  are  al  the  caufe 
of  the  difcord  which  is  rifen  twixt  you  and  vs:  if  you  wil 
be  at  one  with  vs,  deliuer  vs  your  Dogges,  and  we  fhal 
be  friends  for  euer.  When  the  fhepheards  had  fo  done, 
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the  Wolues  at  their  owne  pleafure  deuoured  the  fheepe. 
Take  therefore  good  handfaft  Philoplutos  on  fuch  as 
are  worthie  to  refift  Wolues,  and  let  not  Athens  be 
of  them  vnfurnifhed :  and  as  thofe  be  to  be  efteemed,  fo 
fet  not  by  thy  quick-fented  houndes,  who  if  they  faile 
thee  (as  they  begin  to  fawne  on  others,)  I  beldeue  in  loo- 
fing  thy  dogges  thou  wilt  prooue  but  a  fheepe,  and  they 
in  fcorne  barke  out ;  A  murren  on  thofe  rotten  Rammes 
which  will  be  fo  couetous. 

Cofmo:  Why,  thou  art  altogether  prepofterous 
in  this  difcourfe  Diogenes,  vfmg  fuch  equiuocations, 
and  quiddities,  that  I  am  beyond  my  felfe  to  thinke  on 
them :  now  alludeft  thou  the  bankes  to  great  men,  now 
the  fea  to  no  man;  now  the  bankes  to  their  followers, 
now  the  ftrength  of  thofe  banks  to  the  feas  miffortune : 
truly,  truly,  I  know  not  where  to  fmde  the"e. 

Dio:  Then  am  I  like  Philoplutos  flatterers,  full 
of  all  religions,  yet  following  none :  whatfoeuer  I  fay, 
I  will  not  ftand  too,  if  anie  man  fay  I  fpeake  ill,  I  will 
defire  him  to  teach  me  better :  if  I  hit  by  hap  like  a  blind 
woodman  in  the  dark,  let  men  not  blame  my  frowardnes 
but  their  owne  fortune.  Haue  we  talkt  of  Magiftrates 
all  this  while? 

Philo:  Yes  Diogenes,  hethertoo  we  haue  difcour- 
fed  onely  of  fuch  as  haue  the  adminiftration  of  iuftice  in 
this  Common-weale  of  Athens  committed  vnto  them 
from  the  higher  powers. 

Dio:  Then  mattereth  it  not  how  ambiguouflie  I 
fpeake,  for  wee  ought  not  to  bee  too  playne  with  fuch  as 
they:  yet  will  I  profecute  my  purpofe  to  pleafe  thee 
Philoplutos.  Such  men  are  like  owches  in  golde,  they 
are  eyes  of  a  Common-weale,  if  not  blinded  with  golde : 
they  buy  more  faire  words  and  caps  in  a  yeare  with  fa- 
uour,  than  they  can  well  difgeft  with  wifedome :  euerie 
one  pretendeth  them  feruice  in  hope  to  ende  their  futes, 
the  flatterer  ftudieth  by  night  how  to  deceiue  them  by 
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day,  there  is  no  fafhion  loft  that  fitteth  not  their  fancie, 
yet  fome  haue  falne  in  fancying  fafhions :  they  haue  ma- 
nie  Phifitions  for  the  bodie,  but  few  true  Phifitions  for 
the  foule :  they  often  light  on  good  feruants,  but  feldome 
keepe  them :  in  briefe,  if  they  be  not  at  enmitie  one  with 
another,  they  are  happie :  for  I  haue  heard  among  beafts 
that  corrupt  intention  to  defraude,  and  vngodly  purpo- 
fes  to  deuoure,  hath  coft  the  deceiuer  his  head,  and  fwa- 
lowed  him  in  his  owne  fnare. 

Cofmo:  How  among  beaftes  Diogenes? 

Dio:  Thus  among  beaftes  Cofmofophos:  The 
Wolfe  on  a  time  fawed  with  the  Affe,  but  the  Affe  la 
boured  truely  aboue,  the  Wolfe  deceitfully  beneath :  the 
Wolfe  was  malicious  and  drewe  the  fawe  vnderneath, 
feeking  an  occafion  to  deuoure  the  Affe,  and  to  induce  his 
quarrel,  he  thus  doggedly  attempted  him :  Why  doeft 
thou  throwe  the  duft  into  mine  eyen  ?  The  Affe  being  a 
beaft  of  much  patience,  aunfwered  and  faid :  I  wrong 
the'e  not  but  gouerne  the  fawe  according  to  my  fcience : 
if  thou  wilt  fawe  aboue  I  am  pleafed,  and  I  labour  be 
neath  painfully.  To  whome  the  Wolfe  faid,  I  cannot, 
But  if  thou  throwe  any  duft  in  mine  eyes,  I  will  pul  out 
thine.  Notwithftanding  thefe  wordes,  they  continually 
fawed,  and  amidft  their  labour  the  Wolfe  blewe  with 
all  his  power,  being  verie  willing  to  fill  his  fellowes 
eyes  with  the  duft,  but  the  timber  flopped  it,  and  caufed 
the  duft  to  fall  into  the  Wolues  eyes,  by  reafon  where 
of  he  was  grieuouflie  pained,  and  fwore,  that  he  would 
ouerthrowe  the  porters  and  bearers,  which  he  practifmg 
to  doo,  the  timber  fell  fodainly  in  the  midft  of  his  faw- 
ing,  and  the  Affe  lightly  lept  away,  and  was  deliuered : 
but  the  Wolfe  in  his  enuious  imaginations  was  fup- 
preffed. 

Philo:  And  what  of  this? 

Dio:  Nothing  by  the  faith  of  a  Cinick  as  touching 
good  men,  but  if  there  be  an  enuious  man  in  Athens  that 
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neede  rubbing,  let  him  fcratch :  the  more  he  ftriues,  the 
more  fcald  wil  it  proue.  I  wifli  no  one  to  feeke  the  fup- 
preffion  of  his  equall,  no  not  his  neighbour,  leaft  in 
drawing  the  fworde,  they  dye  by  the  fmiter.  Who  laye 
nettes  to  betray  fat  foules  or  fooles,  or  what  you  lift : 
may  they  not  at  laft  fall  in  the  fpringe  with  the  Wood- 
cocke?  He  that  ordaineth  a  pit  for  his  neighbour,  fhall 
fall  into  it  him  felfe.  If  you  remember  ALfops  Moufe 
Philoplutos,  he  teacheth  a  good  leffon,  but  I  am  verie 
wearie. 

Cofmo:  Why  Diogenes. 

Dio:  In  that  wee  talke  of  the  ftarres  which  are  fa- 
tall  in  their  workings :  and  when  they  are  difpofed  to 
be  retrograde  or  oppofite,  they  worke  wracke.  Striue 
not  with  a  mightie  man  (faith  Seneca)  nor  contend 
not  with  thy  better.  I  will  not  iudge  with  Midas  to 
get  long  eares  with  pulling,  I  had  rather  fcape  a 
pinch,  than  imploy  a  reprehenfion,  vnleffe  the  worlde 
were  in  Athens  as  in  olde  time  it  was  wont  to  be,  when 
men  thought  no  wordes  bitter  that  fauoured  any  wit. 
To  be  breefe :  if  in  the  common  weale  the  feare  of  our 
Gods  be  well  planted,  the  Prince  well  counfelled,  the 
Nobles  better  learned  than  bolde  of  beleefe,  the  high- 
waie  is  alreadie  found  out  to  good  gouernement,  we"e 
fhall  not  neede  any  long  difputation.  But  fay  there  be 
a  good  Solon  in  a  citie,  Alcibiades  may  royot,  Timou 
may  curfe,  Diogenes  may  bite,  Ariftippus  may  flat 
ter:  yet  fhall  all  thefe  be  but  flea  bytings,  &  may  br^ede 
a  fpot  in  eftates,  but  not  the  fpoyle  of  flate. 

Cofmo:  What  thinke  you  of  Diuines  &  Lawyers 
Diogenes? 

Dio:  As  of  Diuines  and  Lawyers.  If  good,  the  ci 
tie  hath  too  fewe  of  them :  If  bad,  the  gallowes  is  ficke 
for  them.  I  cannot  admit  in  thefe  forts  any  mediocri- 
tie :  for  lukewarme  profeffors  in  thefe  things  are  loft 
profeffors:  heare  my  tale  Cofmofophos,  The  Hare 
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went  to  A  thens  to  fchoole,  and  in  proceffe  of  time  be 
came  a  good  Lawyer,  furnifhed  therefore  with  Artes,  & 
fully  fluffed  with  argumentes,  he  repaired  to  the  Lyon 
the  foueraigne  of  beafts,  and  the  fole  patterne  of  boun- 
tie,  and  after  a  Schollers  curtefie,  with  his  round  cap 
in  his  right  hand,  his  pen  and  inke  at  his  girdle,  and  his 
hood  on  his  fhoulders,  he  began  thus :  My  good  Lord,  I 
haue  fpent  my  goods  in  following  goodnes,  and  my  liue- 
lihoods  to  attaine  literature :  fmce  therefore  I  haue  at 
tained  the  fulnes  of  the  one  through  the  default  of  the 
other,  I  befeech  your  Maieftie  that  I  may  be  maintai 
ned,  that  hauing  deferued  worthely,  I  may  Hue  wor- 
fhipfully,  vnder  your  Maiefticall  protection,  and  the  fha- 
dow  of  your  bountie.  The  Lyon  feeing  his  graue  lookes, 
his  vnkembed  lockes  (like  Senecaes  Philofopher)  repli 
ed  thus :  Friend,  I  will  firfl  make  a  proofe  of  thy  wife- 
dome  and  cunning,  and  afterward  puruey  thee  of  wealth 
and  content:  goe  therefore  with  me  to  fee  diuers  things, 
that  I  may  prooue  thy  learning  and  relieue  thy  lacke. 
And  as  they  went  both  by  a  wood  fide,  there  paffed  by  a 
hunter  with  his  bow  and  arrowes,  who  fetled  himfelf  to 
fhoote  at  a  Beare  and  a  Foxe:  but  the  Foxe  was  wylie, 
and  when  me  efpied  the  bow  and  arrow,  fhee  lept  afide, 
and  efcaped  from  the  fbroke:  the  Beare  (contrariwife) 
was  proud,  and  trufhed  to  his  owne  ftrength,  and  ranne 
fo  haflely  againfh  the  man  who  intended  to  wound  him, 
that  the  Hunter  loofed  his  arrowe,  and  fmote  the  Beare 
and  killed  him.  The  Lyon  beholding  this,  faid  vnto  the 
Hare,  Make  me  a  prouerb  of  this,  that  I  may  know  thy 
fcience,  whereby  I  may  with  more  will  admit  thee  to  thy 
fallarie,  The  Hare  (after  a  draft  of  merrie  goe  downe) 
wrote  this, 

Againji  death  it  preuaileth  muck  the  life  to  prolong, 

To  haue  ripe  wit  rather  than  ribbes  ftrong. 
The  Lyon  hearing  this  conceipt,  commended  the  Pro- 
uerbe,  and  led  the  Hare  with  him  to  a  Citie,  where  they 
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found  a  Lord  rebuking  his  feruants,  of  which  the  one 
patiently  endured  the  feuere  reprehenfions  of  his  Ma- 
fter,  the  other  was  impatient,  and  full  of  froward  aun- 
fweres :  for  which  caufe,  the  Lord  in  his  yre  all  to  beate 
him,  and  fpoyled  him,  and  expulfed  him  out  of  his  fer- 
uice,  and  kept  ftill  the  patient  feruant,  &  promoted  him 
to  honour.  Vppon  which  occafion  the  Hare  wrote  this : 
Far  re  better  it  is  manic  times  to  be  ftill, 

TJian  to  fpeake  bitterly,  and  to  haue  ill  will. 
The  Lyon  was  no  leffe  delighted  with  this  fecond  Pro- 
uerbe  than  he  was  with  the  firft :  for  which  caufe  he  lead 
the  Hare  into  another  towne,  in  which  they  found  a  La 
bourer  yoking  his  Oxen,  affigning  them  to  their  iournie 
to  eare  twelue  acres  of  land,  deliuering  vnto  each  of  them 
for  their  feeding  a  bottle  of  hay.  One  of  thefe  beafts  went 
foorth,and  bare  his  hay  without  grutching :  but  the  other 
began  to  fpeake  boldly  and  proudly,  &  faid,  What  fhould 
it  fuffice  vs  to  beare  hay  with  vs,  he  fliall  not  fe"ed  vs  fo : 
and  vfmg  thefe  contumelious  words,  he  would  not  carie 
hay  to  feede  himfelfe.  But  when  they  came  to  their  la 
bour,  and  had  eared  whilft  the  euening,  hee  that  had  the 
bottle  of  hay  refrefhed  himfelfe :  the  other  was  wearie,  & 
hauing  nothing  whereby  he  might  be  comforted,  he  dyed 
for  great  hunger.  Wherevpon  the  Hare  wrote  to  the 
Lyon,  faying  in  this  wife : 

Better  is  it  in  need  a  f mall  thing  to  haue, 

Than  vtterly  nothing  the  life  for  to  fane. 
The  Lyon  confidering  all  this,  faid  vnto  the  Hare,  Tru 
ly  (my  fonne)  thou  haft  fludied  well,  &  canft  decide  wife 
queftions.  This  faid,  the  Lyon  promoted  him,  to  what 
I  knowe  not,  but  fomewhat  hee  had,  and  well  he  defer- 
ued  it. 

Cofmo :  And  what  of  this  ? 

Dio:  Oh  worldly  wifeman,  you  are  ftill  entring  into 
the  marrow  of  matters:  but  I  will  fit  you  or  He  fail  my 
felfe.  All  ftudents  of  whatfoeuer  profeffion  in  Common 
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weales,  feeking  for  honours  from  their  Prince,  muft  pre- 
uent  their  Countries  prejudice :  you  muft  ftudie  if  reli 
gious,  to  reprehend  without  flatterie,  if  Lawyers,  to 
iudge  without  partialitie :  fo  lhall  their  good  Prouerbes 
get  them  pence,  and  they  deferue  it,  for  the  Labourer  is 
worthie  of  his  hyre.  But,  oh  you  Hares,  take  heed  of  the 
Foxe  in  the  long  gowne,  that  goes  in  fheepes  cloathing, 
but  is  inwardly  a  rauening  Wolfe,  who  is  fmgular  with 
Diogenes  to  fmgle  out  his  praye,  and  fets  light  by  his 
fuperiours :  follow  not  his  counfaile,  take  maintenaunce 
when  you  deferue  it,  leaftwith  the  proud  Oxe  you  die  for 
hunger.  To  be  prouident  is  your  daylie  leffons,  let  not 
therefore  curioufnes  licke  the  fat  from  your  fingers,  by 
lupiter  I  hope  you  will  not,  for  there  is  no  doubt  but 
age  will  bring  on  difcretion. 

Cofmo:  Which  wayes  fhould  the  Lawyer  applye 
himfelfe  beft? 

Dio:  In  filence,  till  his  vainglorie  bee  ouercome 
with  iudgement,  in  abftinence  when  hee  is  tempted  with 
bribes,  in  fufferance  when  he  is  baighted  with  iniuries, 
in  vprightnes  when  he  decideth  controuerfies. 

Philo:  How  fhould  the  Diuine  apply  himfelfe  beft? 

Dio:  In  fpeaking  the  truth  without  hypocrifie,  in 
reprehending  all  fmnes  without  flatterie,  in  liuing  him 
felfe  vprightly,  and  difcourfmg  on  the  Scriptures  reue- 
rently,  in  affecting  no  partialitie,  but  ordring  all  things 
in  fmceritie. 

Cofmo:  I,  but  Diogenes,  the  world  is  fuch  now  a 
daies,  as  the  purging  of  growen  fickneffes  procureth 
death,  plaine  dealing  commonly  in  this  world  weareth 
a  bare  coate.  Such  therefore  as  will  thriue  in  the 
worlde,  they  muft  fome  times  diffemble:  for  fince  of 
two  euils  the  leaft  is  to  be  chofen,  I  thinke  it  better  to 
forbeare  than  to  beare  the  fagot,  &  more  meete  to  beare 
the  fagot,  than  to  burne  by  the  fagot. 

Diogenes:  I  knowe  thou  fpeakeft  according  to  thy 
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confidence  Cofmofophos,  and  I  beare  with  thee.  But 
heare  you  me,  thofe  men  that  are  called  to  the  feruice  of 
the  Gods,  muft  haue  vpright  hearts,  neither  felfe  will 
nor  worldly  promotion  muft  withdraw  them,  WJiat pro- 
fitctJi,  a  man  to  winnc  the  whole  world,  and  to  loofe 
Jiis  oivne  fonlef  Such  as  are  teachers  of  the  fimple  fort 
muft  be  as  ftarres  in  darke  nightes,  lampes  in  blinde 
walkes.  What  profiteth  it  the  talent  to  be  hidden,  or 
what  is  gold  vnleffe  it  byde  the  tryall  ?  Thofe  that  haue 
care  of  foules,  muft  be  careleffe  of  the  worlde,  careles  of 
wealth:  and  if  danger  threaten  their  flocke,  they  ought 
rather  to  fuffer  death,  than  to  fee  them  feduced,  as  I  wil 
teach  you  by  a  prettie  tale  if  you  will  heare  it? 

Philo:  Say  on  good  Diogenes. 

Dio:  I  will  fatiffie  the"e  Philoplutos.  A  Hauke 
called  Ormarillus  being  a  ftout  birde  of  pray,  &  feeking 
out  for  a  pdere,  met  with  a  Gofhauke,  who  became  his 
confederate :  thefe  two  bold  winged  rauenors,  feeking 
in  the  Summer  euening  for  their  ordinarie  Supper, 
made  this  couenant  betweene  themfelues,  that  whatfo- 
euer  they  tookefhould  be  equally  deuided  between  them : 
vpon  which  conclufion,  they  both  at  once  feazed  vpon  a 
Quaile,  and  feeing  her  a  little  bird  too  abiect  a  morcell 
for  their  hungrie  mawes,  they  began  coulorably  to  vn- 
dermine  her,  in  hope  to  furprife  both  her  and  her  young, 
and  courted  her  in  this  manner:  Choofe  thee  whether 
(faire  bird)  thou  hadft  rather  be  deuoured  alone,  or  elfe 
conducting  vs  to  thy  chickens  and  yong  ones,  to  fuffer 
death  with  them,  to  fatiffie  our  pleafures.  The  Quaile 
being  in  a  quandarie  faid :  Anguifh  and  trouble  is  falne 
vpon  me  on  euerie  fide,  and  what  I  fhould  do  I  fhunne 
to  doe.  Should  I  loofe  my  yong  ones  ?  whome  I  haue 
carefully  couered  in  the  fhell,  and  clocked  vnder  my 
wings  ?  whom  I  haue  fed  by  my  toyle,  and  brought  vp 
with  much  care :  no  I  will  not.  Leffe  hurt  is  it  for  me'e 
to  die,  and  to  fall  into  their  handes  my  felfe  alone,  than 
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to  fuffer  both  my  felfe  and  the  fillie  ones  both  at  once  to 
perifh,  whereupon  without  replye  fhee  humbled  her  to 
their  grype;  they  greedily  deuoured  her,  and  the  diuell 
fend  them  furfets  that  loue  fuch  fuppers. 

Cofmo:  How  apply  you  this? 

Dio:  Whie  thus  Sir:  After  the  manner  of  this 
Quaile  ought  our  truely  qualited  diuines  demean  them 
felues,  of  two  harmes  they  muft  choofe  the  leffe :  better 
had  they  fuffer  with  a  good  confcience,  than  their  whole 
flock  mould  be  deuoured  in  error,  or  mifled  through  their 
enuie,  and  made  infolent  with  their  fingularitie.  They 
are  bound  to  die  rather  for  a  Common  profit,  than  to 
Hue  for  a  fingular  auaile.  Among  the  Barbarous,  many 
haue  beene  peremptorie  for  their  cities  fafetie.  Marcus 
Regiilus  being  taken  prifoner  in  a  certaine  battaile  by 
the  Carthaginians y  was  fent  by  them  to  Rome  vpon 
his  faithfull  promife  of  returne,  to  raunfome  other  cap- 
tiues  which  were  in  the  hands  of  the  Romanes:  who  en 
tering  the  Senate  houfe  being  an  old  man  well  ftept  in 
yeares,  in  fteede  of  perfuading  his  affociates  for  the 
fafetie  of  the  enimie,  voluntarilie  diffwaded  them  from 
exchange,  alledging  his  olde  yeares,  his  broken  me- 
morie,  his  vnable  bodie,  whereby  he  was  vnfit  to  plea- 
fure  his  countrie,  nay  rather  he  feared  to  be  a  burthen : 
for  which  caufe  he  humbly  intreated  them  with  teares 
in  his  eies,  to  returne  him  home  to  (^artJiage,  and  to  de- 
taine  the  noble  yong  enimies :  in  briefe  with  much  ad 
miration  he  attained  his  fuite,  returned  to  (^art/iage,  & 
dyed  confbantly  and  confidently  for  his  countrie.  Such 
mould  diuines  be,  but  I  will  leaue  to  talke  of  them  who 
are  beft  able  to  teach  vs :  they  that  weare  the  fliooe  can 
beft  tell  where  it  wringeth,  and  no  doubt  they  will  a- 
gainft  newfanglenes  at  lafh  fpeake :  for  the  beft  fort  of 
them  are  like  thofe  Orators,  which  in  cafes  they  fpake 
of  feldome,  are  fure  then  to  cleale  verie  foundly. 

Philo:  Now  as  touching  Soliciters  in  Law,  vnlet- 
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tered  Curates  ?     What  deeme  you  of  them  ? 

Dio:  The  firft  are  like  Coloquintida  in  a  common 
pot  of  pottage,  they  make  all  bitter,  drawing  their  be 
nefice  from  nothing  but  contention :  they  deuife  fo  many 
ftreffes  that  they  breake  plaine  mens  heart-firings. 
They  buzze  in  rich  mens  eares  till  they  be  lords  of  poore 
mens  ernings.  And  then  comes  Sir  lohn  ilitpen  to  a 
Bailifes  office,  or  elfe  to  keepe  a  Leete,  where  he  will  fo 
hunt  poore  mens  titles  with  the  ilender  countenance  of 
Littletons  Tenures,  as  they  fhall  fooner  catch  a  loufe 
than  keepe  their  lining.  They  write  fo  much  ad  opus  & 
vfum  eiiifdem  lohannis,  that  they  inuert  all  good  vfes : 
When  as  all  controuerfies  in  A  thens  were  wont  to  be 
decided  among  curteous  neighbors,  and  the  gang  tooth 
was  a  feale  of  more  truth,  then  the  bed  bunch  of  feales 
in  the  fubtillefh  Scriueners  fhop  in  this  Citie.  Oh  what 
fwarmes  of  them  fee  I  in  this  Land,  they  iet  vp  and 
downe  the  ftnfetes  grafping  a  paper  in  their  hands  for 
feare  a  man  fhould  fpie  a  true  finger  in  the  fift,  carrying 
a  pen  in  their  eares  to  note  that  which  they  deferue  not, 
their  gowne  is  carried  fidelong  by  the  wind  like  a  mifne 
faile,  fhewing  they  are  fit  to  turne  to  all  fubtilties,  their 
thumbes  are  goodly  Alcumiftes  that  with  the  very  touch 
tranflate  a  fee  of  ten  groats  to  a  fignet  of  three  poundes. 
But  Philoplutos  and  Cofmofophos,  fharpe  though  I 
be,  and  Cynicall  in  reprehending,  yet  is  Diogenes  as 
farre  from  enuie  as  thefe  petifogging  pratlers  he  mea- 
neth  from  honeftie,  and  reuerenceth  the  graue  and  vp- 
right  Lawyer,  as  the  inftrument  of  the  Gods,  poynting 
by  their  wifedomes  the  wickeds  punifhment,  and  the  in 
nocents  preferuation,  giuing  to  euerie  man  his  proper 
right  and  ending  iuftly  long  hidden  controuerfies :  thefe 
dooth  Diogenes  reuerence  with  the  Sunnes  arife,  and 
bans  the  other  at  his  going  downe,  who  caft  oyle  into 
fire,  and  fet  a  candle  to  kindled  flaxe:  who  hauing  byfuch 
gleanings  gotten  once  into  their  gards,  waxe  then  fo 
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greedie,  that  no  fubornations  are  by  them  ouerflipt,  till 
the  good  Lawiers  finding  their  fubtilties,  fende  them 
where  they  cannot  flip  till  their  eares  be  flit.  Thefe  are 
like  hungrie  Dogges,  who  fight  for  a  boane  one  with  an 
other,  and  play  the  wantons  together  when  their  Cli- 
ants  fee  them  not.  They  haue  learned  the  pulling  of  the 
Goofe  beyonde  our  Athenian  kitchin  mens  conceit. 
They  are  not  content  with  the  fethers,  but  they  will 
haue  the  fell :  Shall  I  tell  you  a  prettie  tale  of  them 
which  may  be  pithilie  alluded  to  them. 

Philo:  Afke  vs  not  whether  thou  fhalt  tell,  but  tell 
vs,  matters  of  woorth  among  men  of  wit  may  neuer 
want  attention. 

Dio:  Among  men  of  wit:  well  apply ed  Philoplu- 
tos  to  thine  owne  flatterie,  Thou  attributeft  a  pound  of 
that  to  thy  felfe,  which  a  good  man  can  fcarcely  wring 
from  thee  by  the  penie-worth.  But  let  that  paffe,  and 
heare  my  pretence :  There  was  a  faire  goodly  Cocke 
with  partie-coulored  plumes,  and  a  crimfon  combe,  the 
verie  Chauntecleere  of  all  the  dunghill.  This  proude 
birde  was  lockt  vp  in  a  faire  yarde  with  a  fat  Capon : 
the  Cocke  like  the  bird  of  the  Sunne  was  the  comman 
der  oner  the  hennes,  the  Capon  enioyned  to  pennance,  in 
that  he  had  loft  his  ftones,  was  nothing  fo  flout.  So  it 
was,  that  amid  the  iollitie  of  the  Cocke,  and  humilitie  of 
the  Capon,  it  vnfortunately  happened,  that  the  Fox  fin 
ding  a  gap  in  the  hedge,  came  and  caught  the  Cocke,  and 
for  all  his  courage  deuoured  him,  and  finding  his  flefli 
tough  and  fomewhat  rammifh,  hee  caffc  in  his  minde  by 
what  meanes  he  might  catch  the  Capon,  wherevpon  re- 
feruing  the  combe  of  the  Cocke,  like  a  graue  fellow  in  a 
garded  gowne,  he  came  and  fpake  in  this  manner,  Bro 
ther  Capon,  thy  fellow  Cock  is  departed,  and  in  token  of 
great  loue  I  haue  brought  thee  his  goodly  combe,  which 
he  bare  continually  on  his  head.  The  Capon  fitting  on 
the  rouft  began  to  giue  great  regard,  and  tickled  like  a 
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Samon  trout  in  the  gill  was  quickly  beguiled,  and  now 
came  it  into  his  minde  that  if  hee  coulde  compaffe  the 
Combe  he  might  be  Lord  ouer  the  hens,  and  attaine  the 
preheminence  of  honour,  for  which  caufe  hee  defcended 
from  the  Rooft,  the  Fox  ftarted  and  caught  him,  and  ha- 
uing  deceiued  him  deuoured  him,  &c. 

Cofmo:  And  what  of  this? 

Dio:  Euen  like  the  Fox  haue  our  falfe  hearted  At- 
turnies  dealt,  Firft  with  faire  wordes  haue  they  got  a 
fleece  from  the  rich,  leauing  them  a  fmall  title  for  a  great 
fumme  of  money,  yea  fome  are  fuckt  fo  neere  the  bone  as 
they  haue  no  marrowe,  a  pitifull  matter:  Nowe  thefe 
Foxes  hauing  furnifhed  them  with  their  coine,  begin  to 
gather  countenance,  and  making  poore  men  beleeue  all 
by  their  big  looks,  they  fo  rent  them  that  they  leaue  them 
no  Rent,  and  trouble  them  with  fo  many  writs  that  fome 
of  them  are  befide  their  wits :  Alaffe  poore  Capons,  are 
you  fo  greedy  to  buy  a  Cockefcombe?  Truely  our  huf- 
bandmen  heere  about  Athens,  are  like  jEfops  Cocke 
whom  the  Foxe  efpied  perched  on  a  tre*e  and  bearing  a 
pe"  ece  of  fl em  in  his  crooked  nebbe :  For  which  caufe  the 
crafty  beaft  incenfed  with  hunger,  bethought  hir  felfe 
howe  to  beguilde  him,  and  therefore  fhe"e  fpake  and  faide: 
Brother  Crowe  behold  me  and  marke  my  fayings;  thy 
beauty  paffeth  the  beauty  of  all  birdes,  and  thy  ftrength 
exce"  edeth  the  ftrength  of  all  other  fowles,  but  I  am  one- 
ly  forry  that  thou  haft  no  voice,  nor  cunning  in  tunable 
and  deliuer  notes  to  excell  the  muficke  of  the  Nightin 
gale,  whome  thou  exc6edeft  in  colour  although  fhe"e  bee 
thought  to  be"e  more  cunning  in  cackling:  The  Crowe 
tickled  with  vaineglory  fodainely  began  to  fing,  when  as 
vnawares  the  flefh  fell  out  of  his  mouth,  which  the  Fox 
caught  and  eate  vp,  and  fmilingly  went  away.  Such 
careles  Crowes  are  our  Country  men  till  they  loofe  their 
crownes,  for  hauing  money  in  their  fift  they  imploy  it  in 
recouery  of  things  in  difcontinuance,  and  fo  at  laft  loofe 
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both  the  eftate  and  the  ftocke.  Oh  fir  ( faith  the  Attur- 
ney)  your  father  had  it  in  poffeffion  thus  long,  and  will 
you  lofe  it?  What  though  your  Landlord  be  rich,  there 
is  law  for  him  ?  Thus  fo  long  they  law  it  with  the  poore 
man,  that  he  prooueth  a  dawe  in  the  end.  And  what  fayes 
the  Atturney  then  ?  In  faith  your  Counfaile  told  me  the 
cafe  was  plaine.  But  oh  ye  Athenians,  hold  your  own, 
trttft  not,  for  truft  is  fooneft  betraide :  it  is  better  to  haue 
one  bird  in  the  fift,  than  two  in  the  field.  Marke  Catoes 
wordes,  Beleeue  not  thou  another  man,  for  beliefe  is 
thejiep  to  deceipt. 

Philo:  Now  for  ignoraunt  and  vnlettered  Cu 
rates? 

Dio:  In  faith  I  leaue  to  fpeake  of  them,  till  fuch 
as  you  bridle  the  impietie  of  Farmers,  Grafiers,  &  fuch 
greafie  Patrones,  who  neither  are  able  to  fupply  the 
place,  nor  will  part  with  any  indifferent  maintenance  for 
a  fufficiet  man :  fo  I  paffe  them  to  their  fuperintendents, 
whofe  wifedomes  can  fee  beft  into  their  vnworthines : 
I  will  onely  note  a  merrie  ieft  of  Ar lotto,  which  proueth 
their  ignorance  for  the  nonce.  In  the  famous  Citie  of 
Millaine  there  fometimes  dwelled  a  Curate,  a  feat  and 
delicious  companion,  cunning  in  merriment,  but  igno 
rant  of  his  Maffe-booke :  this  Cleargie  man  and  igno 
rant  Clearke,  happening  to  read  the  ftorie  of  lacob  ha- 
bens  duodecim  filios,  fortuned  in  his  Portaffe  to  finde  la 
on  the  one  fide,  and  cob  on  the  other,  and  being  verie  ear- 
neft  to  prooue  himfelfe  a  tall  a  b  c  Clearke,  he  read  on,  & 
la  la  la  la,  and  wetting  his  fingers  fo  rubbed  them  with 
impatience,  that  at  laft  with  blufhing  enuie  turning  ouer 
the  leafe,  and  finding  long  concealed  cob  hidden  on  the  o- 
ther  fide,  with  an  open  mouth  and  a  full  throate  he  cried 
out,  (^ob  fta  voftre  figuorie  in  quejlo  luoco:  was  not  this  a 
pretie  fellow  at  a  (^ob  Philoplutos?  Beleeue  me  one  ler- 
ned  Milo  would  carrie  too  manie  of  thefe  Calues,  who  by 
vfe  if  they  prooue  not  Oxen,  are  Affes  in  their  age.  But 
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this  common  place  is  too  plentiful!,  and  my  minde  too 
peremptory,  therefore  I  will  leaue  it  (as  I  faide)  to  the 
good  Pafbors  and  Patrones  to  fee  into  thefe  faultes,  and 
to  falue  them  by  their  difcretion. 

Cofmo:  So  doe  Diogenes:  and  now  to  the  Mer 
chants,  a  great  lim  of  this  City,  men  of  mighty  poffeffi- 
ons  and  woonderfully  monied. 

Dio:  Oh  ftay  there  Cofmofophos,  they  are  thy  kin 
dred,  praife  them  not  too  farre,  for  thou  art  acceffaiy  to 
their  faults :  thefe  men  attributing  all  to  fortune,  are  all 
of  them  moft  drowned  in  folly :  Infatiable  are  their  de- 
fires,  &  fubtill  their  imaginations,  they  third  after  pro 
motions  vehemently  without  moderation,  wherein  they 
fe"eme  to  imitate  the  bird  Laurus,  of  whom  Solinus  vfeth 
this  pretty  difcourfe.  Laurus  (faith  he)  liueth  on  the  wa 
ter  as  well  as  on  the  land,  a  byrd  of  black  colour  and  ex- 
ce"eding  fat.  This  Laurus  was  a  fhipman  the  greateft  that 
could  bee,  yet  in  all  his  trauels  hee  euer  ouercharged  his 
fhip,  trufting  to  his  owne  cunning.  For  which  caufe  his 
friendes  many  a  time  and  oft  rebuked  him  of  his  folly : 
yet  neuertheleffe  he  amended  not,  but  intended  his  coue- 
tous  courfe,  in  hope  of  fodaine  profit  and  lucre.  It  for 
tuned  therefore  vpon  a  time,  that  hee  fraught  his  fhip  ex- 
ceffiuely  with  diners  merchandise,  infomuch  as  he  coulde 
not  guide  it  by  reafon  of  the  great  burthen  and  trou 
blous  waues  which  inforced  it,  and  for  this  caufe  the  fhip 
funke  into  the  bottome  of  the  fea  and  was  drowned :  and 
fo  this  Laurus  was  vtterly  vndone  and  prooued  banke- 
rupt:  In  confcience  Cofmofoplios,  was  not  this  a  very 
foole? 

Cofmo:  So  I  heard  that  Cato  was  woont  to  al 
lude,  who  neuer  condemned  himfelfe  more  than  for  tru 
fting  the  fea :  but  let  vs  heare  this  parable  applied,  good 
Diogenes. 

Dio:  I  wil,  becaufe  it  is  waighty:  Merchants  mould 
take  heed  hereto,and  not  to  couet  haftywinn  ings  in  hope  to 
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be  fodainely  rich  by  great  perill,  but  furely  to  increafe 
in  wealth  with  moderation :  for  Barnard  faith  (yet  Bar- 
nardtis  non  videt  omnia)  I  will  not  fodainly  bee  made 
greateft,  but  I  will  profit  and  increafe  moderately  from 
more  to  more.  Heare  an  other  pretty  fable :  There  was  a 
fat  Churle  that  had  a  fruitfull  hen  which  laide  euery  day 
an  egge,  whereupon  hee  gathered  many  and  folde  them, 
and  increafed  to  his  owne  aduantage.  At  laft  he  thought 
(as  couetoufneffe  ftill  hatcheth  newe  mifchiefe)  that  if 
this  hen  were  killed  and  opened,  hee  fhoulde  haue  many 
egs  in  hir,  for  which  caufe  he  commaunded  the  hen  to  be 
flaine :  which  done  he  found  hir  void  of  egs,  and  to  his  vt- 
ter  loffe  failed  both  of  the  fowle  and  the  fruit,  according 
to  the  common  prouerbe,  Hee  that  coueteth  all,  often 
times  loofeth  much.  Merchants  and  Chapmen  ought 
therefore  to  beware  left  they  get  any  thing  wrongfully, 
forvniuft  mens  goods  mail  be  foone  deftroyed,  according 
to  the  opinion  of  the  Philofopher:  who  faith,  that  riches 
lightly  gotten  may  not  laft  long.  Another  alfo  giueth 
them  this  leffon,  Heritage  that  is  haftely  purchafed  in 
the  beginning, fliall  lackebleffmgintheende.  Harke  thee 
Cofinofophos  a  true  tale,  a  fit  note  for  all  Marchants, 
When  a  certaine  Merchant  on  the  fea  vppon  a  time  had 
fold  his  wines  which  were  mixed  halfe  with  water,  for  as 
much  money  as  if  it  had  beene  pure  wine,  hee  fortuned  to 
open  his  bag  to  caft  in  the  money,  when  as  an  Ape  at 
that  time  playing  aboue  the  hatches,  efpied  the  place 
where  he  buried  it,  and  in  fecrete  wife  comming  and  cat 
ching  the  bagge  with  the  whole  money,  he  fled  to  the  An 
chor  &  began  toverefie  the  old  prouerbe,  ill  gotten  goods 
neuer  profper:  for  fitting  thereupon,  and  beholding  the 
playing  of  the  billowes  againft  the  barke  fide,  he  played 
the  vpright  dealer,  for  he  opened  the  bag  and  threwe  one 
piece  into  the  fea,  the  other  into  the  fhip,and  thus  deligh 
ting  himfelfe  in  his  Apifh  vprightnes,  (being  ordained 
to  punifh  the  Merchants  diffembling)  ceafed  not  but  caft 
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out  euery  pennie,  infomuch  as  the  Merchaunt  had  no  a- 
uayle  by  his  fraud :  fo  iuft  are  the  heauens  againfl  al  co- 
uetous  diffemblers,  who  vfmg  fuch  tricks  prooue  them- 
felues  but  fhifting  Merchants. 

Cofmo:  I,  but  Diogenes,  I  haue  read  that  Vfury 
is  allowable,  our  Princes  haue  wincked  at  it,  in  that  it 
hath  enriched  the  State. 

Dio:  Thou  wouldeft  fay,  in  that  it  hath  robbed  the 
State.  I  will  tell  the'e,  this  prac~tife  of  corrupt  heart,  is 
the  rotting  fore  of  Athens.  The  Hebrues  well  looking 
into  the  lamentable  effecles  thereof,  called  it  Nefchech, 
that  is  to  fay,  a  biting:  a  di<5lion  which  is  drawen  from 
the  theame  Naf check,  a  word  attributed  to  Serpents : 
for  as  the  Serpent  ftingeth  and  biteth,  fo  Vfurie  (accor 
ding  to  the  opinion  of  Rabbi  Salomon)  is  the  venemouft 
poyfon  among  men.  For  as  hee  that  is  ftung  by  a  Ser 
pent  in  the  foote,  with  fmall  paine  falleth  a  fl^epe,  and  in 
his  {lumbers  (the  poyfon  beeing  difpearfed)  fuffereth 
death:  fo  the  biting  of  Vfurie  makes  but  a  little  wound 
at  the  firft,  vntill  fuch  time  as  it  hath  growen  to  fulnes, 
it  confumeth  a  poore  mans  whole  eftate,  and  fubftaunce. 
The  Chaldees  in  their  Theologie,  call  it  Habuliah,  that 
is  to  fay,  perdition  and  corruption :  for  it  deftroyeth  and 
ouerthroweth  men  according  to  the  faying  of  S.  C/iri- 
foftome,  who  following  the  Etymologic  of  the  Hebrue, 
compareth  Vfurie  with  the  Venome  proceeding  from  the 
biting  of  a  certaine  Serpent,  whofe  woud  and  fting  is  fo 
fweete  at  the  beginning,  that  it  engendreth  a  defire  of 
fleepe,  and  then  in  the  end  the  fleepe  killeth  him  which  is 
wounded,  at  fuch  time  as  the  venome  fpreadeth  it  felfe 
through  all  the  members  of  the  bodie :  fo  hee  which  is  in- 
chained  in  Vfurers  debts,  thinketh  in  the  beginning  to 
receaue  fome  profit,  but  he  doth  but  caft  himfelfe  a  fleepe, 
and  not  acquitting  himfelfe  at  any  time  of  the  principal, 
in  the  end  he  confumeth  himfelfe  altogether.  There  are 
Lawyers  and  Legifts,  who  (according  to  the  opinion  of 
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Saint  Hierome)  compare  vfurie  vnto  a  certain  worme, 
who  naturally  is  fo  malignant,  that  after  he  hath  fo  long 
gnawen  the  wood  that  he  may  turn  him  in  the  hole  which 
he  hath  made,  he  engendreth  another  worme  of  the  fame 
mallice :  fo  the  Vfurie  with  the  debtor  that  maketh  fa- 
tiffa6lion  vpon  the  dayes  of  paiment,  hatcheth  vp  ano 
ther  vfurie :  &  poore  borrowers  hatch  wormes  ad  infini- 
tum  to  their  vtter  wrack.  And  in  that  the  vfurer  is  com 
pared  to  a  worme,  he  mall  haue  in  recompence  of  his  vil- 
lanie,  a  worme  which  fhal  inceffantly  feede  vpon  him,  and 
tyre  vpon  his  confcience,  as  the  Vultures  that  gnaw  the 
poore  liuer  of  Titius,  according  to  Homers  opinio :  &  this 
is  my  opinion.  This  is  the  worme  that  mall  not  die  as  a 
Prophet  fpoke,  more  famous  than  Plato  for  a  Philofo- 
pher.  The  Vfurer  likewife  is  compared  vnto  fire,  an 
a6luall  and  infatiable  element :  for  as  it  burneth  and  con- 
fumeth  all  fuch  wood  as  is  cafh  vppon  it,  fo  the  vfurer  the 
more  he  hath  in  his  purfe,  the  more  he  gnaweth  and  de- 
uoureth,  refembling  in  this  poynt  hell  mouth.  But  I 
I  may  fay  to  thee  Cofmofophos,  I  muft  now  laugh  har- 
telie. 

Cofmo:  And  why? 

Dio:  Becaufe  this  their  fire  of  Couetoufneffe  mall 
burne  the  Author,  not  only  in  this  world  where  the  wic 
ked  begin  their  hell :  but  in  the  other  world,  where  the 
fire  of  hell  is  vnquenchable.  In  briefe,  thefe  vfurers  (as 
Barnard  faith)  are  Matter  burgeffe  theeues,  who  as  the 
Pyke  in  the  pond  deuoureth  all  other  fim,  fo  doth  the  V- 
furer  the  poore  people  in  Cities,  Townes  and  Villages, 
till  fome  wilde  fire  cut  them  fhort.  Cicero  and  Cato  ac- 
compteth  them  for  homicides,  &Aufonius  the  Poet  faith 
Vfurie  killeth  fodainly.  We  Greekes  cal  Vfurie  Tocos, 
which  is  a  name  deriued  from  Tifto,  which  fignifieth  as 
much  as  to  bring  forth,  in  fuch  manner  as  infants  are  be 
gotten  :  for  with  loffe  of  time  it  bringeth  foorth  and  be- 
getteth  much  money:  a  plague  on  the  fathers  of  fuch 
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monfters.  Ariftotle  calleth  this  curfed  lucre,  an  infant 
begotten  againft  Nature.  To  fpeake  in  a  word,  this 
Vfurie  is  againft  the  lawes  both  natural!,  diuine,  &  hu 
mane.  That  it  is  againft  the  lawes  naturall,  the  Philo- 
fophers  haue  fufficiently  teftified,  who  haue  detefted  the 
gaine  of  Vfurie :  Plato  in  his  lawes  hath  forbidden  the 
vfage  of  Vfurie,  and  hath  commaunded  to  punifh  the  V- 
furer  with  the  loffe  of  his  principall,  and  the  forfeiture 
of  the  arrearage.  Plutarch  hath  alfo  made  an  expreffe 
Treatife  vpon  the  fame,  where  he  prooueth  that  by  Na 
ture  we  ought  not  to  vfe  feneration  and  vfurie :  and  for 
this  caufe  al  Nations  haue  it  in  horror,  as  the  Turkes, 
Moores,  Saracens,  Tartares  and  other  Infidels.  The 
firft  proofe  is  taken  from  A  rifiotle,  who  faith,  that  money 
cannot  ingender  money,  for  it  is  againft  Nature,  that  a 
thing  beeing  of  it  felfe  barraine,  mould  beare  frute.  Hee 
then  that  feeketh  frute  from  his  money,  which  is  not  ad 
mitted  in  the  number  of  natural  genetrices,  how  finneth 
he  againft  the  right  naturall?  The  fecond  reafon,  It  is 
iniuftice  to  feeke  to  draw  profite  from  that  which  is  not 
his  owne :  but  it  is  certaine,  that  filuer  lent,  is  not  his 
own  that  hath  lent  it,  but  both  in  the  propertie  and  vfage 
is  his  for  the  time  to  whom  it  is  lent,  and  therfore  fuch 
a  loane  in  Latin  is  called  Mutuum,  of  mine  it  is  made 
thine,  and  if  it  be  mine,  it  cannot  at  that  inftant  be  thine. 
The  third  reafon,  To  take  anie  thing  twice,  is  Larceny: 
the  Vfurer  doth  the  fame.  And  how  ?  Firft  he  receiueth 
and  taketh  the  principall  fumme,  and  fecondly  the  inte- 
reft  of  the  fame,  which  is  moft  gret  iniuftice.  The  fourth, 
He  that  felleth  one  thing  twice,  committeth  Larcenie  & 
iniuftice :  but  the  Vfurer  dooth  fo.  For  in  receiuing  his 
money,  he  receiueth  filuer  for  filuer  in  the  fame  equalitie, 
and  then  in  exacting  the  ouer-plus  he  felleth  the  vfe,  and 
that  is  (in  effect)  to  fell  twice,  confidering  that  the  vfage 
cannot  be  feperated  from  the  thing.  I  could  yeeld  exam 
ples  of  all  thefe,  but  it  were  vaine,  fmce  the  examples  be 
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continually  laid  before  the  eyes  of  Philoplutos. 

Philo:  But  how  is  Vfurie  againft  the  law  of  God, 
where  it  is  written,  that  each  man  may  make  profite  of 
his  owne? 

Dio:  O  Sir,  that  is  to  take  toward  a  decent  main 
tenance  of  your  liuing,  not  to  the  hurt  of  your  neighbor. 
But  that  Vfurie  is  againft  the  Lawes  diuine,  it  appea- 
reth  both  in  the  olde  and  new  Teftament,  which  though 
I  haue  neuer  read,  yet  as  infpired  I  will  preache  them 
foorth :  for  I  am  affured  of  the  truth  thereof.   Firft,  God 
who  commaundeth  in  Athens  and  in  all  places,  fhew- 
eth  in  thefe  efpeciall  words,  that  he  is  difpleafed  with  V- 
furie :  Sipecuniam  tuam  dederis  (faith  \\.^)populo  meo  pan- 
peri,  qui  habitat  rectim:  non  vrgebis  eum  quafi  exactor,  nee 
vfura  opprimes.  And  in  another  place,  Si  attenuatus  f  ra 
ter  tuus  fuerit,  ne  vfuras  accipias  ab  eo,    Marke  what  the 
Pfalmift  faith,  Lord,  ^vho  JJiall  dwell  in  tJiy  Taberna 
cle?   who  JJiall  reft  vpon  thy  holy  hill?    He  that  hath 
not  giuen  his  money  to  vfurie.     Ezechiel  writeth  (as 
hauing  the  reuelation  from  God,  that  That  man  is  iuft, 
and  JJiall  line  eternally,  which  hatli  not  lent  vnto   V- 
fiirie,  and  hath  taken  no  oner-plus:  and  he  who  JJiall 
doo   the  contrarie,  JJiall  die,   and  his  bloud  JJiall  bee 
vpon  Jiim.  Hearke  what  Ecclejiaftes  faith  in  the  xxix. 
chapter,  and  lefus  Chrift  in  the  Gofpell  likewife  fayth 
openly,  Datemutimm,  niJiilinde  fper antes,  lend  willing 
ly,  looking  for  nothing1  againe.     As  touching  humane 
Lawes,  are  not  all  Vfuries  ftreightly  forbidden?  Thefe 
are  diuided  into  Ecclefiaftical  lawes  and  Politique :  the 
Ecclefiafticall  Lawes  abhorre  and  deteft  it,  as  you  may 
read  in  the  facred  Chronicles  and  reuerend  Councells, 
as  well  generall  as  particular,  in  the  volumes  of  the 
Cannon  Lawe,  in  the  Decretalls,  in  the  worthie  and  me 
morable  writings  of  the  auncient  Fathers  and  Do6lors, 
as  well  Grecians  as  Latins,  whofe  large  Treatifes  a- 
gainft  this  vnmercifull  fmne,  if  Diogenes  mould  recite, 
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it  would  coft  him  a  whole  volume,  for  which  caufe  I 
wonder  at  Bodinus  an  old  friend  of  all  thefe  vfuring  fac 
tions  which  holds  fome  vfuries  lawful  with  Chriftians. 
But  if  his  mafterfhip,  or  doctorfhip  fhall  pleafe  to  exa 
mine  the  lawes  politique  in  generall,  he  fhall  finde  that 
in  all  ages  in  all  times  and  feafons,  they  haue  forbidden 
them,  principally  the  exceffme  vfuries  themfelues.  The 
Lawes  of  the  moft  greateft  Politicians,  as  of  Solon,  of 
Licurgus,  of  Plato,  of  Ariftotlc,  and  likewife  of  the 
tenne  Commiffaries  deputed  to  correct  the  cuflomes  of 
Rome,  and  to  make  choice  of  the  moft  profitable  lawes : 
Thefe  men  and  Magiftrates  would  not  admit  that  vfu- 
rie  fhould  exceed  the  compaffe  of  one  pennie  for  an  hun 
dred  by  the  yeare,  which  they  call  vnciare,  for  that  the 
vfurie  of  euery  moneth,  amounted  not  but  to  an  Ounce, 
which  was  the  twelfth  part  of  the  hundred  Crowne  or 
Denier  which  a  man  had  lent:  in  fuch  fort  as  the  vfurer 
who  fought  more  great  profite,  was  punifhed  feuerely. 
The  fame  lawe  was  afterwardes  publifhed  vpon  the  re- 
queft  of  the  Tribune  Duilius  the  yeare  after  the  founda 
tion  of  Rome  396,  and  tenne  yeres  after,  vnder  the  Con- 
fulate  of  Torquatus  and  Plantius,  it  was  reduced  vnto 
halfe  an  ounce  by  the  moneth,  and  halfe  a  Denier  in  the 
hundred  for  a  yere,  in  fuch  fort  as  the  furplufage  fhould 
not  egall  the  principal,  but  in  the  fpace  of  two  hundred 
yeares.  The  yeare  after,  vfurie  was  forbidden  by  the 
lawe  Gemetia,  afterwardes  by  the  lawe  Gabinia  which 
chafticed  the  vfurer  which  had  imployed  his  money  be 
yond  the  permiffion  of  the  law,  with  the  loffe  of  his  prin- 
cipall.  Likewife  the  lawes  of  Dioclejlan  commaunded 
to  punifh  the  vfurer  which  pra6lifed  grieuous  and  ma- 
nifeft  vfuries.  And  Plato  faith  that  the  auncients  were 
accufhomed  to  punifh  the  vfurer  with  the  fourth  part,  and 
to  drawe  the  thiefe  to  the  paiment  of  the  double :  and  not 
without  caufe,  for  the  Vfurer  (faith  the  faid  Plato)  is  co- 
pared  to  the  Homicide.  And  faint  A  mbrofe  compareth 

them 


for  nice  nofes.  1 7 

them  to  the  thiefe  and  the  Robber:  as  much  faith  faint 
Chrifoftome  and  faint  Barnard.  Valentinian,  afterward 
Theodorus  and  Arcadius,  commaunded  that  all  they 
mould  be  punifhed  with  a  quadruple  paine,  which  excee 
ded  the  vfury  of  a  hundreth.  The  prolixity  would  fur- 
paffe  if  I  would  feeke  further  into  the  Ciuill  law. 

PJiilo:  I  but  Diogenes •,  it  is  moft  certaine  that 
fome  Chriftian  Emperours  haue  approued  Vfury,  as 
luftinian:  therefore  euery  way  ought  you  not  to  con- 
demne  it. 

Dio:  Approued  it?  I  denie  your  affertion,  but  it 
may  be  they  haue  permitted  it,  mould  I  fay  they  haue 
permitted  it  ?  I  muft  then  fay  they  haue  permitted  it  as  a 
neceffary  euill,  fo  as  Cato  was  wont  to  fay  of  women : 
you  will  tell  me  that  the  Ciuill  law  withftandeth  not  the 
contracts  of  vfury  with  a  certaine  moderation,  neither 
punifheth  them ;  &  approoueth  them  then ;  I  deny  the 
confequence.  For  he  which  approoueth  giuethfauourand 
licenfe  to  execute  that  which  he  approoueth :  but  fo  it  is 
that  there  is  not  any  imperiall  Lawe  whatfoeuer  which 
hath  fauoured  Vfurers,  for  if  fo  it  were,  they  mould  both 
inuert  the  diuine  Lawe,  and  intort  the  lawes  of  Nature, 
and  therefore  the  Emperor  commaunded  an  inuiolable 
obferuation  of  the  Counfaile  of  Nice,  by  which  all  vfu- 
ries  haue  beene  prohibited.  But  inough  of  Emperours, 
let  vs  containe  our  felues  in  the  walles  of  this  Citie, 
which  I  woonder  it  fincketh  not  for  fm,  there  is  fo  much 
extortion,  craft,  and  vfury  exercifed  in  it.  The  Romanes 
exceeded  but  in  ounces,  but  we  in  pounds :  their  lawes 
admitted  them  fome  fufferance  in  the  compaffe  of  a  hun 
dreth,  but  we  excdede  in  thoufandes,  we  lacke  but  fome 
wife  wag  like  Alcibiades  to  burne  the  Vfurers  bonds, 
bils  and  contraries  in  the  market  place,  which  if  they 
were  fet  on  fire,  the  bonfire  would  be  fo  big,  as  I  feare  me 
would  confume  the  whole  Citie :  poore  men  cry  out  daily, 
widdowes  waile,  all  exclaime,  there  is  none  to  comfort 

F  them, 


37 


A  Nettle 

them,  and  how  may  it  be  poffible  whereas  all  men  ftudy 
their  owne  gaine  ?  Oh  Philoplutos  thou  haft  many  Offi 
cers  vnder  thee,  let  one  iufl  man  haue  a  fee,  who  honou 
ring  equity  from  his  heart  may  relieue  the  fatherleffe, 
and  comfort  the  defolate:  for  furely,  fuch  as  forfake  the 
poore  in  n6ede,  will  at  lafh  be  themfelues  forfaken :  fuch 
as  leaue  their  neighbours  and  deny  them  helpe  when 
dangers  (hall  oppreffe  them,  fhall  themfelues  be  denied : 
for  no  one  man  by  \vorldly  pollicy  can  warrant  a  peace 
without  change,  neither  is  there  any  place  fo  fortified 
that  may  not  endure  a  change  or  name  of  eftate:  As  I 
will  teach  thee  Philoplutos,  with  this  thy  friend  Cof- 
mofoplios,  in  a  pretty  tale  if  you  will  heare  me.  Ifodore 
in  his  twenty  two  of  Etymologies  defcribeth  the  Gri- 
phon  after  this  manner:  The  Griphon  (faith  hee)  is  a 
feathered  bird  and  fower  footed,  and  thefe  kind  of  birdes 
be  engendred  among  the  Hiperbory  mounts,  that  is,  in 
Scithia  AJlatica.  This  bird  is  like  vnto  an  Eagle  both 
in  head  and  wings,  and  in  all  other  parts  of  his  body  hee 
is  like  vnto  a  Lyon,and  he  deftroyeth  both  men  and  hor- 
fes,  and  putteth  a  Smaragdine  ftone  in  his  neft,  againft 
venemous  beaftes  of  the  mountaines.  He  flayeth  and  de 
ftroyeth  all  men  that  dwell  neere  about  him,  neither  is 
his  infatiable  couetoufnes  euer  fatiffied.  This  Gri 
phon  tookea  great  prouince  to  rule,  and  the  more  tofhow 
his  tyranny  &  couetoufnes  hee  commanded  thre*e  things : 
Firft,  that  no  ftranger  fhould  be  entertained  in  his  coun 
try  either  to  buy  or  to  fell :  Secondly,  that  no  manner  of 
creture  fhould  come  thither  from  other  coutries.  Third 
ly,  that  none  of  all  his  people  fhould  be  fo  hardy  to  trauel 
into  other  countries.  All  which  three  commaundements 
were  obferued  by  his  fubiects,  and  he  liued  in  deliciouf- 
nes  and  pleafures,  and  gathered  goods :  and  no  wonder, 
For  whatfoeuer  came  into  his  poffeffion  hee  parted  with 
no  man,  but  kept  it  ftraightly  to  his  owne  proper  vfe. 
But  fo  it  fortuned  vpon  a  time  by  the  rightful  Judgment 
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of  God :  that  thunder,  tempeft  and  lightninges  deftroyed 
all  the  country:  For  which  caufe  the  Comprouincials 
and  inhabiters  thereof  ran  altogether  to  the  Griphon 
crying  and  faying :  Let  vs  hence  oh  king  left  we  die  for 
hunger.  And  he  fent  forth  Legats  to  other  Nations  that 
were  next  adioyning  vnto  him,  that  they  fhould  fend  of 
their  goods  and  graine  vnto  him,  and  fell  them  at  their 
owne  price.  To  whom  they  anfwered  and  faide :  Thou 
wouldft  neuer  fell  vs  any  of  thy  goods,  neither  now  in  thy 
neede  will  we  fell  thee  any.  Grieued  with  this  anfwere 
hee  fent  againe  other  meffengers,  defiring  them  to  come 
with  merchandize  and  to  haue  free  paffage  at  their  plea- 
fure:  but  they  anfwered,  thou  wouldft  neuer  receiue  vs 
before  this  time,  neither  fhalt  thou  now  receiue  vs.  The 
third  time  he  fent  vnto  them,  and  praied  them  to  receiue 
him  and  his  people.  But  they  faid,  Thou  neuer  cameft 
vnto  vs  til  now :  at  this  time  neceffity  inforceth  thee,  and 
for  that  caufe  we  will  not  receiue  thee,  but  rather  driue 
thee  from  vs  if  thou  come  vnto  vs :  and  fo  forfaken  of  all 
in  great  wretchednes  both  he&  his  people  were  famifhed. 

Philo:  And  what  gather  you  by  this? 

Dio:  A  leffon  for  thee  Cofmofophos  and  rich  vfu- 
rers  of  the  City :  intende  more  pitty :  ftretch  your  purfe 
ftringes:  helpethe  needy:  fauour  the  gooddeferuing:  fur- 
ceafe  your  vfuries  and  oppreffions,  for  fbormes  will  fol 
low  calmes.  It  is  therefore  good  to  be  curteous  and  to  re 
ceiue  forraines  and  flrangers,  and  to  vfe  merchandize 
with  other  Nations,  and  to  depart  our  worldly  goods 
with  other,  and  employ  them  for  common  profite :  For 
our  Sauiour  faith,  Mat.  7.  A II  things  that  you  will  o- 
ther  men  do  vnto  yoti,  doe  you  the  fame  vnto  them,  fo 
biddeth  the  Law  and  the  Prophets  in  generall.  It  is  read 
that  when  A  lexander  marched  by  the  way  with  his  Hoft, 
and  both  hee  and  all  his  traine  were  well  nigh  loft  with 
thirft,  one  came  and  prefented  vnto  him  a  cup  of  faire 
water  for  a  precious  gift,  and  he  with  great  fpeede  com- 
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manded  it  to  be  powred  out,  neither  would  he  once  drink 
himfelfe  in  that  hee  coulde  not  giue  part  to  his  Knights. 
Such  a  minde  fhoulde  P/iiloplutos  carry  in  refpect  of 
well  deferuing  ftudents,  poore  fatherleffe  children,  wid- 
dows,  and  the  aged,  fuch  minde  fhoulde  the  Vfurer  car 
ry  in  refpect  of  thofe  whome  hee  hath  fuppreffed,  fuch 
fhould  CofmofopJios  bee,  in  regarde  of  thofe  whom  hee 
hathfeduced:  but  the  couetous  man  faith  contrary.  Eccle. 
10.  I  haue  found  reft  vnto  mee,  and  I  will  eate  of  mine 
owne  goods  alone.  Such  couetous  men  as  thefe  fhould 
be  detefted :  wherefore  in  old  time  fuch  as  loued  Auarice 
fhould  not  be  preferred  in  the  common  weale,  as  Valerius 
in  his  fixth  booke  telleth  vs,  that  when  two  Confuls  of 
Rome  fhould  haue  b£ene  fent  into  Spaine,  and  the  Rc- 
Ttftf/z^rtookecounfaile  and  deliberation  thereupon;  one  a- 
mong  the  reft  (the  famous  Scipio)  faid  thus:  Neither  of 
them  likethme,for  the  one  of  themhath  nothing, and  the 
other  will  be  fatiffied  with  nothing,  iudging  equally  po- 
uerty  and  auarice  in  malicious  people.  Alfo  Valerius 
telleth  that  Tiberius  the  Emperor  changed  his  Officers 
very  feldome,  becaufe  they  which  were  newe  ordained, 
were  very  prompt  and  ready  to  receiue.  An  example 
hereof  is  fhewed  by  a  man  who  was  wounded,  whofe 
deepe  ftripes  a  fwarme  of  flies  couered,  at  which  time  it 
fortuned  that  one  came  by  and  fawthem  and  droue  them 
away  to  whom  the  other  faid :  Thou  haft  done  me  wrong 
for  thefe  were  full  and  repleat,  now  fhal  other  come  that 
be  more  hungry,  and  do  me  more  grief.  In  like  fort  lud- 
ges  when  they  bee  needy  or  couetous,  they  bee  greedy  to 
catch,  and  defirous  to  haue.  It  is  read  in  one  fable  of 
Poetry,  that  Midas  defired  of  Apollo  that  whatfoeuer 
he  toucht  might  be  turned  into  gold  and  it  was  granted 
him,  fo  when  hee  fhoulde  touch  meate  or  drinke  with  his 
hands  or  his  lips  it  was  turned  into  gold,  and  he  was  of 
ten  hungry  and  perifhed  for  fuftenance,  fo  abundance  of 
riches  maketh  a  couetous  man  hungry&  deftroyeth  him. 
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It  is  read  in  the  Chronicles  of  Perjla,  how  Tomyris  the 
Queene  of  Scythia  ( after  fhee  had  taken  Cyrus  King  of 
Per/la)  caufed  his  head  to  be  fmitten  off,  and  put  into  a 
boale  full  of  bloud,  faying  after  this  manner,  Thou  haft 
euer  thirfted  after  blond,  now  drinke  blond  thy  fill: 
fo  fhall  it  fall  out  in  after-dayes  with  couetous  men  and 
curfed  tyrants,  who  defire  the  bloud  of  the  poore  people, 
and  the  fpoiles  of  the  fatherles,  that  is  to  fay,  their  goods 
and  fore  labours.  Couetous  men  in  hell  fhal  drinke  mol 
ten  golde,  as  a  Philofopher  telleth,  that  Nero  the  Em- 
perour  was  feene  in  hel  bathing  himfelf  in  feething  gold : 
and  when  he  faw  a  great  number  of  commers  by,  he  faid 
vnto  them,  Come  hether  you  wretches  that  be  fellers  of 
your  neighbours,  and  bath  you  here  with  me,  for  I  haue 
referued  the  better  part  for  you. 

Cofmo:  Enough  of  this  matter  good  Diogenes,  there 
is  a  matter  of  more  waight  to  be  decided,  wherein  your 
iudgement  is  mofb  ripe.  Thou  haft  lately  (as  it  is  re 
ported)  vifited  Lais,  to  whofe  houfe  our  greateft  Gentle 
men  refort:  there  thou  receiuedft  an  iniurie.  It  (hall 
therefore  ftand  with  thy  iudgement,  to  fet  down  prefcrip- 
tions  to  Philophttos,  what  luxury  and  licentioufneffe  is, 
that  knowing  the  deteftable  fruites  thereof,  he  may  pre- 
fcribe  lawes  to  coole  Lais,  and  preferre  leffons  to  young 
Gentlemen,  who  now  a  dayes  are  too  much  by  wantons 
withdrawen. 

Dio:  Well  Cofmofophos,  I  fee  you  would  driue 
the  raine  from  your  doore,  this  laft  ftorme  I  perceiue 
hath  wet  you :  but  that  matters  not  fo  thou  mend,  for  I 
bit  thee  to  that  end.  Now  as  touching  luxurie,  I  neede 
not  much  define  vpon  it  in  generall,  fince  in  particular 
fignification,  it  is  a  voluntarie  effufion  of  humane  feede, 
and  a  difordinate  carnall  copulation  without  marriage  : 
and  this  is  one  of  the  feuen  mortall  and  deadly  finnes, 
called  a  capitall  vice,  for  that  there  are  eight  infernall 
daughters  fprong  from  it,  and  all  thefe  (Philoplutos) 
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richly  beftowed  on  thy  fonnes.  The  firft  (^ecitic  or  blind- 
nes  of  fpirite.  The  fecond  precipitation.  The  thirde,  in- 
confideration.  The  fourth,  inconftancie.  The  fifth,  felf- 
loue.  The  fixth,  the  loue  of  the  worlde.  The  feuenth, 
the  hate  of  God.  The  eighth,  the  horror  of  that  other 
worlde.  The  fmnes  of  lecherie  might  make  Diogenes 
afhamed  to  fhewe  them,  and  you  to  heare  them.  I  will 
therefore  onely  difcourfe  vpon  her  infernall  daughters, 
who  haue  curfed  qualities  euen  in  them,  to  difcouer 
their  mothers  imperfections,  and  firft  as  touching  her 
daughter  Cccitie  or  blindnes  of  fpirite,  fhee  wil  proue 
a  prettie  blindfold  mifchieuous  childe  I  warrant  you. 


This  curfed  daughter  of  a  lecherous  mother  extin- 
guifheth  the  naturall  light  of  his  vnderftanding  that 
tyreth  himfelfe  in  the  fports  of  Venus:  fo  that  forget 
ting  the  dutie  whereunto  he  is  called,  He  pretermit- 
teth  the  feruice  of  God,  the  hearing  of  his  worde,  the 
exercife  of  prayer,  wherin  euery  good  A  thenian  ought 
to  be  exercifed  :  In  which  he  committeth  two  fmnes  :  the 
one  of  letcherie  ;  the  other  of  careleffe  idlenes.  He  like- 
wife  finneth  herein,  who  cafteth  afide  the  fpirituall 
giftes,  to  haue  a  tafte  of  the  carnall.  Here  we  fee,  that 
letcherie  blindeth  the  inwarde  humaine  eyes,  as  it  is 
read  of  the  Sodomites,  which  were  blinded  interiourly  & 
exteriourly,  and  the  two  old  falfewitneffes  of  Sufanna 
to  one  of  which  Zto;/z>/  faid:  Beautie  hath  bewitched 
the"e,  and  concupifence  hath  fubuerted  thy  heart  :  that  is 
to  fay,  hath  blinded  thy  fpirite.  Alfo,  before  it  is  faid  : 
That  they  had  turned  their  eyes  ajide,  left  tJiey  JJwuld 
fee  hcauen,  &  remember  the  iuft  iudgement  of  God. 
For  which  caufe  Antiquitie  depainting  the  god  of  loue 
Cupide,  haue  giuen  him  no  eyes,  for  becaufe  loue  is 
blinde,  and  maketh  them  blinde  that  followe  it.  And  it 
feemeth,  that  the  wife-man  fpeaketh  of  them  when  he 
fayeth  :  Their  malice  hath  blinded  them.  And  before 
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him  the  Pfalmift  fpeaking  of  the  wicked :  Hee  would 
not  vnderjland  to  do  well.  This  vice  is  contrarie  to 
one  of  the  feuen  gifts  of  the  Holie  Spirite,  and  likewife 
it  blindeth  the  eye  of  the  foule,  which  we  ought  to  keepe 
more  charily  than  ten  thoufand  corporall  eyes,  as  Plato 
fayeth :  The  reafon  is,  for  becaufe  that  by  the  fame  we 
behold  and  contemplate  the  effence  of  God,  according 
to  the  doctrine  which  lefus  Chrift  our  mafter  hath 
taught  vs,  who  faith,  that  they  are  happie  who  are  clean 
in  heart,  for  they  mall  fee  the  face  of  God.  The  aunci- 
ents  likewife  do  verie  well  manifeft  that  luxurie  blin 
ded  the  cleerenes  of  the  fpirite.  But  the  poore  flaues  of 
Venus  prefer  the  bodily  fight  before  that  of  the  fpirite, 
and  being  in  that  fort  blinded  they  know  not  what  to  do, 
neither  wot  they  how  to  fauour  the  celeftiall  delightes, 
which  without  comparifon  are  farre  more  great  &  more 
fwe"ete  than  thofe  delightes  of  the  world.  Thefe  are  they 
that  haue  drunke  of  the  cup  of  whoredom  which  Saint 
lohn  fawe  in  the  Apocalips,  that  is  to  faye,  of  lecherie : 
which  maketh  thofe  drunke  with  the  wine  of  her  wicked- 
nes,  which  inhabite  the  earth,  &  caufeth  them  to  forget 
the  beginning  of  their  birth  &  their  celeftiall  countrey. 
This  in  my  opinion  was  Homers  aime,  who  writeth 
that  the  companions  of  Vliffes  after  they  had  eaten  of 
certaine  fweet  &  wonderous  pleafant  fruites  in  Aphrica 
called  LopotJiages  forgot  their  natural  countrey  &  would 
haue  continued  alwaies  there  where  thofe  fruites  were : 
fo  that  the  valiant  Captaine  Vliffes  (who  reprefenteth 
vnto  vs  reafon :  hauing  brought  them  backe  againe  by 
force)  was  conftrained  to  tye  them  to  the  mafh  of  the  fhip 
for  feare  they  mould  returne  to  their  voluptuoufnes. 
From  hence  the  Greekes  deriue  a  prouerb  which  faieth : 
That  hee  which  hath  tafted  of  any  difhoneft  pleafure, 
hath  eaten  Lotos.  And  whence  (I  praye  you)  is 
fprung  this  diffolutenes  among  all  fortes  in  Athens, 
and  the  withdrawing  from  vertue  of  fo  many  wandring 
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wits,  but  from  the  tafte  of  this  voluptuoufneffe  ?  And  for 
that  they  haue  dronken  of  the  cup  of  this  diuelifh  fingu- 
laritie  in  thought,  blinding  their  vnderftanding.  It  is 
carnall  libertie  that  hath  opened  their  ftudies,  and  hoy- 
fted  the  big  voyced  exclaimers  to  high  places :  but  it  is 
behoouefull  for  thofe  that  are  confecratedtoGod,and  the 
other  which  would  attaine  to  his  ftrickt  feruice,  to  take 
heede  leaft  we  tafte  thereof,  and  fo  fall  into  this  blindnes 
of  fpirite,  which  maketh  vs  forget  our  celeftiall  Coun- 
trie,  wherevnto  we  tend :  neither  neede  wee  but  one  tafte 
thereof  to  make  vs  forget  all.  It  is  for  that  they  erre 
(faith  a  good  Doctor)  in  that  they  deliberate  to  enter  the 
lyfts  of  Venus  for  one  time  onely,  to  the  ende  they  might 
be  wholy  fatiffied,  and  afterwards  they  deeme  that  they 
may  the  better  obferue  abftinence :  for  one  a6l  engende- 
reth  the  defire  of  two,  and  two  the  defire  of  foure,  and  ten 
the  defire  of  twentie,  in  fuch  fort,  as  the  more  thou  fhalt 
commit  this  vice, by  fo  much  the  more  thy  defire  mall  in- 
creafe :  for  fo  farre  is  fuch  a  fire  from  being  extinguifh- 
ed  by  this  meanes,that  more  and  more  it  inflameth.  And 
for  that  caufe,  Plato  in  his  Dialogues  compareth  Con- 
cupifcence  vnto  a  fieue,  w^hereinto  the  more  we  powre  of 
water,  the  more  it  runneth  out,  being  vnable  at  any  time 
to  be  filled :  fo  a  man  that  thinketh  to  content  himfelfe 
with  this  fecuritie,  he  fareth  like  him  that  thinketh  to  fill 
a  fieue  with  water.  And  the  Doctor  GerJJion  fpeaking 
on  this  matter,  bringeth  in  the  example  of  him  who  is 
feazed  with  fome  hot  feuer,  (and  not  without  caufe  may 
lecherie  be  called  a  hot  burning  feuer)  who  if  hee  drinke 
one  glaffe  of  frefh  water,  he  deemeth  that  he  is  well  fa 
tiffied,  but  a  quarter  of  an  houre  afterward  hee  is  more 
altered  than  euer.  This  is  the  craft  of  the  diuell,  which 
tickleth  him  in  the  head  to  perpetrate  this  finne  vnder 
coulor  of  mitigating  his  affections,  and  hope  to  auoyde 
his  temptations :  but  in  footh  it  is  to  no  other  purpofe, 
but  to  deliuer  him  ouer  afterwardes  to  a  more  furious 
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affault.  And  the  fame  doctor  auerreth,  that  it  fareth 
with  him  that  would  approue  this  pleafure,  as  with  him 
who  is  full  of  itch,  who  the  more  he  fcratcheth,  the  more 
mangie  he  becommeth :  Where  if  he  had  but  a  little  pa 
tience,  he  fhould  be  prefently  recouered.  It  is  not  there 
fore  without  caufe,  that  the  Apoftle  faith  vnto  vs :  flie 
fornication :  whence  our  fathers  draw  a  maxime  to  this 
purpofe,  which  fayeth:  that  the  fmne  of  letcherie  fur- 
mounteth  it  felfe  rather  in  flight  than  in  refiftance.  A 
man  may  likewife  drawe  another  maxime  and  fay :  that 
it  is  farre  more  eafie  for  a  Maide  to  be  continent,  than 
for  a  Widdowe :  more  eafie  for  a  Widdowe,  than  fhee 
that  is  married  and  hath  her  hufbande  abfent :  more  ea 
fie  for  him  which  hath  neuer  experienced  the  pleafure, 
than  for  thofe  that  are  exercifed  in  it :  and  why  ?  Becaufe 
the  experience  of  fuch  an  act,  augmenteth  both  thedefire 
and  the  temptation.  This  being  well  confidered,  it 
ought  to  ye"eld  good  men  more  confolation  to  augment 
their  courage  in  abfhinence,  which  is  to  liue  with  cleane 
bodies  and  cleane  hearts :  as  I  will  proue  you  by  a  pre- 
tie  tale. 

Philo:  Nay  good  Diogenes  continue  this  courfe, 
me  thinke  thou  art  nowe  in  a  right  bias,  which  will  ef 
fect  and  bite  more  than  all  thy  rayling :  I  pray  thee  pro- 
fecute  this  matter,  and  difcourfe  on  Precipitation. 

Dio:  Thou  haft  wonne  mee.     Sit  downe  Philoplu- 
tos,  I  wil  fit  you  by  and  by :  now  to  Precipitation. 
Precipitatio. 

Next  to  this  blindnes,  followeth  the  feconde  fifter 
called  Precipitation,  which  hindereth  the  prouidence 
and  the  Counfailes  wee  ought  to  haue  in  our  actions,  fo 
that  a  man  being  tranfported  by  this  Venerian  paffion, 
regardeth  not  what  he  doeth.  For  as  Plato  fayeth,  Vo- 
luptuoufnes  is  moft  infolent  of  all,  which  perturbeth 
our  fpirites,  and  taketh  away  the  empire  of  libertie. 
Ah  las,  how  many  are  they  who  are  flaine  and  maffa- 

G  cred 


45 


A  Nettle 

cred  in  the  a<5l  of  Palliardife,  who  die  both  bodie  and 
foule.  This  being  well  confidered  vpon  by  an  Italian 
Poet,  he  detefted  the  vice  of  letcherie  by  reafon  of  the 
daungers  that  followed  it,  faying : 

Lacci  ha  amor  mille  eft  neffun  tende  in  vano. 

Se"e  then  how  he  who  purfueth  his  pleafures,  expo- 
feth  himfelfe  to  a  thoufand  dangers,  according  to  the 
manner  of  him  who  imprudently  cafteth  himfelfe  downe 
hedlong  from  an  high  place.  Precipitation  alfo  peruer- 
teth  the  order  which  a  man  ought  keepe  in  his  actions,  & 
the  degrees  whereby  we  ought  to  proce"ede.  The  firft  is 
the  memorie  of  things  paft.  The  fecond :  the  confidera- 
tion  of  things  prefent.  The  thirde :  the  prouidence  of 
things  to  come.  The  fourth:  the  docilitie  by  which  a 
man  acquireth  the  opinion  of  the  moft  learned  and  ver- 
tuous.  He  then  that  is  driuen  forward  by  the  impetuo- 
fity  of  his  paffions,  purfueth  his  enterprife  in  forfaking 
the  degrees  of  this  order.  This  is  it  that  Cicero 
fpeaketh:  that  voluptuoufnes,  clofeth  vp  the  eyes  of 
the  foule,  and  impeacheth  iudgement.  This  vice  al 
fo  dependeth  on  another  finne  called  Impudencie,  and 
is  mortall,  according  to  the  qualitie  of  the  matter. 
Would  to  God,  that  gentlemen,  Captaines,  and  foul- 
diours,  and  they  who  haue  charge  of  armes,  woulde 
learne  here  their  leffon,  and  propofe  Haniball  for  an 
example,  who  after  he  had  attained  fo  manie  triumphs, 
was  finally  ouercome,  and  ouerthrewe  both  him-felfe 
and  his  great  armie,  laying  both  obie6l  to  a  certain  dan 
ger,  through  this  onely  caufe,  for  that  he  was  addicted 
to  this  vice,  according  as  the  Hiftoriographers  auerre : 
for  there  is  nothing  that  more  weakeneth  an  Armye, 
and  obfcureth  the  Arte  Militarie,  than  luxuritie  and 
palliardize. 

Cofmo:     Now    to    Inconfideration    Diogenes,    what 
thinke  you  of  that  ? 
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Inconjlderatio. 

Dio:  Inconfideration  is  a  fmne  which  hindereth 
reafon  and  Judgement  thorough  carnall  voluptuoufnes, 
as  we  haue  alledged  by  the  two  old  Judges  of  Sufanna, 
who  turned  away  their  fpirites  leaft  they  fhould  beholde 
heauen,  and  remember  the  iuft  Judgements :  fo  Letche- 
rie  withdraweth  the  vnderftanding  of  a  man,  and  hinde 
reth  him  from  the  confideration  of  that  which  hee  ought 
to  doo,  and  the  fearching  out  of  the  meanes  to  attaine 
the  foueraigne  goodneffe.  Trouble  me  not,  now  come  I 
to  Inconftancie. 

Inconjlantia. 

Who  fo  is  tranfported  with  voluptuoufnes,  defifting 
from  dooing  of  that  which  is  neceffarie  for  his  faluation, 
committeth  the  fmne  of  Inconftancie.  Likewife,  he  that 
is  ouercome  with  that  paffion,  pretermitteth  to  perform 
that  which  he  had  deliberated  to  doo,  as  to  intend  the  fer- 
uice  of  God,  the  vfe  of  prayer,  or  the  deedes  of  charitie, 
&  other  good  workes,  as  it  is  faid  in  the  chapter  of  blind- 
neffe.  From  thefe  foure  braunches  of  Letcherie,  Kings, 
Princes,  Judges,  Prelates,  and  all  forts  that  haue  go- 
uernment  of  Eftates  or  foules  and  bodies,  ought  to  gard 
themfelues  to  the  ende  that  being  beautified  with  pru 
dence,  fapience,  counfaile,  and  conftancie,  they  may  well 
know  how  to  difcharge  their  duties  &  gouerne  thofe  vn- 
der  their  eftate  &  charge.  And  from  whence  commeth  ig 
norance,  inconftancy,  inconfideration,  and  precipitation : 
whence  commeth  the  want  of  vnderftanding,  Judgement 
&  counfaile  in  great  men  &  fuperiors,  but  for  that  they 
are  fwallowed  vp  in  the  finke  of  this  ftinking  Iuft  which 
makes  them  walke  like  blind  men  as  the  Prophet  fpea- 
keth?  O  God,  how  is  it  poffible  they  might  giue  any 
good  fentence,  execute  any  iuftice,  decree  any  good  ordi 
nance  for  the  policie  of  a  Common  weale,  fmce  Venus 
hath  rauifhed  their  vnderftanding?  The  Philofopher 
fayth :  that  it  robbeth  man  of  his  fpirite. 
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Stobcns  accordeth  hereunto,  taking  his  prefident  from 
Archilocus,  who  fayd:  that  the  force  of  loue  flealeth  a- 
way  the  tender  fpirites  of  men.     And  the  morall  Poet 
fayeth:  that  luft  forceth  the  moft  faire  and  diuine  parte 
of  the  foule  on  the  earth :  for  it  maketh  it  terreftrial,  car- 
nall,  and  dull :  which  is  a  dreadfull  thing  for  them  to  be 
hold,  who  penetrate  and  contemplate  the  verie  beautie 
of  foules.     This  vice  (that  more  is)  rauifheth  a  man  in 
to  rage  and  furie,  as  Plato  proueth  in  his  Timceo,  where 
he  fayeth :  that  voluptuoufnes  is  the  bait  of  all  euils,  by 
which  a  man  becommeth  (as  it  were)  phreneticall,  the 
which  Cicero  teacheth  in  diuers  places  of  his  writings, 
where  he  faith:  that  the  foule  hath  no  greater  enimie 
than  carnall  voluptuoufnes.     And  PJiilon  nameth  it  a 
dangerous  Palliard  which  deceiueth  and  deludeth  the 
fpirite:    This  is  (faith  he)  the  Serpent,  vpon  which 
Sathan  is  borne.    Socrates  proueth  wel,  that  they  which 
follow  the  fame  are  nothing  different  from  brute  beafts, 
which  alfo  is  confirmed  by  many  other  Philofophers, 
according  to  the  recitall  of  the  faide  Stobens  alledged 
before  time :  who  reply eth  and  proueth,  that  it  is  no  o- 
ther  thing  than  a  furie  which  feazeth  on  poore  mankind 
and  other  mortall  creatures.     He  taketh  it  from  Euri 
pides,  who  faid :  that  Venus  is  all  that  which  is  foolifh 
in  this  worlde,  and  for  that  caufe  the  name  of  follie  beft 
fitteth  her.     Will  you  finde  her  more  brauely  fet  foorth 
than  by  the  Poet  Virgil,  fpeaking  of  the  loue  of  Dido, 
if  he  fpeake  according  to  his  confcience  ? 
Vritur  infcelix  Dido  totaq;  vagatur 
Vrbe  furens:  qualis  coniecla  cerua  fagitta 
Quam  procul  incautum  nemora  inter  Crefsia  fixit 
Paftor  agens  totis,  liquitq;  volatile  ferrum 
Nefcius :  ilia  fuga  fihias  faltufq ;  peragrat 
Dicleos;  h&rct  lateri  Icethalis  arundo 
Sceuit  inops  animi  totdmquc  incenfa  per  vrbem 
Bacchatur: 
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But  why  alleage  I  prophane  men  ?  haue  we  not  Sa- 
lomon  for  an  example,  the  learnedft  king  that  euer  was 
borne  of  a  woman  ?  It  is  written  of  him,  that  his  fpirite 
became  altogether  alienated,  by  reafon  of  the  peftilent 
Lechery  which  he  vfed  with  his  Concubines,  yea  euen 
vnto  the  leaning  of  the  true  religion,  and  imbracing  the 
falfe,  as  diuers  haue  done  in  Athens,  the  more  is  the  pi 
ty.  This  was  it  that  deftroyed  the  bright  beame  of  fapi- 
ence,  which  God  had  indued  him  with  to  rule  and  go- 
uerne  his  people :  a  rare  and  great  example  for  all  Kings 
and  Princes  which  haue  fubiectes  to  gouerne  ouer  the 
face  of  the  earth. 

Cofmo:  Now  as  touching  felfe-loue. 

Dio:  Thus  of  felfe-loue. 

Philautia. 

He  that  loueth  himfelfe  more  than  God,  committeth 
the  finne  of  Philautia,  that  is  to  fay  felfe-loue,  which  is 
the  roote  of  many  euils :  he  that  breaketh  the  commande- 
ments  of  God  to  folow  whoredome,  loueth  his  body  more 
than  God,  fmce  it  better  liketh  him  to  obay  it  than  God : 
fuch  a  one  (if  it  were  lawfull  to  forge  newe  wordes  as  A- 
puleius  was  wont  to  do)  might  be  called  Somalatros,  that 
is  to  fay  Idolater  of  his  bodie,  for  in  footh  it  is  a  kinde  of 
Idolatry  to  be  more  fubiect  vnto  the  flem  than  to  God : 
Saint  Auguftinc  faith,  that  two  loues  haue  builded  two 
Cities :  felfe-loue  hath  builded  the  City  of  the  Diuell, 
and  the  loue  of  God  edefied  the  City  of  God.  This  finne 
is  fo  horrible,  that  it  hath  conuerted  the  Angels  into  Di- 
uels,  who  made  themfelues  Reprobates  by  ouermuch 
felfe-loue.  Now  for  the  loue  of  the  world. 
Amor  Mundi. 

Thofe  that  loue  this  world  fo  well,  that  they  would  ne- 
uer  depart  out  of  the  fame,  but  are  willing  to  confhitute 
their  Paradice  therein,  offend  both  God  and  humane  na 
ture,  which  hath  beene  created  vnto  this  end  to  iffue  forth 
of  this  vale  of  mifery,  and  to  poffeffe  the  heauenly  Palla- 
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ces,  and  what  is  this  except  it  be  to  fmne  againft  the  lawe 
of  Nature.  It  is  alfo  an  other  kinde  of  Idolatry  to  be  too 
much  befotted  with  the  loue  of  this  worlde  and  a  figne  of 
eternall  reprobation,  and  therefore  faint  loJm  faith  to 
the  Chriftians  of  Bcerea,  My  children  lone  you  not  the 
world  neither  the  tJiinges  that  are  in  the  fame,  for  hce 
that  loueth  the  world  the  grace  of  God  is  not  in  him  : 
For  wliatfoener  is  in  the  worlde,  is  either  concnpif- 
cence  of  the  flefli,  or  concupifcece  of  the  eies,  or  pride 
of  life.  And  he  faith  alfo,  The  world  isgizien  oner  to  all 
malignitic.  And  faint  lames  faith,  That  hee  who  is  a 
friend  to  this  world  is  at  cnmitic  with  God.  Now  tou 
ching  the  hate  of  God. 

Dei  odinm. 

And  forfomuch  as  felfe-loue  is  incompatible  with  the 
loue  of  God,he  that  isvanquifhed  by  luft,  loueth  himfelfe 
more  than  God,  whom  hee  defpifeth :  yea  more,  rather 
hateth,byreafon  that  prohibiteth  him  thofe  things  which 
he  longeth  after  and  defireth,  and  chafticeth  him  for  his 
finnes  in  his  perfon  or  in  his  goods :  This  is  the  moft  fo- 
ueraigne  fmne  of  the  world,  for  it  caufeth  a  man  will  that 
which  he  would  mould  not  be  feene  of  God,  if  it  were 
poffible.  This  is  alfo  the  fmne  of  the  diuels  which  makes 
them  alwaies  rebels  againft  their  Creatour,  fo  as  the 
Pfalmift  fpeaketh,  The  pride  of  thofe  that  hate  thee  O 
Lord  God  increafeth  more  and  more.  That  this  fmne 
is  the  moft  grieuous  that  may  be  committed,  Ariftotlc 
himfelftf  knew  full  well,  who  faith,  That  the  acl  which  is 
oppofed  againft  the  foneraigne  good,  is  the  moft  tvic- 
kedeft  oj  all:  Although  I  will  not  fay  that  the  diuine  ef- 
fence  may  be  the  obie6l  of  hatred,  confidering  that  being 
foueraignely  good,  it  may  not  be  hated :  notwithftanding 
I  fay  it  may  be  hated  in  refpecl:  of  his  effects,  as  when 
God  punifheth  finnes  and  offences. 

Philo:  O  Diogenes,  this  thy  plaine  methode,  farre 
from  Ironicall  captions,  prooueth  thy  fingularitie:  I 
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pray  thee  proceede,  let  vs  heare  the  horror  of  the  other 
world. 

Dio :  Thou  fhalt  heare  it,  or  elfe  thou  art  but  deafife, 
I  will  ring  it  in  thine  eares  in  hope  it  may  worke  thy  a- 
mendment. 

Horror  alterius  feculi. 

The  horror  of  this  world  engendreth  the  horror  of  hea- 
uen,  and  therefore  they  that  fay,  that  God  ought  to  keep 
his  heauen  for  himfelf,and  leaue  the  earth vnto  men,  blaf- 
pheme  like  Atheifts  as  they  bee.  And  whence  proceedeth 
this?  It  is  for  no  other  caufe,  but  in  that  they  are  fo  fle- 
fhed  with  their  fenfuall  voluptuoufnes,  as  the  LotopJia- 
ges  of  Homer,  that  they  would  neuer  tafte  the  true  and 
eternall  delights,  which  are  (as  fweete  NeElar  and  fauo- 
rie  A  mbrofia)  prepared  for  the  Gods,  that  is  to  fay,  for 
the  feruaunts  of  God.  This  vice  may  alfo  be  referred  to 
the  fmne  of  idlenes.  See  here  O  chaft  and  modeft  foules, 
( I  fpeake  to  none  of  this  auditorie,  Philoplutos)  the  hi 
deous  Monfters  that  the  fmne  of  Letcherie  bringeth 
forth.  Let  vs  flie  them  then  euen  as  a  plague,  if  we  hope 
for  anie  part  with  the  bleffed,  who  by  the  lathers  of  con 
tinence  and  chaftitie,haue  paffed  the  ftarrie  Regions,  and 
haue  attained  the  celefhial  pallace  and  eternal  manfions, 
which  lefus  Chrift  hath  prepared  for  all  chaft  and  mo- 
deft  foules. 

They  that  auoyd  not  the  degrees  of  Lecherie,  but  ad 
mit  them  in  taking  pleafure  in  them,  commit  a  mortall 
offence.  And  what  are  the  degrees  of  luxurie  ?  They  are 
feuen.  The  firft  is,  to  fuffer  fenfualitie  to  mooue  vs  with 
out  repreffmg  it :  The  fecond,  the  temporall  delectation 
of  fmne :  The  third,  the  willing  confentment  vnto  fmne : 
The  fourth,  impudent  regardes:  The  fifth,  lafciuious 
and  wanton  difcourfes:  The  fixt,  unmodeft  kiffes,  tou 
ches  and  embracements :  The  feauenth,  is  the  confum- 
mation  of  carnall  delight,  wherein  refteth  the  bitter  fting 
of  death. 
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Who  fo  flieth  not  the  occafions  of  this  fmne,  but  ra 
ther  purfueth  them,  fmneth  mortally:  and  what  are  the 
occafions  of  this  fmne?  They  are  feuen  alfo,  as  there  are 
feuen  degrees.  The  firft  is  idlenes  which  hath  beene  the 
deftru6lion  of  Sodome  and  GomorrJia,  and  the  ruine  of 
s&gistiiS)  &c.  and  therefore  the  Poet  faith, 
Otiafi  tollas  periere  Cnpidinis  arcus, 
Contcmptceque  iacent  &  fine  luce  faces. 

The  fecond,  too  great  repofe,  as  they  which  fleepe  at 
their  eafe  in  their  downe  beds  (as  you  doe  Philoplutos) 
againft  the  counfaile  of  the  Apoftles.  The  third,  the  belly 
cherifhing.  The  fourth,  abundance  of  wine  which  is  a 
moft  luxurious  thing  (as  faith  the  wife  man)  and  there 
fore  faint /Vw//admonifhethvs  to  take  heede  thereof,  fay 
ing  :  Be  not  drunke  with  wine,  in  which  luxurioufnes  a- 
boundeth.  The  fifth,  too  great  curiofity  of  the  fine  gifts 
of  nature,  againft  which  the  Scripture  fayth:  Alter te 
faciem  tuam  a  muliere  compta.  The  fixth,  pride  and  pre- 
fumption,  as  Ofeas  fpeaketh  of  Ifrael.  The  laft  and  moft 
dangerous,  is  too  great  familiarity  &  conuerfation  with 
women,  which  hath  beene  the  ruine  of  diuers  men :  For 
as  the  Poet  faith, 

Vrit  videndo  Fcemina, 

Which  is  to  be  vnderftood  actiuely  and  paffmely,  that 
is  to  fay,  fhee  burneth  hir  felfe  and  burneth  others  in  be 
holding,  and  other  burne  in  feeing  hir.  For  this  occafion 
fage  Sidracli  admonifheth  vs,  not  to  bee  daily  conuerfant 
among  women:  For  their  wordes  (faith  hee)  are  more 
flipper  than  oile,  but  in  the  ende  they  are  fte"eled  arrowes 
to  deftroy,  as  Dauid  tefhifieth.  The  auncient  Hebrewes 
were  not  ignorant  hereof,  among  whom  one  called  Rabi 
lofe,  the  fon  of  Rabi  locJianan  of  Hierufalem  faid,  Mul 
tiply  not  too  many  wordes  with  a  woman,  for  the  aunci 
ent  fages  haue  taught  vs,  that  as  often  as  a  man  talketh 
long  time  with  a  woman,  hee  procureth  his  ruine  and 
withdraweth  himfelfe  from  the  contemplation  of  celefti- 
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all  things,  and  finally  falleth  into  hell :  fo  heare  the  dan 
gers  that  follow  the  great  pleafure  we  take  in  iybing  and 
iefting  with  women,  be  they  good  or  euill,  and  I  thinke  it 
is  the  fame  which  the  Ecclefiafticall  paradoxe  would 
conclude,  which  fayeth,  that  the  iniquity  of  a  man  is  bet 
ter  than  the  good  of  a  woman,  that  is  to  fay,  that  there  is 
no  fo  dangerous  habitation  with  an  euill  man,  as  with 
the  wife  of  his  neighbour,  for  the  perill  is  not  fo  great 
For  which  caufe  faint  Hierome  hath  aduertifed  his  Ni 
cotian  not  to  fuffer  young  women  to  enter  his  chamber: 
Stay  not  thee  ^vith  a  woman  in  one  and  the  felfe  fame 
houfe  in  trufting  to  thy  cliaftity:  Art  thou  more  Jlrong 
than  Sampfonf  more  holy  than  Dauid?  More  fage  than 
Salomon?  And  as  touching  the  religious  man  named 
Ruftinus  he  wrote  him  backe  an  epiftle,  in  which  he  ad 
uertifed  him  that  he  very  feldome  times  vifiteth  his  own 
mother  becaufe  he  would  not  be  tempted  by  the  regarde 
of  thofe  who  came  with  hir,  &  for  feare  the  fmoke  mould 
lie  couered  in  his  heart,  which  hee  might  hot  extinguifh 
when  hewould :  For  this  caufe  the  holyauncient/fcrwtt'ft 
fled  from  the  acquaintance  of  women  although  holy.  So 
then  if  the  holy  fathers  admonifh  vs  to  flie  from  the  fami 
liarity  of  thofe  that  are  vertuous,  how  carefull  fhould  we 
be  to  fly  the  conuerfation  of  thofe  which  are  both  wicked, 
wanton  and  light  fingred  ?  Thefe  are  the  Sirens  who  by 
their  melodious  and  attractiue  fong  inchaunt  men,  and 
finally  caft  them  headlong  into  terrible  and  dangerous 
fhipwracke,  that  which  the  Mithologia  of  Homer  decla- 
reth  vnto  vs,  who  faith  that  the  valiant  Captaine  Vliffes 
hauing  flopped  the  eares  of  his  companions  for  feare 
they  fhould  heare  the  Sirens  voice,  he  caufed  them  to  bee 
tied  to  the  Mafl,  to  the  ende  that  their  melodious  fong 
fhould  not  caft  them  headlong  into  the  fea.  The  fame  al- 
fo  was  intended  in  the  hiftory  of  the  harlot  Circes,  who 
(as  Homer  faith,  and  after  him  Virgill  (chaunged  men 
;nto  fwine,  Lions,  Beares,  and  other  fauage  beafts,  that 
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is  to  fay,  that  lubricitie  chaunged  the  men  into  brute 
beafts.  It  mall  be  eafie  to  gather  the  mifhaps  which  a 
diflblute  and  wanton  woman  draweth  after  her,  which 
are  taken  from  the  Latine  word  Mulier,  which  repre- 
fenteth  vnto  vs  fo  manie  euils  as  that  containeth  let 
ters,  which  are  fixe:  to  wite  M.  V.  L.  I.  E.  R. 
An  cuill  woman  is  the  euill  of  euils :  the  vanitie  of  va 
nities  :  the  letcherie  of  letcheries :  the  choller  of  chol- 
lers:  the  furie  of  furies:  and  the  mine  of  Realmes. 
Another  good  father  hath  difcourfed  all  thefe  Epithites 
according  to  the  order  of  the  Alphabet.  But  what  is 
that  the  Italian  Poet  fpeaketh,  when  thus  againft  that 
fex  he  inueigheth. 

(^redo  die  t'Jiabbia  la  natura,  c  Dio 
Prodittto  o  feeler ato  feffo,  al  moudo 
Per  vna  foma,  per  vn  granc  fio 
Del  huom\  chefenza  te  faria  giocondo 
Comm'  ha  produtto  anco  il  fcrpente  rioy 
E  il  lupo  e  Vorfo,  c  fa  Faer  fccondo, 
E  di  mofc/ie,  e  di  vespe,  e  di  tafani, 
E  roglio,  e  auena,  fanafcer  tra  i  grani, 
Perclie  fatto  non  Jia  I' alma  natnra 
Che  fenza  te  poteffe  nafcer  r/iome, 
Comme  s'inesta  per  humana  cur  a, 
Uvnfopra  laltro,  il  pero,  ilforlo,  il  porno  ? 
Ma  quella  non  pnb  far'  fempre  a  mifura. 

;isi  sio  vo  guardar,  come  io  la  nomo. 
Veggie  cJte  non  pub  far  cofa  perfetta, 
Poi  cJie  natnra  femina  vien  detta. 
Non  fiate  pero  tumide  o  fajiofe 
Donne,  per  dir  che  Uiom"  jla  vostro  figlio, 
0ie  dc  le  fpine  ancor  nafcon  lerofe, 
E  d'vna  fedida  herba  nafce  il giglio? 
Importune,  fuperbe,  c  dispeitofe, 
Priue  d  amour,  di  fede,  e  di  configlio, 
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Temerarie,  criideli,  in  que,  iugrate, 
Par  pestilentia  eterna  al  inondo  natc.  &c. 

I  had  rather  fome  other  ihould  take  the  paynes  to 
tranflate  thefe  vearfes  into  our  mother  tongue,  than  my 
felfe :  for  now  a  dayes  the  world  fwarmeth  with  fuch  a 
number  of  priuie  Ariftarchi,  that  thinke  no  meate  can 
be  good,  that  is  not  fod  in  their  owne  broath,  nor  Pro- 
uerbe  well  applyed  that  hath  not  paft  their  pen :  where 
fore  I  will  fpare  that  paines,  and  paffe  ouer  the  care 
thereof  to  fome  of  thofe  which  are  fo  curious,  to  beftowe 
their  cunnings.  Yet  Philoplutos  and  Cofmofophos,  al 
though  Diogenes  be  blunt,  I  would  haue  you  witneffe 
with  me,  that  I  wifh  all  vertuous  Ladies  fhould  vnder- 
ftand,  that  none  but  Lais  and  her  faction  are  toucht  in 
this  inuectiue :  for  them  that  are  honeft,  I  haue  a  cup  of 
good  fountaine  water,  a  difli  of  Coleworts,  and  a  hartie 
welcome. 

Cofmo:  Well  Diogenes,  fmce  thy  difcourfe  hath 
prooued  the  monftrous  mother  Lecherie  fo  deadly,  and 
each  of  her  abortiue  daughters  fo  dangerous,  wee  pray 
thee  fo  much  farther  to  fauour  vs,  that  in  opening  Scil- 
laes  gorge,  thou  teach  vs  to  auoyde  Charybdis  gulph : 
and  hauing  tolde  vs  the  rage  thereof,  we  intreate  thee  to 
prefcribe  a  remedie. 

Dio:  I  will  performe  your  requeft,  and  before  I  fi- 
nifh  my  difcourfe,  chop  one  thruft  further  in,  and  talke 
of  the  remedies  of  luxurie:  by  which,  as  with  a  prefer- 
uatiue  and  antidote,  fome  of  our  vnreclaymed  Athenian 
yongfters,  may  (following  the  example  of  thofe  happie 
foules  and  good  Chriftians,  which  pretend  their  part  in 
heauen)  keepe  and  preferue  themfelues  from  this  conta 
gion.  Firft  of  all,  we  ought  to  call  to  minde,  that  fenfu- 
alitie  and  lufh  deftroyeth  and  diffipateth  a  mans  goods, 
in  fuch  fort  as  it  handled  the  prodigall  Childe,  who  con- 
fumed  all  his  fubflance  with  harlots. 
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The  goods  of  a  man  are  of  three  forts,  the  goods  of  the 
fpirite,  the  goods  of  the  bodie,  and  the  goods  of  fortune, 
that  is  to  fay,  golde,  filuer,  lands,  and  poffeffions:  and 
finally,  all  that  which  a  man  may  haue  in  this  mortall 
life,  either  concerning  pleafure  or  profite :  Therefore  the 
fame  it  is  which  Salomon  faith,  he  that  nourifheth  a  har 
lot  loofeth  his  fubftance.  It  is  not  requifite  to  difcourfe 
hereupon  any  further,  fmce  experience  daily  declareth  vs 
by  one  an  other  ho  we  many  prodigall  men  fall  in  the  pit- 
fold.  As  touching  the  goods  of  the  body,  itcaufeth  a  thou- 
fand  maladies,  as  the  Surgians  may  teftifie,  who  heale 
the  poxe,  the  ficknes  of  Naples,  cankers,  and  other  villa- 
nies  which  come  thereby,  it  confumeth  the  vital  humour, 
and  weakeneth  the  braine,  and  confequently  the  nerues 
of  the  whole  body,  as  Ariftotle,  and  after  him  Galen, 
which  alfo  naturall  reafon  fufficiently  teacheth  vs :  for 
the  acl;  of  lafciuioufnes  after  it  hath  confumed  the  natu 
rall  heat,  maketh  all  the  hote  body  chill :  nay  more,  cooleth 
the  braine,  which  according  to  fome  Philofophers  is  the 
fiege  of  humane  feed,  which  is  cold  of  it  felf.  From  thence 
oftentimes  proceedeth  the  Epelepfie  and  falling  ficknes, 
to  which  diuers  forts  of  men  are  fubiect.  I  beleeue  this 
was  the  reafon  that  mooued  Auicen  the  Arabian  to  fay, 
that  the  exercife  of  palliardife  is  more  pernicious  to  the 
body  of  man,  than  if  hee  had  diuers  time  indured  letting 
of  bloud.  In  briefe  Lechery  weakeneth  the  forces,  infee- 
bleth  the  member,  depriueth  the  body  of  his  beauty,  de- 
faceth  the  crimfon  taint  of  the  vifage,  furroweth  the 
browes,  maketh  the  eies  dim  and  heauy,  caufeth  the  Fe- 
uer  and  gout,  and  finally  abridgeth  mans  life.  By  reafon 
whereof  the  Philofopher  faid,  that  they  which  are  luxuri 
ous,  Hue  not  fo  long  time  as  thofe  that  are  chaft  and  con 
tinent.  All  this  being  well  confidered,  by  the  great  Phi 
lofopher  faint  Paid,  he  faid  vnto  the  Corinthians,  that  he 
which  addicteth  himfelfe  to  fornication  and  vncleanneffe 
of  the  body,  befide  the  offence  that  is  committed  againft 
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the  diuine  Maieftie  of  God,  fmneth  againft  his  owne 
flefh,  in  abbridging  his  dayes,  and  by  confequence  is  a 
homicide  of  himfelfe.  If  there  neede  anie  queftion  to 
fpeake  of  the  goods  of  the  fpirite,  it  is  moft  certain,  that 
lubricitie  confumeth  them  farre  more  than  any  other  fin. 
Firft  of  all  it  deftroyeth  the  infufed  vertues,  which  are 
the  grace  of  God,  and  the  feuen  gifts  of  the  holy  fpirite, 
which  are  incompatible  with  luxurioufnes,  and  of  which 
one  onely  ounce  out  valueth  all  the  goods  and  benefites 
of  this  flattering  world.  Secondly,  it  confumeth  the 
foure  Cardinall  vertues,  to  wit,  Prudence,  Tempc- 
raunce,  Fortitude,  and  luftice,  fo  famous  among  the 
Philofophers :  it  obfcureth  the  vnderftanding,  blindeth 
the  memorie,  dulleth  free  will,  and  in  moft  taketh  awaye 
humane  iudgement,  and  maketh  him  blinde  and  inconfi- 
derate  in  matters  afwell  moderne,  as  neceffarie  to  his 
faluation.  If  all  this  were  well  confidered,  our  picked 
yongfters  hauing  their  peakes  ftarched  for  feare  of  ftir- 
ring,  their  coates  perfumed,  their  garments  iagged, 
would  leaue  to  iybe  with  this  curfed  letcherie,  for  feare 
they  ligg  them  felues  out  of  heauen:  and  our  pretie 
miftreffes  that  fet  no  foote  on  the  ground,  but  as  if  they 
tread  on  Moffe :  and  trauerfe  more  on  the  heele  than 
they  trip  on  the  toe,  they  would  finde  here  a  good  bridell 
for  them  to  drawe  them  from  the  loue  of  this  infected 
letcherie.  Secondly,  they  ought  to  confider  how  much 
this  filthie  follie  is  both  difhoneft  and  vndecent  for  a 
foule  which  is  created  according  to  the  image  of  God : 
Nay  more,  how  deteftable  it  is  to  a  man  to  fhowe  him 
felfe  in  this  licentious  act  like  vnto  brute  beaftes,  to 
loofe  the  vfe  of  reafon,  and  to  make  himfelfe  the  flaue 
of  iniquitie,  which  alfo  the  Philofophers  themfelues 
haue  helde  in  horror.  Moreouer,  we  ought  to  regarde 
how  vaine  this  pleafure  is,  and  of  how  fmall  continu 
ance,  and  that  it  is  but  as  a  winde  that  paffeth,  which  is 
followed  with  a  thoufand  and  a  thoufand  remorfes : 
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For  the  Prouerb  lyeth  not  which  fayeth,  Pour  vn  plai- 
fir  mille  doleurs.  The  frute  alfo  of  lafciuioufnes  is 
but  repentance,  as  Dcnwfthenes  declared  to  that  great 
harlot  Lais.  It  is  (I  faye)  a  true  repentance  to  a 
finning  foule,  which  feeth,  that  the  pleafure  is  gone  and 
the  fmne  and  fliame  remaineth  with  him.  Ah  las,  faid 
the  Apoftle,  what  frute  haue  you  receiued  of  thefe 
things  of  which  you  are  afhamed  ?  Knowe,  that  the  re- 
warde  of  fmne  is  death.  How  little  contentment  this 
pleafure  yeeldeth,  it  fufficiently  apeareth,  fince  al  crea 
tures  but  a  Cocke,  as  the  Philofopher  faith,  Contri- 
ftantur  poft  coitum:  as  that  feeling  alreadie  the  repen 
tance  and  blot  that  remaineth,  men  and  reafonable  crea 
tures  feeing  themfelues  reduced  by  one  fo  villanous  an 
a6l  to  the  life  of  brute  beafts,  which  is  a  great  fhame  for 
them. 

The  third  remedie,  is  to  flie  the  occafions,  in  not  re 
garding  amorous  bookes,  nor  efbe"eming  vaine  thinges, 
nor  hearing  immodeft  purpofes,  nor  frequenting  Wo 
men,  except  vnder  the  title  of  vertue,  and  in  fumme,  to 
auoyde  the  other  occafions  which  are  incident  to  incite 
vs  to  this  curfed  errour. 

The  fourth,  we  ought  to  faft,  watch  and  pray,  endea- 
uouring  by  all  good  meanes  to  fubdue  the  flefh  vnto  the 
fpirite,  which  is  a  fingular  remedie,  fo  as  in  times  paft 
the  auncient  Fathers  haue  experimented  oftentimes  in 
the  folitarie  Defarts,  where  they  mortified  their  bodies. 
Benet  and  Frauncis,  two  myrrors  of  chaftitie,  whereof 
the  firft  on  a  time  being  ftirred  with  flefhly  motions,  hee 
caft  off  his  cloathes,  and  all  naked  layd  him  downe  vpon 
fharpe  pricking  thornes,  til  being  at  lafb  ouer-bloudied, 
he  ouercame  the  temptation.  The  other  being  agitated 
with  this  paffion,  laid  him  downe  naked  in  depth  of  win 
ter  in  a  pit  of  fnowe :  and  another  time  feeing  himfelfe 
tempted  by  a  woman,  hee  fet  his  naked  feete  ( O  incredi 
ble  thing)  vpon  the  burning  coales,  rather  defirous  to 
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be  burned  with  materiall  fire,  than  with  that  fire  which  is 
inextinguible. 

The  fifth,  is  oftentimes  to  thinke  on  the  day  of  death, 
at  which  time  we  ought  to  enter  into  count  with  the  iuft 
ludge,  who  fhall  caft  all  fornicatours  into  perpetuall 
darknes,  ftored  with  inquenchable  fire:  fo  as  the  lear 
ned  Poet  Dante  mod  eloquently  defcribeth.  It  is  a 
remedie  (faith  Athanafius)  which  faint  Anthonie  v- 
fed,  to  thinke  on  the  paines  of  hell,  when  he  thought  to 
exclude  out  his  filthie  and  diffolute  thoughtes :  Which 
alfo  the  great  doctor  Iherome  was  accuftomed  to  do  as 
he  himfelfe  witneffeth  of  him  felfe. 

The  fixth,  when  a  man  is  tempted  to  commit  that 
vice,  he  ought  to  confider,  that  God  which  is  prefent  in 
all  places  is  at  hand,  and  beholdeth  vs :  and  our  good 
Angel  which  feeth  vs,  before  whom  we  ought  to  be  afha- 
med  to  perpetrate  fo  villanous  an  act,  fince  we  durft 
not  auowe  the  doing  thereof  before  the  pooreft  man  of 
the  worlde.  By  this  meditation,  the  Hermit  Pafnucus 
conuerted  a  fmfull  woman  called  Thais,  giuing  her  to 
vnderfband  that  in  no  place  of  the  earth,  how  fecrete  fo 
euer  it  bee,  fhee  could  fo  couertly  hide  her  felfe,  that 
God  would  not  both  efpie  &  behold  her,  and  therfore  faid 
he :  you  ought  not  to  be  fo  impudent  &  fhameles,  as  to 
commit  fo  villanous  a  finne  in  the  prefence  of  fo  great  a 
Signior:  and  although  God  did  not  fe"e  vs,  yet  ought 
we  not  to  commit  the  finne,  it  is  fo  filthie  &  difhoneft  of 
it  felfe.  The  Pagans  themfelues,  by  a  natural  light, 
knewe  well  to  faye  this,  as  Cicero  who  writeth,  that  a 
chafte  and  vertuous  perfon  ought  neuer  to  commit  the 
foule  offence  of  Iuft,  although  neither  Gods  nor  men 
were  priuie  thereunto. 

The  feuenth,  we"e  ought  to  confider,  that  there  is 
nothing  that  more  hindreth  the  humane  fpirite  from 
Philofophie  and  true  contemplation  of  heauenly  things, 
than  the  delectation  of  the  flefh. 

The 


59 


A  Nettle 

The  fame  is  that  which  Orpheus,  Trimigijlus,  Pytha 
goras,  Socrates,  Plato,  Empedocles,  Plotinus,  Lam- 
thiques,  Simplicius,  Plutarch,  Cicero,  &  other  lights 
of  morall  Philofophie  haue  left  vs  in  writing,  faying 
the  foule  is  tyed  to  terreftriall  things  by  pleafure,  as 
it  were  with  nayles,  in  fuch  fort  as  it  cannot  mount  on 
high  and  contemplate  diuine  things :  and  they  hereun 
to  annex,  that  they  who  difpoyle  themfelues  of  thefe 
pleafures,  went  vnto  the  heauens  in  the  companie  of 
celeftiall  fpirites,  and  dwell  with  God,  where  they  expe 
riment  a  pleafure  incomprehenfible  to  the  humaine  fpi- 
rite.  But  to  the  accomplifhment  hereof,  they  ought 
firft  of  all  to  hate  their  bodies,  &  chafe  away  their  plea 
fures:  for  as  Orpheus  fayeth:  If  tJwu  hateft  not  thy 
bodie  thou  canft  not  loue  thy  felfe  well.  Is  it  not  the 
true  Orpheus  lefus  Chrift  that  faieth  vnto  vs:  He  that 
loueth  (faith  he)  his  foule  in  this  ivorlde,  that  is  to  fay 
his  bodie,  he  J/iall  lofe  it  in  another:  And  he  that  Jia- 
tetli  it  in  this  worlde,  ftiall  keepe  it  in  tJie  life  eter- 
nall.  The  fame  is  it  that  Cicero  intimateth  when  he 
writeth :  that  the  fenfuall  fort,  who  haue  giuen  them 
felues  ouer  for  a  praye  to  the  pleafures  and  delightes  of 
this  world,  and  haue  violated  both  deuine  and  humane 
lawes,  are  depriued  of  life  in  the  other  world,  and  abide 
beneath  in  the  earth,  agitated  and  tormented  from  di- 
uers  ages  to  ages  vntill  fuch  time  as  they  returne:  that 
is,  they  fhall  be  tormented  world  without  end. 

The  eight  remedie,  which  is  the  moft  foueraigne  of 
all  is :  that  we  ought  (when  we  feele  our  felues  vrged  by 
the  inticements  of  the  flefh)  to  haue  recourfe  vnto  God 
by  prayer  and  teares,  and  to  implore  his  ayde  with  an 
ardent  affection,  as  they  that  fee  themfelues  fodainly 
furprifed  with  a  huge  tempeft  in  the  midft  of  the  Ocean 
fea:  For  in  footh,  the  combate  of  the  flefh  is  a  true  tem 
peft  and  ftorme,  and  to  this  ende  it  fhall  be  good  to  pre- 
fent  vnto  God  fome  good  and  fhort  Prayers,  fuch  as 
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Auguftine  in  his  temptations,  and  the  Hermit  Ifaac 
(as  CaJJlanus  writeth)  were  wont  to  vfe.  In  fumme,  in 
taking  thefe  courfes  we  fhall  haue  fewer  Lechers  mA- 
tJiens,  and  more  religious. 

Cofmo:  Truely  Diogenes  thy  plaine  method  of  doc 
trine  in  this  point,  argueth  thy  ability  both  to  correct  bit 
terly  and  to  perfwade  bleffedly :  So  that  thou  feemeft  to 
be  no  Grecian  tied  to  earthly  contemplations,  but  a  man 
infpired  with  more  than  Apolloes  wifedome :  for  to  dif- 
cerne  matters  incident  to  the  fenfe  and  fubie6l  to  reafon, 
is  the  part  of  a  prudent  man  and  a  fearching  wit,  but  to 
enter  thus  profoundly  into  the  nature  of  fmne,  and  the 
workinges  of  God,  argueth  that  thy  infpiration  is  from 
God :  wee  therefore  bide  thy  reprehenfions  with  more 
patience,  and  attend  thy  counfailes  with  more  perfette- 
rance. 

Dio:  Your  conformity  pleafeth  mee:  haue  you  not 
read  that  Diogenes  is  a  dogge  that  biteth  men  but  for 
their  amendment,  and  not  for  enuy :  then  heare  me  and  I 
will  heale  woundes.  Philoplutos  thou  art  in  authority, 
wherein  thou  canft  not  fo  Hue,  but  thou  muft  be  fubie6l  to 
euill  language,  thou  muft  haue  a  ferpents  eare  to  preuent 
the  charmes  of  the  flatterer,  and  Linx  his  eie  to  fpie  out 
contempts  ere  they  attempt  thee.  If  thou  art  reproouedof 
the  iuft  for  a  good  caufe  mend  thy  felfe,  for  their  fecond  af- 
fault  is  feafoned  with  fhame,  if  wrongfully  beware  to  ftir 
too  much  left  being  not  guilty,  thy  ftirring  make  fome 
fuppofe  that  thou  ftinkeft.  It  is  a  trim  thing  to  be  filent, 
a  wifedome  to  be  filent :  thou  maift  kill  with  thy  eie  when 
thou  lifteft,  but  keepe  thine  eie  from  lufting  after  other 
mens  blame,  left  thou  proue  blind  in  thine  enuy,  and  thine 
enuy  caufe  thy  death.  An  enuious  man  (in  Virgils  opini 
on)  may  bee  compared  to  a  Viper  that  gnaweth  the 
boanes  and  fucketh  the  bloude  and  beareth  his  owne  tor 
ment  in  himfelfe :  In  briefe,  if  thou  be  enuious  thou  (halt 
Hue  Titius  life,  and  be  fo  wounded  in  heart,  as  neither 
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the  forme  of  Saturne,  nor  the  god  P/icebus,  nor 
lapins  the  cunning  fhalbe  able  to  cure  thee.  Alexander 
the  great  faid  often:  that  the  enuious  were  their  owne 
hangmen;  And  the  wife  Greeke  Periandcr,  that  euen 
as  ruft  eateth  the  Iron,  fo  enuie  deuoureth  his  Mafter. 
PlutarcJi  detefteth  this  vice.  And  Horace  faith : 

Inuidia  Siculi  non  in  venere  tiranni 

Mains  tormcntuin. 

This  is  it  which  Martial  condemneth,  and  the  rea- 
fon  that  caufed  Socrates  to  wifh  that  all  enuious  men 
were  nought  throughout  euerie  part  but  eares  and  eics 
to  the  ende  that  feeing  and  hearing  other  mens  profpe- 
ritie,  they  might  be  the  more  tormented,  and  recciuc 
their  punifhment  which  they  deferue.  Flye  this  there 
fore  Philoplutos,  and  with  this,  flie  infatiable  coue- 
toufnes,  which  thou  fhalt  efTe6l  if  thou  haue  a  conftant  de 
termination  to  Hue  to  Fame  and  not  to  Fortune.  It  is 
better  thou  die  with  Phocion  than  Hue  like  Demades. 
Hufband  not  for  manie  Winters,  for  thou  art  old.  Care 
not  for  to  morrowe,  let  to  morrowe  care  for  it  felf.  One- 
ly  Hue  well  this  day  and  lay  thy  hopes  on  heauen,  and 
he  that  prouidethfor  the  little  birds  will  not  fee  thee  want 
Looke  on  me  Philoplntos,  my  ioyntes  are  not  ftifife,  my 
face  without  furrowes,  my  body  without  ficknes,  my  life 
without  hate:  and  why?  I  fatiffie  Nature  without  fur- 
fet,  I  am  not  carefull  of  worldly  things  which  bewitch 
men.  I  am  not  curious  of  delicates  to  increafe  difea- 
fes:  neither  enuying  any  man,  am  I  enuied  by  any 
man?  Is  not  this  a  trim  felicitie  in  this  life  to  be  lorde 
both  ouer  himfelf  and  his  affe&ions  ?  Now  heare  me  fur 
ther  PJdloplntos,  thou  mufb  bee  liberall :  they  that  haue 
full  handes  muft  haue  free  hearts,  who  diftributeth  his 
ftore  in  earth,  heapeth  vp  ftore  in  heauen.  There  is  no 
thing  nicknameth  the  mighty  more  than  niggardife.  It 
is  one  of  the  vanities  moft  vaine  vnder  the  funne  as  the 
wifeman  teacheth,  to  heape  vp  without  reafon,  to  keepe 
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with  care,  and  to  die  in  contempt.  All  the  victories  of  A- 
lexander  made  him  not  fo  famous  as  his  bounty  to  Ari- 
Jlotle:  Neither  liueth  Scipio  fo  much  in  his  conqueftes 
as  in  his  liberalitie  to  the  learned.  What  auaileth  it  to 
build  rich  Towers  which  are  fubie<5t  to  wind,  fire,  force 
and  engines?  to  erect  huge  Piramides%  to  plant  faire  vi 
neyards  ?  thefe  are  but  the  fcabs  of  fuperfluite,  which  po- 
fterity  perhaps  become  more  continent,  will  blame  as  the 
ruines  of  the  great  buildings  of  Conftantine,  before  him 
Vafpatian,  and  diuers  other  Romanes.  Ah  Philoplutos, 
if  thou  wilt  build  a  Pallace  of  eternity,  entertaine  lear 
ned  writers  about  thee,  in  whofe  lines  thou  and  thy  pofte- 
rity  mail  Hue,  when  the  Rauen  mail  builde  in  thy  braueft 
habitation.  I  know  thou  art  in  the  way  to  honour,  &  by 
reading  and  pradlifing  the  Hues  of  the  auncients  thou 
haft  become  a  great  ftafFe  to  the  ftate :  Seeke  therefore  as 
carefull  of  thy  common  weale  after  thy  death,  to  raife  vp 
by  thy  liberality  thofe  ripe  wittes  who  may  when  thou 
wanteft,  profit  the  commonweale,  fo  malt  thou  in  time  to 
come  be  thoght  a  Meccenas,  els  now  pointed  at  for  a  mi- 
fer.  And  next  to  the  learned  with  the  pen,  forget  not  thofe 
who  deferue  with  the  Pike :  they  are  members  which 
while  the  Perfian  Monarks  kept  in  maintenance  and  ex- 
ercife,  they  became  Mafters  of  the  whole  world.  Scfo- 
ftris  of  Egypt  had  hee  not  had  thefe  helpes,  and  reftrained 
them  in  continence,  and  maintained  them  in  credit,  his  fa 
ther  had  loft  all  before  he  had  wonne  anie  thing.  It  was 
an  old  cuftome  of  Philip  to  loue  Parmenio,  in  that  he  was 
a  good  Leader,  &  A  iax  had  his  place  in  the  Grecian  wars 
as  well  as  Neftor,  and  fouldiers  muft  be  confidered  of,  as 
well  in  peace  as  in  warre.  I  know  Philoplutos,  thou  bui- 
eft  a  warme  gowne  againft  Winter  and  lineft  it  well, 
thou  tyleft  thy  houfe  againft  ftormes  and  lymeft  it  well, 
thou  fenceft  thy  grounds  againft  cattell  and  keepeft  them 
well,  and  wilt  thou  not  in  like  care  prouide  againft  the 
winter  of  enuy,  fome  able  foldiers  to  preuent  the  enemie? 
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But  thou  wilt  fay  fouldiers  are  euery  where  to  be  gotten 
for  money,  Athens  is  full  of  men,  wee  haue  flore  of  mu 
nition,  why  then  fhould  we  care?  But  what  faid  Hanni- 
ball  to  Xerxes,  who  demanded  if  his  huge  Armie  armed 
in  golde  were  not  fufficient  to  ouercome  the  Romanes? 
Yes  faid  Hannibal  fmiling,  this  were  fufficient  to  ouer 
come  the  patientefl  and  daftardefl  hart  that  liueth,  much 
more  the  Romanies,  meaning  hereby  that  pompe  is  not 
the  terrifying,  neither  the  multitude  the  amating  of  the 
enimy :  But  refolute  courages  feeing  great  prifes  before 
them,  behaue  themfelues  as  thofe  at  the  games  of  Olim- 
pns,  they  ftretch  firings  and  heart  firings  in  expectation 
of  reward.  Had  not  Darius  a  huge  Hofl  brauely  furni- 
fhed?  A  milion  of  horfemen  to  attende  on  him :  and  what 
then?  Alexander  with  thirty  thoufand  experienced  Ma- 
cedons  ouerthrew  him :  Then  what  is  a  multitude  ?  We  fee 
by  experience,  that  the  olde  Oxe  trained  to  the  yoake 
draweth  better  than  the  yongefl  Heighfer,  and  that  vfe 
and  experience  hauing  the  Maiflery  in  al  things,  cannot 
be  outfaced  in  military  difcipline.  Stretch  pollicie  to 
the  higheft  point:  in  Salomons  daies  (beeing  the  wifeft 
prince  that  lined,  maintaining  as  great  peace  as  euer 
was)  the  Captaines  and  the  Officers  of  the  Hofl  were 
maintained,  fo  were  they  in  his  fathers  daies,  in  all  good 
flates,  the  maintenance  of  fouldiers  is  the  planting  of 
peace :  for  the  exercife  and  value  of  the  fouldier  breedeth 
feare  in  the  enemie.  The  Tartarians  that  inuaded  Afia 
and  fome  part  ofEurofle,a.nd  whofe  conquefls  are  famous 
in  India,  at  firfl  were  a  contemptible  Nation :  But  when 
Clangius  the  Smith  had  firfl  brought  them  in  exercife, 
then  beautified  them  with  honours,  what  Nation  either 
heathen  or  Chriflian  durfb  looke vpon  them  ?  The  Spanijli 
haue  as  hot  courages  as  we,  the  Almaines  are  as  bigge 
boand  men,  the  French  as  pollitique,  all  thefe  more  exer- 
cifed  then  we  be,  as  populous  and  more,  what  want  they 
then  to  be  our  Maiflers,  what  haue  wee  but  hope  and  fe- 
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curity,  which  may  deceiue  Athens  as  it  did  Siracufa, 
which  was  taken  by  a  handfull  of  men  in  defpight  of  the 
whole  Hand.  Beleeue  me  Pliiloplutos,  there  is  no  incon- 
uenience  more  in  this  Citie  than  to  fee  Brokers  dining 
at  our  Merchants  tables,  and  fouldiers  begging  at  eue- 
ry  mans  dore :  To  fee  Tailors  well  paid  for  inuenting  a 
new  fafhion,  &  foldiers  fcorned  at  for  prefenting  a  ffcrong 
fortification.  If  our  A  thenians  will  looke  for  no  change, 
then  let  them  thinke  to  Hue  in  no  world :  If  they  be  affu- 
red  there  will  come  change,  then  let  them  be  prouident  a- 
gainft  the  change  of  the  world.  In  nature  and  the  natu- 
rall  conftitution  of  the  body,  the  hands  are  as  fouldiers  to 
execute  the  refolutions  of  the  heart,  and  the  heart  from 
hir  vitall  conduites  fendeth  bloud  to  warme  the  hands. 
Such  affinity  and  alliance  ought  to  be  between  the  Go- 
uernourthatruleth,and  thefouldier  thatexecuteth:  there 
muft  fome  fweete  mower  of  gold  come  out  of  his  Coffers 
to  refrefh  them,  or  theywaxe  dul,  they  are  deuoured  with 
idlenes,  fo  that  when  they  mould  defende  the  heart,  their 
fingers  are  numbde  they  cannot  fight,  becaufe  they  want 
the  vfe  of  feeling.  Looke  to  this  Philoplutos,  bee  not  ac- 
cufed  for  this  caufe,  the  felfe  care  they  faye  fucketh  all. 
The  faire  Lambes  are  onely  referued  for  felfe  care,  the 
vines  drop  Nectar  for  felfe  care,  the  trees  yeeld  fruit  for 
felfe  care :  thus  felfe  care  hath  the  fweete  of  all  things, 
whilft  poore  foldiers  fweat,  fight  and  faft  with  care,  and 
all  for  care.  But  the  prouerbe  is,  true  care  preferueth  all 
things,  therefore  felf  care  is  not  pollitique  in  leauing  the 
fouldier  nothing.  But  the  day  paffeth,  Cofmofophos 
haue  at  thee :  Smooth  thou  no  more  left  the  Gods  fmite, 
whofe  eares  fince  they  are  open  to  heare  praiers,  will  ftir 
vp  his  wrath  to  reuenge  your  pernicious  cruelties.  Flat 
ter  not  your  felues  with  opinions  of  delay,  for  danger 
is  no  hireling,  he  commeth  as  well  in  the  dawne  as  in  the 
darke,  leaue  thy  corruptions,  Simonies,  Briberies,  ex- 
torcions  annihilations,  exceptions,  paradoxes,  policies: 

I  3  thefe 


A  Nettle 

thefe  are  the  fteppes  to  thy  finne.  Thefe  are  the  mif- 
chiefes  that  haue  incited  Achitoplicl  &  ludas  to  hang 
themfelues,  who  being  not  able  to  endure  the  violence 
and  horror  of  their  iniquities,  thought  it  better  to  kill 
themfelues  than  to  abyde  their  deadly  torment.  Thefe 
are  the  furies  that  agitated  Oreftes.  Thefe  are  they 
which  as  Cicero  witneffes,  will  breake  thy  fleepes,  be- 
caufe  thy  confcience  beates  thy  braine  and  procures  thy 
bane :  being  therfore  worldly  wife  fo  long  as  to  extreme 
age,  became  godly  wife  at  lafb.  Let  not  worldly  occafions 
detaine  thee.  Twere  better  for  thee  to  daunce  in  thy  lac- 
ket  than  to  be  hanged  in  thy  lirkin.  Thou  muft  not 
fay,  I  am  enforced  to  deceiue  others,  in  that  I  muft 
Hue:  for  by  this  life  thou  atchieueft  death.  It  is  better 
to  be  poy foned  with  Socrates,  than  to  flatter  with  A  ri- 
ftippns.  Shut  thedoore  before  the fteede  be  ftolne.  Looke 
before  thou  leap.  Feare  before  thou  fall.  Repent  be 
fore  reuenge  come.  The  day  is  fpent,  I  am  wearie 
with  fpeaking.  The  houre  of  meditation  bids  me  leaue 
you.  Go  you  to  your  fumptuous  feaftes,  Leaue  Dio 
genes  to  his  chafte  faft.  To  morrowe,  if  you  vifit  mee  a- 
gaine,  I  will  rip  vp  newe  griefes.  Till  when,  get  you 
gone :  and  if  you  forget  good  Leffons  the  diuell  go  with 
you ;  for  goodnes  is  departed  from  you. 

Philo:  Farewell  Diogenes,  as  our  occafions  ferue 
we  will  feeke  thee  out:  meane  while  I  pray  thee  mitti- 
gate  the  aufterity  of  thy  tongue  for  it  is  too  bufie. 

Dio:  Nay  fome  fickenes  fall  vpon  thy  fingers  for 
they  feele  too  foone. 

Cofmo:  Good  Diogenes  be  patient,  he  fpeaketh  for 
thy  beft. 

Dio:  God  better  him  and  thee  too,  or  elfe  the  beft  is 
noughts. 

Philo:  Come  let  vs  leaue  him,  when  hee  leaueth  his 
crabbednes  the  Sunne  will  want  clearenes. 

Dio:  And  if  you  want  craft,  the  fea  will  lack  water. 
FINIS. 
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